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The Million Dollar Mystery is by far the most successful 
serial production ever brought out. Eleven episodes have already been 

released. Two-reel episodes are now being released each week. The entire 
story will take 46 reels. It has been enacted by an all-star Thanhouser cast. 
The story itself is now appearing in nearly 200 leading newspapers. 

Get this point: $10,000.00 will be paid for the best 100- 
word solution of the mystery. Exhibitors who are seeking packed houses 

should apply for bookings at once. The Million Dollar Mystery is an indepen- 
dent release and may be obtained regardless of the regular program being used. 
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A 2-reel drama featuring Cany L. IT aniiii.1. 
C Ward and P«jrt Bronx. 
A play of childhood, featuring Helen BadrJrr, 
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Let Detective Burns Guide 
You to the $10,000 Prize! 

The World's Greatest Detective, William J. Burns, Chief of the mighty 
Burns International Detective Agency, with branches all over the world, 
has been writing his splendid articles weekly for MOVIE PICTORIAL 
on his clues to The Million Dollar Mystery. Not only did Mr. Burns 

look over the scenes of the Mystery in person, but he says, "Hargreave will soon be brought 
to light." If you miss the Burns articles, you miss the very pith, point and spirit of the 
great $10,000 prize story itself. If YOU have thought of going after that great prize (and 
it must go to ONE person), then how can you expect to ferret out truths die way Mr. 
Burns will bring them to light for you? The story is half over — getting nearer to the 
solution — and somebody is going to be the gainer. To help you along, this SPECIAL 
OFFER is open to you — for your prompt acceptance: 

Send Only $1 Now— Get Movie Pictorial for Six Months 

26 consecutive weekly issues. At lOc each, they would cost you $2.60t Send tike Dollar I 



This Wonderful Gift Is Yours 

Or — by adding just fifty cents to the above offer, you get one still more remarkable. 
Remember that MOVIE PICTORIAL is all alone as the National Movie Weekly— and 
apart from the Bums articles it is always alive with the most interesting stories and 
features. For your benefit, therefore, we are prepared to GIVE to you : 

"The Adventures of 

Kathlyil'* by Harold MacGrath 




375 pages of thrilling romance — by that most pop- 
ular novelist, Harold MacGrath. Just off the press! 
Handsomely bound 1 — fully illustrated. The story 
of the adventures that you saw in the great film 
presentation. This book is yours — now — 




? 



Send Now!* 



So long as you intend to send $1 for MOVIE PIC- 
TORIAL anyway, why not add 50c, and send $1.50? 
You will then receive ALL of the following: 

Movie Pictorial for Six Months — and 
Photoplay Magazine for 4 Months— and 
Adventures of Kathlyn {prepaid) 

You get 26 consecutive issues of Movie Pictorial, & mouths of P hompU r, 
and this marvelous book — all for $1.50. Don't wait I Don't oat off 
accepting this offer a moment. Get a Postoffice or Express Money Order 
or Bank Draft for $1.50 — and mail today! 



Cloud Publishing Company 



llOO Hartford 
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A Stay of Execution 

Taggart Escapes Death as a Spy 




BtlUn thnWltitaaa Otai Blslas 




dam, aUU neutral territory, even after the 
of war by England and Germany. Holland, llinagh 
fared that «he would snare the tnLr of Belgium 
Luxembourg, and be invaded by the Germai 
striving to reach Its hereditary runny. Fruee. 
yet been drawn tnto the general conflagration. 
-Now— this aint a had km.' amid 
iota of good stusjehere. ton. 
to I 
Why, I sot a picture jilsidsj of a cay that 



M"ar DLDrTT atart this war, did IT . 

Reynolds, Utterly and dtsthsefly. 
I prore [ shot may crown prince, can they? 
then — what for are they treatise aw as If 
done the whole thine— eh? That* a wast W Haw 
to know." 

"Ob. cheer op," said Clem Taggart, pleasantly. 
TouTl hare aome work to do pretty soon. Well 
be making same pictures. Like the net we not 
on the. Drina. when the Servians licked the Aus- 
trians." 

"Tea, and 1 suppose yon won't be happy, then, 
either." said Billy Reynolds, who was a per- 
fectly good camera man, but not sifted with an 
Imagination. "Too Bet ace blah with that Ser- 
vian general, and, instead of having as both 
shot si sunrise he has yon made a commander- 
in-chief or a duke or something — anyhow, they 
give yon a little iron star that must coat eighty 
cents a down, wholesale. And they let you take 
a lot of pictures — fine pictures, stuff that's 
enough to make every erlHtttor In the U. S. A. 
go mad with Joy. Is that enough? It bi not!" 

Taggart only laughed. Be and his camera 
man had really done a good deal already. A 
pure bunch, sheer guesswork, that prophetic 
smelling out of trouble to come, had sent them 
abroad. They had followed the Archduke Franz 
Ferdinand to his death at the hands of a Serb as- 
sasstn at Serajevo, the kindling of the nre that 
was to sweep all Europe. Wuaderfnt pictures of 
that tragedy had bees taken by the 




thhsal 



he a good place fat* I 

-We aha 
Tie doped out a way to set ap to where there's sosae 
real fighting " 

-Ob— well— huh— that's dUereni." conceded 
Billy. Billy didst have Taaaart's attar fanaaT- 
ferenee to danger, perhaps — except wham hs was 
actually at work. Then nothing could take his 
mind from the scene before him, and be handled 
that looked like the slslanst wt hasfsafti. had hla camera with a view to getting an that was 
enabled him to arrange to gat the aha to Aati- in Its range. Bat Taggart had. n ot i ced, with 
vart, on the Montenegrin coast, and thence, by delight, that all of Billy's complaining, since 
means of a yacht owned by a friend of his chief, the day they had left Vienna for Serajevo, had 
to America. been done in periods of Inactivity. 

And then, instead of calling it a Job wen done "1 got tired of trying to get permits," Tag- 

tnd scuttling for home, Taggart had done still gart went on. "I tried the German he ad oust - 
more. He had waited Is Belgrade for the nght- ten, and the French. And the sssgsssh dsnsrt 
ing he was sure would come: thence be had ens) a— wrr ne I even tried to get with the 
gone to the banks of the Drina. where the tiny Belgian army, and all they promised me was 
Servian army had gathered to uuouon the Ana- that they'd arrest me on sight! Ss we're going 
tiian army. Hla camera, with Its ill sis Ing eye. It alas I, If tabes* people think hn going to 
had detected an Austrian "-w"ti- amimiat take any more orders than I can help, they*** 
that the Servian scouts had not dhussssaad; hat got aome more thinks coming." 
reward was a remarkable battle aw -tntn , sad a Which i lalalaid the sliest begirs of Clem 

decoration from the King of Servsa, hsn'hir Taggart, Biny Reynolds and the things that are 
with safe conduct to Constantinople thrsssrh neede d far nunkfasg pictures, from Rotterdam, 
neutral Roomanin and Bulgaria. These* ha bad Their caucus was not that of the ordinary tran- 
shipped his Sims on one of the last British shins eter. They had a motor ear. It hi true, bat they 
connectlnc it Genna with an Kngllsh liner for were not motor tourist.'!. TTie | 
New Tort ._^— v ery of Holland was not what I 

Reynolds had ast taken that liner far. 
bad made their way, guided by they 
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that tier were i 



particular, 



"An you heading anywhere la 
. BUly. 

1 am tut — I'm just looking- (or trouble — and 
the wooda are full of it," aaaasiud Taggart. 
I hen If a quiet Bat we're within a few 
t or less, of wbere there's been name 
of taw heaviest fighting that waa ever known— 
and where there's gains to he a lot more. We're 
not far from Sedan* my boy — and from some 
place that's going to make Sedan look like a 
place where there waa a skirmish! It doesn't 
know it yet — and neither does anyone else Some 
Uitle place yon never heard of before la going 
to be historic before winter, and don't you for- 
get it, And it's op to ob to be there — or there- 



Is the Grand Duchy of Luxembourg progress 
waa at first fairly easy. That country la inde- 
pendent; it la so chiefly because France and 
■■■Mary hare both wanted to control it, and 
each has kept the other from doing an. It ia 
really a toy country; its army ia so small that 
the New York police force would require only 
to ware a few nightsticks to disperse it; Its 
police force can always use coin of the realm. 

But It did not take the two Americans long 
to learn that things were far from being in a 
normal state in Luxembourg. Taw people were 
scared. Not was it bard to discover the reason. 
Three hours after they c r oss e d the frontier they 
The Germans were abroad. Already the 
Bt sounds of Bring had been heard; panic 
waa in the air. And, not far from the French 
border, Taggart suddenly whipped out his Held 
glass, stop pi ng; the car. 

-Gee!" he said. "I thought so!" 

"What's wrung now?" asked Reynolds. 

"See that hill — away over there, to the right? 
1 remember thai — it used to be covered with 
inn See any now? No— you bet you don't! 
But do you see that hunch of men there — on 
horseback?" 

"Yep. What of them?" 

"Uhlans! German cavalry! Good soldiers — 
with an unpleasant habit of shooting first and 
Hading out who you are afterward. They are 
simple souls — they run along on a perfectly 
good theory. K you're wealing a German uni- 
form you're all right — If you're not they prob- 
ably ought to shoot you."" 

"If they shoot me ni can a cop," growled 
Reynolds. "How about them? Want a picture? 
I can get a tew 
seat With that 



and taw Kg* boss of the Climax brand. But 
Clem got what was coming to him. Even if the 
big boas hadn't been disposed to be fair, Taggart 
waa worth too much to take any chance of mak- 

"AI1 right," said Taggart. "Now hold tight. 
Billy — this road isn't my idea of an automobile 
highway Just now." 

And be drove straight through a gap la a 
fence Into a field lately ente r e d with a crop of 
some standing grain. There was stubble In it 
now, owing to a hasty harvest,' and the going 
was rough. But it wasn't complicated by Uh- 
lans, who, knowing that their comissary depart- 
ment could use automobiles, would probably 
have enjoyed pot shots at the tires — or, on the 
theory that Ores were worth more than strange 
men. at the driver. 

It was risky work after that. Three times, 
emerging on roads, they found friendly Luxem- 
bourgeoia, who wa rn ed them of the neighbor- 
hood of German troops. But they evaded them 
successfully. By nightfall, however. Taggart, 
reluctantly, decided that he would have to 
change his alas. 

"I wanted to work into France, down toward 
Sedan — which is in a corner wbere there's 
pretty sure to be some fighting," he said. "I'm 
afraid it cant be done. We've got to dodge regu- 
lar troops for a while — on both sides. If I've 
got to be pinched, I'd rather have the French 
do It — they're more sympathetic! With them 
we've got a chance to put something over. But 
the trouble is we're right in the middle of the 
German advance. They've throws a cavalry 
screen over this whole country we're In — and 
the Infantry and guns must be pushing «i«"g 
right behind. No— our best chance Is to out- 
flank 'em — and best it for another theatre of 
war. Billy, how are your feet?" 

"Sore," said Billy, flatly. 

"Well, if they weren't, they would be soon." 
said Taggart, philosophically. "So cheer up. 
We'll run back and around with the car — and as 
soon aa we get to a safe place well cache it and 
take to our feet. I've got a new scheme." 

He propounded his new plan. All it involved 
waa a movement right around country recently 
traversed hy the German Army of the Moselle, 
now in Luxembourg! But details meant nothing 
to Billy. If he saw a fair chance of getting good 
pictures he was willing to do anything. He 
liked to growl and complain, but he could do 
that in one place as well as in another. So it 




great stunt, that, 
Clem." 

"Tea — get a few 
feet Here — 
they're heading 
this way. Quick. 
They may not 
ham seen us yet" 

So Reynolds un- 
Umbered, and in a 
few moments he 
was turning his 
crank. When he 
stopped he had a 
film showing Ger- 
man Uhlans, rid- 
ing straight to- 
ward him — a film, 
by the way. not 
likely to hare 
many duplicates 
taken in time of 
war! And the fln- 
iBhed-Jttm would 
not ' indicate that 
the Uhlans had 
been some miles 
distant when it 
was taken. That 
was made passible 
by tie new device 
Tasjgart had in- 
vented. He hadn't 
even patented it; 
he and the other 
directors of the 
Climax company 
used it under a 
personal arrange- 




H» f1t»M tt tS. Do J-nl 
lIwWMCSw.fai 



«f Luxembourg 
words; they 
that was rail of the most appalling difficulties. 
One reason Taggart and Reynolds got through 
waa that they didn't even begin to know now 
difficult what they were doing 
Another Is that no German officers 
or troops could possibly have Imagined sane 
men taking the risks that wen involved! Na- 
poleon won battles on that same principle. He 
would deliberately do something so utterly op- 
posed to all the roles of warfare that the skilled 
generals wlio opposed him knew that he couldn't 
be doing anything of the sort and, by the time 
they found out that he bad invited destruction. 
It was too late to destroy him — because he bad 
gone into the destroying business himself on a 
large scale! 

Taggart's plan was really Napoleonic. He got 
through the chain of guards that covered the 
German rear, and Into the still peaceful valley 
of the Moselle. Here, except for the railroads, 
all was well. Taggart groaned at the sight of 
the vineyards. 

"AH gains; to waste!" he said ruefully. "The 
greatest wine in the world, my boy! And this 
year's crop — Lord, what a shame!" 

"Sparkling Moselle!" said Billy. "Huh! I've 
drunk that! Good stuff, too. Tastes something 
like champagne!" 

Taggart groaned. But It was no time Co worry 
about things like that They went on their way. 
They saw soldiers, when they were near rail- 
roads, but they eluded them. And all the time 
they were drawing near territory that had once 
— once! a doarn times! — been fertilized with 
blood. Alsace was ahead of them now. Their 
chief danger now was from above, and they lay 
hidden by day — in haystacks, or in ditches. By 
night they moved. AH day long the air above 
was flBed with a bumming like that of great 
bees. Aeroplanes were on the wing constantly. 
And once Billy got a perfect picture of a great 
Zeppelin dirigible In flight, a swarm of swift 
aeroplanes hovering about her to protect her ia 
case of attack by similar machines from the 
French side. 

"Isn't this great!" said Taggart "That air- 
ship is from Mets — see? She's been scouting over 
the border, toward Verdun- Tou see, on this aide 
the Germans have Mets — the great fortress they 
got In 19. And to match that the French have 
Verdun, aa their side nf the tine. There's about 
forty-two miles be- 
tween the m — 
that's sfl." — 

"Wont there be 
fighting here?" 
asked Billy. 

"May be some — 
but not right 
away. Verdun and 
Mets are too 
strong for attacks. 
They'll onset one 
another. I want 
to work down lato 
Alsace — past 
Strasbourg. Along 
way past it, too. 1 
think the French 
will come through 
the passes of the 
Vosges mountains. 
That's a great 
cover for them, if 
they should get 
licked. And they 
can move down 
from Belfort and 
keep the Germans 
busy." 

They began to 
suffer from an em- 
barrassment o f 
riches now. They 
had only a certain 
quantity of film 
with them; Tag- 
gart wanted to 
save enough for 
the picture he was 
hoping to make, 
of actual fighting 
between French 
and German 



] 
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Ince that Fliote 

a> 

ilicc 

tore it 

from her In 1I7L 

-BJBt!- he old. 



see bov tint Hint 
win fn ta Run 
— Lordr After the 
war — they'll want 
* p ictur e of their 
troopi 



their rtitifc 

Tbit'i ittt 



Beniete! We 
ant set mi idea, 
of it at home. Bat 
sssspaae ate away- 



is a 





ltd suppose 
they'* takes 

Maine amy, and 
Vermont, sad all 
the upper part of 
New Tort state. 
We'd have wanted 
ta got an that 
back, wouldn't 

weT Well— that's the way the French feel about 
Alsace-Lorraine. Easaas-Lothringcn — that's 
That the German* call the provinces. They've 
tried to Germimlic them — bat they haven't 
done It- Thoae people still want to be Preach. 
They skip oat every year and Join the French 
Foreign Legion, rather than do their turn of 
duty in the German army. They're as patriotic 
as the French people are themselves" 

As they worked their way southward Taggart 
and Reynolds cot more and more of the scent 
of real war. Day light travel they brand utterly 
ImpoasloEe. ; even at night the risks ' 
Firing In the distance was almost i 
Taggart. who had been one of the 1 
who sad tried to extract aewa from the Ruaso- 
i conflict in Manchuria, shook his head. 

that'* all." he said. "Believe 
ate, BfBy, when there's a real ught till be dif- 
ferent. Ail there's bees so far. that we've heard, 
is rlaijifmr of outposts. There basal been that 
steady thunder sound of big gnns getting into 
I guess well be In time. By the way — 
If the F t e ms catch us, we're Emgllsh." 

I if I am!" crawled Billy. -Whyr 



-Well — you'd 
better put our your 
cig a rette, - laid 
Tsggart. -Or east 
s hooting wont be 
■ iissssij. avawaai 
pietare aim ts 
highly likm 
He staff yon 




■ said Taggart. 
throw their arms about our necks and kiss us — 
whereas, if they dad we're Americans, they'll 
put as la jail. ~ 

-Hub! Well — there's worse places than put." 
MM BPty. "StfB — youTe the seas- 
Bat ft was not the French it* caagat than. 
For. Just as the long and dangerous trip was 
Hearing what promised to be a lacusafui cU- 
ster i n i H i nt tin two movie 
f • psaa bad been simple. In aae way. It 
i certain, be felt. Oat if the French JatsaM 



be sole to get bis pictures and slip again over 
the Swiss line. Thence It would be possible, 
even if it would not be easy, to get his Urns to 
the sea. by way of Italy, and so to America. 

The plan was good. But, while be bad not 
forgotten the German frontier guard, be had 
underestimated the difficulties of eluding It. 
Within five miles of Switzerland and the tem- 
porary shelter he craved, be was halted by the 
sight of s covey of scouting aeroplanes flying 
over the wooded <»-'«*+* of the Voagea 

-Get hnsj " he cried, to Reynolds. "Look — 
they're flrlag at them!" 

Billy did get busy — Just la time to catch the 
fall of a iimiioplsm . wounded by a German bul- 
let. From that 
rapid. There was a shar p er 
than any they and yet heard, and la the dis- 
tance large bodies of men. evidently in retreat, 
appeared, moving tuward them, but 
at regular Intervals, ta are a volley. 

"It's the Frt 
They're driving in the German 
Taggart. Suddenly be looked a 
it'* time to beat tt!~ 

From the direction in which they bad come 
a troop of Uhlans was riding. They started up. 
But they were too late. Other TJUaas ead Una 
off. To fly or to show tight na alike aaeteas. 
And so. Instead of reaching neutral country, 
they were 1m migh t ignomtuionsly into AJtkirch. 
oa the Rhine-Rhone canal, the bane of the mo- 
bile German force watching the Trour ee Bel- 
tart. There a Prussian colonel, temporarily la 
command, greeted them stiffly. 

"Too win develop your aims," fee MM. to ea- 
eeUent EWlsh -The? win 
that you are spies Tea win then 

■ we dent develop them?- said Tag- 



the official i 

dark 
*aid the 
lieutenant. "Hur- 
ry, please — I am anxious not to mini the fun. The 
French are driving in our outposts, you know. 
Of course, I don't suppose they'll really corns 
anywhere near us, but they might — one never 
can tell There isn't more than a brigade of 
them, though, and we are a whole ragUsML - 
lit wasn't boasting. It was the quiet eoaa- 
dence of an officer of an army that has been 
taught to consider Itself invincible. In i 
times no German army has ever 



aad French hare tried and railed, 
youngster'* bearing Taggart gat a I 
latioa of how it was that i 
only hw j 
an i 

Billy R iy asl d s worked, with the 
being shot when he tniebed, suite a 
If he had been making a test in the 
studio at home. Perhaps he didst harry; 
carat smm aeeeaaary. Aad Taggart, hen 
the suady aad continually 
flrlag in the distance, began to 







dtret 

the sounds that would indlcat 
battle; hi the oonfeeton of a 



explosion, net 
-You'll base 
leek yoa in. Duel try to get oa*. 

-Go ahead," said Tags 
"That was a shell, wasn't it 
French are foolish eaoagti to have 
after aTL- 

The aexx aeeaaeat they were atoaa. 
be Sop fleer of some sort af s 
a school, probably, Taggart 
wan darkened, of coarse, bat 
with his* developing new, ass 
rart sti i pp e d the covers from the 
once he gave a cry of delight. 

piece of lee*!- he said. 

e can get 
roof! 

They were am too 
clinging 

round a means af 
there he 



They 



Billy 
Tsg- 
At 
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Angeles — Movie Mecca 




By Minerva Martin 






Even before the days of the Native Sons — there vu 
smdi a time, although you have to go outside California 
to saj it— Los Angeles was the City or the Angels, No 
one, not even the old Indian guardian, at San Gabriel. 
remembers bavins seen one of this sort of angel on the 
cattlepaths of the village, bat some fanciful Hidalgo gave 
it the- name. The Hidalgos went the war of the con- 
quered, the cattlepaths widened Into streets, the Gringo 
came into the land of milk and hone;, bat the name clung, 
Los Angeles grew, on paper at first rather than on foun- 



FhMt *y tir»hmm /■**» O-mtw*}, Lt* AnKlit* 



LOS ANGELES— Losongiexe to toe effete 
who poor in hordes out of the east to 
its Indefinite borders-— lies In the 
southern part of California. It has 
been suggested by unimpressed visitors to 
the Mecca of the Pharisees that everything in 
California lies, but Los Angeles has certain 
points of preference besides Its distinction of 
having pot the *'!" in California. It la a great 
city, not only because it says so, which, it 
does on the average of twenty-four times a 
day, but because it has kept on making the 
remark until it has forced the fact upon those 
who came to scoff. Remaining to pray, they 
have become "boosters" of a force and volume 
only second to that possessed by the Native 
Sons, 



dattons. The first boom sent it high among the towns of California, Its 
distinction la that when one boom dies, another Is born. The land boom 
wasn't In its grave when the oil boom spouted to high heaven and wells 
were dug all over the city. Then the oil boom threatened to die on the 
doorstep and leave Los Angeles stranded between San Francisco and San 
Diego, later to be famed for expositions. But Allah was kind to his chil- 
dren on the edge of the desert. Some one invented motion pictures. 
Through them Los Angeles has come into her own. She is once more the 
City of the Angels, but these angels are of the sort that finance theatrical 
companies, and the companies are all made up of motion picture players. 
There are more motion pictures made tn and around Los Angeles than 
anywhere else on earth. 

As that statement emanates from Los An- 
geles It will require proof. Atlanta and Sa 
vannah and Boston and New York and Chicago 
can make ample statements without con- 
troversy, bat a fact coming ont of Southern 
California has to be supplemented by 
affidavits and alibis. Therefore be 
it known that the figures appended 
are not from the pen 
of a promoter, a fiction 
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Dtifmn sixty ud seventy per centum of 
f£e fii Inn h made in the United States are 
manufactured in and around the City of 
Los Angeles; 

are more than seventy-five corn- 
working every day except Sundays 
out the year; 
The Industry supports thousands of peo- 
ple, undoubtedly a number in excess of ben 
thousand, not including scenario writers; 

The revenue derived by the city from the 
forty c o n c en ts which control the seventy- 
five companies Is not less than four mil- 
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Mecca of the Movies, drawing; spores of companies 
across the desert and the Rocky Motnttnnss- to a perm.<uHM 
In the principal city of Southern California. 
"Climate," saith the prophet, "is the principal factor that lias brought shoot 
the hegira." One of the necessities of motion picture making is sunshine. In 
California — meaning, of course. Southern California — the son shines during a 
large part of the day for the better part of the year. Even during the rainy 
Mason it is not unusual far the sua to appear, between showers, giving a chance 
for some work to he done. The number of days when no pictures can be made 
is relatively very small. 

With this as a basis. It Is possible to build and maintain outdoor studios, 
which are the finest for the making of good photographs. The judicious use 
of canvas diifusers makes any sort of II ght possible for interior scenes under sun- 
light conditions. A good camera man can always regulate his pictures accord- 
ins; to the prevailing sunlight oat of dawn. 

Although the one-time contention that the native-born of Southern California do 
not know the sound of thunder nor the flash of lightning has been disproved by 



lions of dollars a year; 

The money invested in studios, grounds 
and buildings constitutes another four 
millions of dollars. 

The investments in motion picture 
plants come from the east and are there- 
fore dear profit to the community. 

Thus far Mr. Kinney. 

But the Native Son goes farther in ex- 
planation of the reasons why Los Angeles 



Jealously aliei 

theless the tact remains tl 

come often enough to : 

lag. The air Is remarkably free frag 

tricl ty which » so ruinous to Alms. 

The division of the weather Into wet and dry sea- 
sons is also remarkably favorable to the making of 
motion pictures. Even where a relatively large 
amount of sunshine might be secured during the 
course of the year the state of the weather is al- 
ways a factor that film producers nave to consider 
and upon which they can never count. A company 
that has been engaged for a special picture may 
be held for days, under salary, to be ready for the 
making of the drama. In Southern California the 
of sunshine in dry weather makes It 
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Rgnsw or Ten™ 
Her past ttM a Mom*. Florence 
wondered around the ttmtmarr. 
and teemed to ifnrlrfe tke wa- 
ter with her misfortune. Shortly 
after her rewc%c, a stronger tame 
to n vuason, nrcssma— 
bit on a vacation. One 
dap, while swimming, he 
cramps, 
mat to kit 

I . tCM 

From. Je i naniand the 

heiress, and lost no time 
in importing his tnotrl- 
edge to Braine and Olga, 
Norton and Jones con- 
ferred frcgucntln relative 
to Florence's' disappear- 
ed at a railway 
thef were reeog- 
by Braine and 
members of the 
Hundred, one of 
to carrp out a 
«MN plot, walked 
briskly past them. Nor- 
ton shadowed the man, 
and the pursuit led into 
the hoilwav of a house on 
a bach street. Norton 
approached a door, and 
while listening, a secret 
trap was sprung in the 
floor, end he was precipi- 
tated to the basement. 
Unconscious, he was car- 
Tied to s llraniT Bound 
far Norway, Thus "shanghaied,'' Norton teat 
removed front the scene. Braine hastened to 
Newfoundland, disunited as a prosperous busi- 
ness man past middle-life. Assuring himself 
of Florence's pitiful mental condition. Braine 
demounted her of the fisherman, claiming to be 
her fatltcr. Instinctively Florence clnng to 
her protector, and Braine was thrown from her 
side with considerable violence, but Braine was 
not to be dismissed so easily, and shortly after- 
ward kidnapped Florence, taking her aboard a 
private yacht. This hoot caught afire, and the 
part* was rescued by a pasting s tea m e r , which 
proved to be the one on which Jforton hod been 
thanphmiei. Sight of the reporter restored 
Florence t memorp, hut Norton cautioned her 
to pretend to not recognise kirn and to maintain 
her Slant store. Keeping his hat drawn over 
his epem so that Braine would not see his fea- 
tures, Norton managed to get into the hold, and 
as Braine descended, to complete plana for leav- 
ing the ship with hit costive, Norton struck 
him over the head, rendering tke n Jlotn uncon- 
scious. Changing clothing and assuming 
Braine's disguise, Norton was able to get awag 
in a small boat, and he and Florence were once 
mora free from the clutches of the Black Hun- 

IF EVER a man would be tempted to tell his 
sweetheart Becrets that would comfort her, 
Norton stood in that position after both he 
and Florence had passed through so many 
tribulations. I believe that Jim Norton knows 
the tacts about Hargreave; that he has con- 
ferred frequently with Hargreave; that lie is 
as essential agent of the millionaire. Surely, 
the uppermost thought in her mind must have 
prompted Florence to ask her lover if be had 
word from or knowledge of her father. A man 
might hold back many facts from his wife — but 
he generally tells his sweetheart all he knows 
—and a little more. Was Jim Norton made of 
different stuff? Did his great bravery shield 
his mind from the effects of the intoxication of 
love? It is scarcely natural. This moth Nor 
tint has likely said: "Your father U safe. I 
see him — talk to him. He sees you — watches 
over yea- For your own sake, he dare not 
tell too where be is. because that knowledge 
might endanger you. Obey Jones and. all will 
be well." 
When I interviewed afiss La Sadie during 
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my 'Visit of Inspection at New RocheHe, I de- 
cided that she was the type of girl who could 
make a young man tell pretty nearly all his 
mind might harbor. In the films she Is the 
same girl — not a different ope. But — there are 
same amazing contradictions. Let me name 
them for yon. 1 want you to have the benefit 
of my own experience, of my intimate knowl- 
edge of affairs of mystery, and ot my fortified 
understanding gained by visiting the scenes of 
the plot 

Jones has already cautioned Norton against 
Olga. Jones knows that the Countess is not 
trustworthy. Why does Norton still blunder 
into her schemes? Why did Norton permit 
Olga to work a ruse on him, under any pretext, 
that could either result In bis capture or his 
separation from Florence? Norton is undoubt- 
edly in touch with Hargreave, Jones and Har- 
greave. I am positive, are in close communion, 
either in person or in some other intimate man- 
ner. And in the face of all this, Norton goes 
on apparently blindly, and Florence remains 
in such done* as to her father that she puts her 
head in many a noose that she might avoid. 
She still believes In Olga — although those 
around her, whose sworn and blood duty It Is 
to protect her. permit her to fall into Olga's 



These, you most admit, are seeming incon- 
sistencies — and still the plot has been remarka- 
bly consistent. Therefore, we must assume 
that they are intentional inconsistencies, and 
that It is vitally necessary that Florence be 
used as "bait" for the undoing of her arch- 
enemies, the Black Hundred. No other answer 
would seem to suffice. 

Probably you have fett that Norton was lack- 
ing in perception, or that Jones was brutally 
negligent in his protection of Florence. Ton 
win wonder still more at Hargreave. Why does 
he, above ail others, permit Florence to fairly 
thrust herself into Olga's hands, when even her 
life may be endangered? I am going to tell 
yon why, and point out a depth to the plot that 
you have likely never suspected: If Florence 
did know the facts about her father and the 
million dollars— if she knew that Olga belonged 
to the band that had brought her bo much trou- 
ble — like any young girl, she would show re- 
sentment If she displayed suspicion and ill- 
feeling, then sosubody had been talking to her. 
be? Certainly , that 



person would be an individual in 
possession of inside facts. Then 
Florence would cease to be 
merely a subject to be used an a 
hostage: she might be tortured 
and maybe murdered if she did 
not reveal the truth. sX 
is because Norton does 
love her that he fears to 
tell her the truth he pos- 
sesses. It Is hecaaae 
Jones loves her — in a 
much different way — that 
):e suffers her to take 
these long chances. Even 
in the great risks she 
runs there is more safetp 
than there could be In 
her knowledge of the 
facts! 

But back of all this is 
sail a deeper channel to 
the plot: Not only is 
Florence's safety depend- 
ent on her continued ig- 
norance, but the undoing 
of the criminal Black 
Hundred also depends on 
that same Ignorance on 
her part She represents 
to them the point of 
least resistance She is 
the only real hope they 
have of getting at the 
trail — and because of 
her the members con- 
j, tlm ^ tlnne to come out into 

the open. They attack 
her in broad daylight; they assail her on coun- 
try roads, in lone manors, in apartments, on 
the street, everywhere. They show themselves 
— and often other members, who have remained 
fn the background, reveal themselves. One by 
one, curry face is becoming known to Jones — 
to Hargreave — to Norton. No longer do the 
Hargreave forces operate in the dark. Through 
Florence, as a vehicle, they are procuring tangi- 
ble truths that will enable them to strike hard 
when the moment for the great, crushing blow 
arrives. 

When Jones escaped from the House of Mys- 
tery with the treasure-chest, in that spectacular 
manner disclosed In the fifth episode, he brought 
others out from cover — and looked Into their 
faces — and accomplished something else: He 
made Braine appear before members unmasked 
— he compelled Braine to be a marked nun 
when the time of malcontent on the part of 
the underlings should come. They would know 
whom to avenge themselves on! 

Underlying all this la still another mil i li— i 
ber ot the plot: I am convinced, as I have Inti- 
mated previously, from every clue that baa been 
presented to date, that Hargreave, or somebody 
close to him, is within tan told of the Black 
Hundred, hearing ail plots regarding himself 
and Florence, except those hatched in the apart- 
ment of the Countess— and probably getting 
some of those in the 'round-table whispers in 
the Black Hundred rendezvous. 

If the Hargreave million, to be distributed 
among the Black Hundred, can force them to 
do such terrible things, then any money, sswtw- 
enisg tile spirits of members ot tint band, can 
bay them aa they base always been toiOinff to 
be bought Persons who form an unholy alli- 
ance for the purpose of gain through robbery 
or murder, have not shown any great fealty to 
one another because of that illicit co-operation. 
They have merely displayed their criminal 
weakness for money. Therefore, they can fie 
bribed against one another — will turn criminals 
against their own pals as readily as they would 
turn criminals for them. Knowing the 
acta, thoughts, plans of their compatriots, 
they are better fortified to undo them 
than would be possible were the traitors oat- 



Until such time as yon feel that yon have 
reason to believe otherwise, assume that Har- 
greave is represented inside the Black Hundred 
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Iff 1 anew aasarod my opinion 
force of the Baigioave inter- 
boD the Hnrgreevc 
la J— I still M tie ] 

er Intellect. But — which is 
Jon** ul which is somebody dse. I im not pre- 
pared, to say. I am not sure that it ia not Bar- 
greave himself — nor am I Maaaawi it ia. If one 
->*n eonld have two bodies and a tingle anal, 
and transfer that aoal tram one body to the 
other at will, he could do what Jones doeav or 
what Duiumh do es We son two u c iauus op- 
erating; through stmt n Ua d a mnat extraordinary 
It ia aot aneaaay. U la aot im- 
probable- It la aot even unreal. But these two 
■ten — and which la which mnat puade us all for 
The Hum an worklg Hke ow* s»eee of aaaaaaaa» 
mechanism, with the power to strike from two 
aouata at oboe: from the Baixreave borne, and 
from outside the Hargrenve home; quite likely 
from inside the Black Hundred! 

Were I aot so certain that Hargreave Uvea, 
and la sear at hand. I would say that thin 
strange condition could be answered only by 
purchased Information from members of the 
stack Hundred, aad likely, to 
degree, it M. 

Let as not ove rto ok the minion dollars Itself. 
The box Is at the bottom of the sea. It should 
aot be easily recovered. It was a alee dean 
chest, as I remember it, iritkosf amy suniffaai 
sr udissWs— Just a box, with Stanley Bar- 
rreave's name painted on it-^-and nothing else 
an it- If Jones had only thought to tie a rone 
or fasten a wire on It, or affix some sort of float 
to It, then maybe he could rescue that chest 
from the Bands beneath the water. Maybe he 
does not care to set It — but hopes It win still do 
duty as a Mind. Jones has piiaulng duty at the 
tome — and only some tragedy could force him 
to desert the house. Maybe if he were obliged 
to leave It be would take the million dollars 
from Its hiding place and carry It with him! 
That would be a very good Idea. Then if any 
one robbed the house during his a b s en c e, he 
vould hare the money on his person. If he 
vent away protected by a body-guard, or 
with faithful detectives trailing near at hand, 
he could carry that money with reasonable 
safety. 

Do aot permit other events to divert your 
mind from the million dollars. That Florence 
jumps from a ship's side Is thrilling: that Nor- 
ton Is shanghaied lends color to the story; that 
they meet again In an romantic a manner is en- 
tertaining — but the award la not particularly 
dependent on the mere- romance of these sttua- 
tiona. It hinges on Hargrove's fate, on the 
million's hiding place— on these two chines 
more than on anything else. 

Bark back to the first episode, and you will 



total any large 
volume. ' Bar- 




should sot 
Lauae the gar- 
meat to bulge 
unduly. Hid- 
den in the 
back at the 
H argrea v e 
portrait, they 
should not 
crowd the 
I re- 
peat, that If 
Janes should 




leave the residence for say considerable- Jour- 
ney, he would Bkety carry the money with him. 

" ~***T. thw troubles of Florence are not 

over. It is still the fore part of the story, and 
the Black Hundred win continue to direct their 
venom against the girt until scone more ra- 
tional line of procedure presents it] 
as the sudden appearance of Hargreave. 
if they aaw Barxreave. they would probably 
try to kin him. They are wrought up to that 
pitch. The reason they do not attempt to mur- 
der Jones seems to be because they are satis- 
fied that he came on the scene some three years 
after Florence, aa an Infant, waa left at the 
board ing-eehoaL The Black Hundred surely 
must be blinded by some sinister influence 
within their own councils. They are being 
thwarted by some designing Intellect that is 
keener than their minds combined. 

For the time being, watch Jones to see If he 
touches that money. He may. Jones Is the 
logical custodian- He "hangs around' 4 the 
Mystery Bouse altogether too much to simply 
answer the door-bell. He is alive to 
mighty magnetism that Ik 
Florence- She goes; Jones still 
to aha scene — Bear the home — ready to pounce 
upon anybody who gets within reach of that 
mimi J Ton maf a o ai lu why I assume such 
belief aa to Its being hidden in the house. I 
win explain: It hi Incumbent on the wearers 
of this plot to show na the place where the 
money m hidden. They must not hide It In 

some waildinc 
or 




It mnat bo 

where It win 
help Florence 
if all the oth- 
ers are hilled. 
That Is why I 
still point to 
the Bargreave 



most logical hiding place for natter like this. 
I •reatnus) all the points I have given you on 
to aow have been noted tn your "field bosk" 
which I suggested that you keep from the hauls- 
uing. Even with that, your task Is not Bananas. 
Ton have seen tea episode*. There are twelve 
to come. The remarkable number of ad- 
we have viewed to date will be star* 
tftoa iombhd before we are finish ed with the 
story. It is possible that oil — or sums' of — our 
deductions win take wing — that new Ideas will 
present themselves; that revelations will be 
made that will answer and explain away many 
doubts — only to build new ones in their stead. 
If there was ever s time when we have to be 
vigilant it Is ssk — in the mid-f.-erlod. In the 
next few episodes the Thanfaouwr folk may take 
advantage of our smug assumptions, and catch 
us napping. It la like waking a man from his 
deep slumbers in the early morning hours 
His brain and nerves are numbed ; be is Inert — 
unable to calculate clearly; and quite likely a 
miserable coward. That la why so many bur- 
glars prefer to wait until two or three o'clock 
before perpetrating their raids. 

And right now, we are "easing" through the 
middle of the story. We do not dare be too 
secure. The Million Dollar Mystery may switch 
around an isdoValy we would lose the thread of 
the dues If we did not watch careraOy. Lam 
no detail escape your attnaHaa sr tlniaalili be- 
cause there are twrivr morr episodes in which 
the mystery may deepen Itself. 
And there la one man thine I moat again 
Many le tter s have seen written to 
me to divulge secret clues. I can not 
My oner to write these 
to embody the same fairs was to 
Everything I have to 
The MnHon Dollar Mystery will 
in 

have kindly agreed to eswsfc the 
rsod* with me if 1 would sell Ohm person 

of the 

ten thousand— a very li b era l sort of Swap, yon 

see! Remember that the award win be < 

by a board off Judges, eoaaantjng of Lloyd I 

gma, Harold MncGrath aad Mae Tinea. Of all 

I keep away from It la thane 

MacGrsrh and 

toi 

Bar sum aaa as. 

Some one win submit a solution that will 
point out things that may not have occ ur red to 
them. That ten thousand-dollar reward ia rhruf- 

gsnssassaa] limliailm I iaaae this caarJaa: Do 




est in 

my life- sa sh to 

tn crime's 
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By RICHARD WILLIS 



ally cost him his place. On tie other hand, he has to msec 1 
the anxious faces of people who really need the work, uu- 
snited though they may be to Its requirements. If he's hu- 
man, he becomes a philosopher. 

One employment bureau autocrat has acquired a knowledge 
of "extras" that la a (old mine to any one interested is the 
types who seek to keep on the fringe of motion picture mak- 
ing. Sometimes be waxes loquacious upon the topic of the 
types. At half-past eleven In the morning, when the last ex- 
tra for the day has been engaged, he will sometimes fall 
Into talk. 

I happened upon him on th e day when he bad furnished 
nine companies with extras, some of than with picked per- 
formers — "types" — and others with soldiers, society folk, some 
frenzied operators for a stock exchange scene, and some 
sailors to go to San Pedro tor a naval scene. He leaned 
back in his swivel chair, put his feet up on the railing, sighed 
la relief at his respite from 1 abor. and spouted like a Yellow- 
stone Park geyser. 

"It's a funny life,™ he said, "Ton can get an Idea of certain 

phases of human nature 
right here in this office all 
right. I had no idea, there 



THERE must be 
a hundred 
thousand per- 
sons in Los 
ft ■■Tiara working at 
regular employment, 
but the fact is difficult 
of rea lis a t ion to the 
man who has occasion 
to see the long line of 
men, women and chil- 
dren in front of the 
desk where an em- 
p ley ment clerk 
Lot.* u»r™i.wi»i W iT 

tb flw aadte br Wok ka» 
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people in the world until I 
took up this job. Did you 
see that middle-aged woman 
in black, without any figure 
or good looks, the one who 
lust said 'Is there anything 
for me today? and then 
went out? Well — she will 
come In for another week 
or two and then drop from 
view. She aint strong 
enough to do regular work 
and thlwka she can go into 
pictures and get enough to 
lire on. I've told her 
straight that she cant, but 
she won't believe it and will 
just come along until she 
finds out that what I say is 
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chooses "extras" for most of the 
big companies that operate in 
and around the California city. 
A day at the agency, which has 
been established for a clearing 
house to save the Individual di- 
rectors the work and worry of 
choosing from the constant 
crowds of applicants and which 
has proven a boon and a bless- 
ing to the companies, if not to 
the agency clerk. Is likely to give 
an observer the impression that 
the greater part of the popula- 
tion of the city is seeking em- 
ployment in the moving picture 
game. 

The clerk whose duty It Is to 
select men, women and children 
for the parts required at Hie 
studios where extras happen to 
be in demand that day, has to be 
an executive of a high order of 
ability. To choose courtiers, sol- 
diers, society belles, mourners, 
strikers, miners, from the mot- 
ley crowd that besieges his of- 
fice every morning is a task 
worthy of a Belasco. If he sends 
unsuitable ^an dHrt^e to the 
srmUna. the d l r wr ti a- a wDl regis- 
ter complaints that may eventu- 
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trae, and then, shell stop coming. H I sent bar to 
any director he wonld come and tell me to stop kid- 
ding hint- I -wish that class of woman would keep 
eat of here, rve got my feelings like the rest of 
"em and they get on my nerves. 

"Gee, you'd laugh at some of them though. I think 
that the hardest type to deal with is the mother 
with one or more kids that she wants to get into 
the movies. Some of these women try and get their 
kids on so that they can make money out of them 
and not do anything themselves. I can generally 
ten them and some men are just as bad- I know of 
two husbands and wives who don't do a thing but 
live off the earnings made by their children. One 
of 'em is one of the cleverest little girts In the 
movies and the other is a small boy, a regular was> 
der In his way. It's all right from their point of 
view I guess, hot I think if ■ low down myself.* 

The clerk paused a mo m en t to light the cigar 1 
had offered him and thai went on. 

"I keep cards of an the people who call, yon know, 
and there are so many that although my memory Is 
good, I nuke littie notes at the bottom of each card 
eo that I can readily recall the applicant. Here Is 
one. - 1 have dotted down, "Big. aggressive woman. 









I 



■top her, but I Anally got rid of her 
and later on I met the director she 
had tried to corral and he told me 
If E ever sicked either of those kids 
or the mother on to him he'd have 
me pat off the lot. Welt, that woman 
came in and interfered with my work 
for several mornings after that and 
finally I bad to call her down good 
and hard, and she gathered her fam- 
ily together and gave me a parting 
shot like this: 'I will never come 
here again and 1 wouldn't let my 
children work In such a place any- 
how — we win go to some other studio 
and perhaps you'll be sorry when yon 
see what a hit they make.' I didn't 
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awful talker, tram Kansas, 
girl too big and bony and boy 
impossible.' When this wo- 
man first came In she handed 
me a line of talk about like 
this: 

" 'Are you the young man 
who does the engaging? Tea, 
then I guess ni have to talk 
to yon, but I didn't want to. 
I don't believe in going to 
clerks, but like to talk to the 
bosses — yes, I suppose yon 
are the boss here In this 
office an right, but I mean 
that I want to talk to the men 
who are going to hire my 
children and find out just 
what they are expected to do. 
I spoke to Mr. (nam- 
ing one of the directors) and 
he was quite rude, wouldn't 
listen to me at all. Told me 
to come to you, and I Insisted 
upon his seeing the children 
and then he turned away and 
said something that I didnt 
hear. Come here Smells, 
this la the man who engages 
the children, this is my eldest 
and she — ' and she went on a 
hlne streak and I eonldnt 
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VERA gasped at Forster's prophecy <rf the 
consequences of her thoughtless and 
impnisive revelation. 

"Oh!" she cried. "Heavens — I never 
thought! " In the swift reaction that came with 
the discovery that Forster, tar tram being dead, 
was not even seriously hurt, aha was touched 
with hysteria — the stress and strain of the 
whole experience with Forster naturally bad 
its share in producing that condition. It was 
this which accounted for her next words — 
doubly unfortunate ones, they were, as it 
proved. She reverted, not unnaturally, to the 
Vera of Gudge and Bartlett's store, who had, 
in the last few days, been almost entirely dis- 
appeared and merged in the new Vera of the 
movies. 

"Oh!" she fried, again. Tm so Bony — I 
never thought! But — you know I'm not used 
to being a public character — no one tram the 
papers ever cared anything about me before — !"" 

Forster caught the shrill note; weak as he 
was he recognised the hysterical touch and 
seised her hand. 

"Keep quiet! Don't say anything more," he 
urged, tn a low whisper. "I know that reporter, 
damn him! He'll make all he can out of this, 
anyhow. 1 * 

And Forster was right. While policemen and 
trolleymen, aided by the crowd that seems al- 
ways to spring up by magic at such times, did 
what they could to clear up the debris of the 
accident, while wait- 
ing tor the coming 
of the wrecking 
crew, the reporter 
came over. 

"Hello. Forster," 
he said. "Sorry. Not 
badly hurt, are 
your" 

"No, thanks. That 
yon, Deane? What 
are you doing up 
here? Thought you 
were one of the 
lucky ones who 
worked Broadway?" 

"Well, this is 
Broadway, isn't it?" 
said Deane. cheer- 
fully. "I was sen- 
tenced up here for 
falling down. If I 
get a good story or 
two, though, I guess 
111 get hack to the 
real doings." His 
voice dropped and 
he spoke confiden- 
tially. "Say. be a 
good chap, Forster, 
What's the lady's 
name?" 

"Hiss Smith- 
Mary Smith, of 458 
West Eighty-ninth 
street," said Forster. 
promptly. "And say. 
dost mention her 
name. Deane. I'll 
take it as a favor — " 

"Pretty smooth- 
but It won't go," 
said Deane, chuck- 
ling. "Miss Vera 
Hayes sounds a lot 
better, and I've got 
a hunch she told the 
tru tn. too. Come 
across, Forster. 
What's the dose? 
Whs is she? Ton 
know, you're sup- 



posed to be engaged to Hiss Brewster." 

"Go to belli" snapped Forster. His nerves, 
strained, as Vera's had been, by the scene with 
her, snapped suddenly — and no wonder. A 
man who has Just been through an automobile 
accident is In no condition to submit to heck- 
ling, something that Deane knew and bad 
counted upon. Deane had no thought beyond 
getting his story. He seeded the story to re- 
habilitate himself with his paper. Its effect 
on Forster, on Vera, on anyone, indeed, but 
himself, was something that did not interest 
him at alL 

"Oh, If s like that, tn it?" he said. He drew 
back a Utile) Tm sorry, Forster. This i 
to annoy you a lot. I've noticed thai 
many men are mighty witling to do things — 
and then, when they get caught at them they 
expect the papers to hush up the tacts for 
them. Tm not in that business, and neither is 
my paper. We're ont to print the news." 

Forster swore savagely, but he realized that 
there was nothing more to be said or done. 
Deane talcing this stand was amusing, to one 
who knew him. Ordinarily, he would have been 
good fellow enough to ttx things so that the 
accident would have had only trivial mention — 
which, indeed, as a news story, was ail it de- 
served. But now, seeing a chance to square 
himself with his city editor, be would make as 
much of it as possible, especially because no 
other newspaper men were present. He could 




dress up the facta almost as he liked, short of 
inviting a libel suit. 

Vera was far from understanding why Fors- 
ter was so angry and disturbed. She didn't 
know what Deane could da For that matter, 
neither did Forster. But he could guess that 
it would be something decidedly unpleasant. 
However, since it could not be helped, it must 
be endured. 

When the ambulance arrived, with the white 
coated surgeon from the Fordham Hospital, 
Forster gritted bis teeth and managed to get 
on bis feet. For a moment his head swam, and 
he thought he was going to faint — something 
he had never done, and which he, manlike, 
dreaded more than a really serious wound. But 
In a moment the dixxdness left him, and he was 
able to take stock. The surgeon washed and 
dressed the cut over his eye, stopping the flow 
of blood, and he found It was not at all serious. 
His shoulder was rather badly wrenched, so 
that It gave him considerable pain to move it. 
and one ankle was sore — a ligament was pulled 
a little out of place, the Hiu g euu said. Bat, on 
the whole, he had been lucky, while Vera'* 
escape had been almost miraculous. She had 
been badly shaken, and when she bad time to 
notice It, she found that her dress was torn, 
and that her hat was crushed. But she bad 
not suffered even a scratch. 

"AH right." said the doctor. "You were play- 
ing in big luck. Queer sort of accident Pretty 
hard luck, Fd say. 
Better get home as 
soon as yoo can. 
How about your 
ear!" 

That, it turned 
out, was temporarily 
out of commission, 
though it had suf- 
fered no Injuries 
that could not be 
quickly repaired. A 
chauffeur on the trol- 
ley car volunteered 
to look after it and 
to see that it was 
towed to Forster's 
garage, and an er- 
rant taxicab. coming 
up tram the subway 
terminal on the 
chance of picking a 
tare from the excite- 
ment, provided a 
substitute is which 
Forster took Vera 
home. 

Tm — you don't 
know how sorry I 
am for blurting out 
our names that 
way," she said. 

"Forget it," be 
said, more cheerful 
ly. He had had time 
to recover his bal- 
ance, and his nor- 
mal, joyous outlook 
had been restored to 
bim. "Heaven knows 
what will happen. 
It's apt to be a plen- 
ty! But It's not your 
fault. That e u s s 
Deane would have 
found out, anyhow 
That's his business. 
Chances are It would 
have been worse if 
he hadn't got It the 
way he did. Can't 
blame him so much. 
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Toa quit worrying. 
t fiat yont ante tlk laal 
naa, and ITI get you oat. 
too. TUnk you'll be able 
t (or work to-tnor- 





' ahe said, bright- 
~Ton 
think Td better* Beatlyr 

-I think you've got 
II yon can. stand!" ba 
mid. "There!] be talk 
enough, anyhow. If either 
of aa but there ItTI be 
tha t much worse, 
there'a i 

WJ*km i linn bled, with 
yea. tor the knocker, at- 
ba there, early." 
"Bat — surely — you're 
K t»tnM»r of working 
aw!** abe cried, 
Tee're really 
atay in 
ad haft attar yoex- 
Didnl that doctor 
say aer* 
-Maybe he did. bat be 
know It as. yon 
' nid Forster. "Toe 
I'll be 
■ 
for a farm, even If 1 could, 
which I cant Oh, 

It'll be all right Here 
are are at your place. Get to deep U you 
Better take a mod hot bath. Noth- 
ing like It to brace you up and steady 
year nerves bo you can sleep after a 
hock.' 

She stopped him when he weald have 
left the cab to help her eat. 

"•Stay where yon are," abe aaid, press- 
ing htm bach. 

Term, you're the tamest little apart f 
saw!" he said. "I— I take back everything I 
aaJd to-night after dinner! Ton were right 
and I was wrong. I was a skunk, too. You're 
a corker!" 

Then abe sat down la the machine for a 
moment. As be looked at her be was thrilled 
by her uueu age, and be took her band. 
She flushed a little, and leaned forward. 
"You," abe said, unsteadily. "Yuu — oh — 
yoe're rather a dear!" 

On a sudden impulse she leaned still farther 
toward him. He felt the soft touch of her tips 
OB Mb cheek. Then she was gone. 

"Vera!" be cried, and made as if to follow 
her. But the door slammed, and be sank back, 
conscious of the fact that he still needed re- 
pairs before be could make sudden moves. He 
gave the cabman his address, and nerved him- 
self to the lolling and bumping of the ram- 
shackle taxlcab. 

Vera took her hot bath — and sank, as soon 
as her head touched the pillow, into the deep 
and untroubled sleep of youth and perfect 
health. She had had a shock, but It was not a 
serious one. And her constitution, good in the 
beginnin g , and replenished, of late, by decent 
work and decent food and decent ways of llv 
Ing. generally, waa able to throw oaT a worse 
shock than this one. Then, too, a factor la her 
' t> aleep was her otter ignorance of what 
do, and her lack of the l ~—r*~~- 
tioa aeeaei to surmise his actions. She had no 
way of reasoning about him, and so abe did not 
think of him at ntt. 

Bet with ■writer the ease waa dlaTereat He 
was aware s u l i w sly affected by the accident 
than Vera, la the ant place, and he waa, though 

ef a tor 




Arrived at his bachelor apartment he went, 
not to his own i iiibbii. bet to those of a doctor 
resident in the building, one James Syms. 
Syms pronounced him all right. 

-A week la bed will fix yon, old top," be 
said, cheerfully. "There's a tp"^** 1 uniilrhmn 
w *< *M—f you motormaalacal" 

"What d'ye mean — a week ba bed*" said Fors- 
ter. Indignantly. "I've got to be on the Job to- 
morrow morning, at the studio, at nine a. u. 

Syms waa a friend as well as a doctor. There- 
fore be took that statement at face value, and 
frowned. Bat be did not throw op his hands 
and talk about disobedience of orders. 

"That's different." he said. "IFm! All right. 
Come cm over to the Turkish hath. Apt not to 
be many people there to-night- 1 guess we can 
do business. I'm going to hurt you like the 
devil," be added, cheerfully. 

Which he did. But massage, skillfully di- 
rected, and certain pollings and kneading* of 
displaced ligaments and muscles, together with 
the beneficent effects of the hot room aad the 
steam room, did wonders. Under the merclleaa 
nngera of Syms and a burly rnaaaa d e void ef 
human anilities, 
robber, Forster 
damned. Bat he ea a eig e d clear eyed la the 
morning, with only a patch over one eye and 
the slightest of limps as trophies of bis experi- 
ence. He bad had two hours ef Messed sleep, 
the by product of sneer exhaustion, wheat he 
Into the le a ta ai anl of the bath for 
. at seven o'clock. And there be had 
the pleasure of reading Deaae's story. 

It waa wen* than he haaf naavgiaed It I 
be — which m sayiag a 

sa af hleiarlf. of nimrrlrif Brewster. 



Also, on the subject of Deane 



of Vera — this last the photograph of the Crown 
i ef Germany, .tightly altered. But the 



Hay ■» Tea, 

awe. A little i 
•art. 
tar had very Madly inter- 
ested hlailllir ba her. 
Their 11 111 liana? Weil, 
dldnt this ride, with Its 

apeak rather phjaaty tor 
Waa she engaged 
to Mr. ranter T She mas* 
decline to i 
this affect the 
meat, assuming one to ex- 
ist? Again Miss Brewster 
must decline ha paean' 
Bat naturally, the asasTJe 
and the newspapers conld 
appreciate her feelings. 

It was diabolically 
cJever, all of it a a awa wa a al 
of 

and Innuendoes 
ny. There waa 
nothing upon which Fors- 
ter or Vera eoaid Betas aa 
*"* the basis of a salt for 1 

and yet their 
as surely as If definite 

Aad Beatrice Bieeabnra 
head la the U eab lt was oaly too plainly to he 
aura She had evidently been made furiously 
angry by what Deane had bald her; abe haat 
supplied hint with hints, evidently, that bad 
bolstered ap hi* cleverly t a s aUl vei story. 

Syms Joined Mai as he finished Ms frnft He 
bad a copy ef Deaae's paper la his bead; as he 
saw the angry frown that distorted Forster"* 
[ace he smiled, slightly. 

"Don't take this too seriously. Harry," he 
said. "No one else wilL Everyone knows this 
rag. Aad I ami to recognise the fine Italian 
band of the ansa who wrote it. I thought they 
bad fired Deane r 

"No, oaly exiled him to the Bronx, where he 
waa all ready to be oa band when that foot car 
got In my way!" 

"Well, I see wby yon wasted to be fixed up 
for this morning," said Syms. "You were dead 
right It's np to yon to face the music Well, 
good luck!" 

Foruter was on hand earlier than any af taw 
company at the studio — which gave bins a eoBr 
siderable advantage, and. Indirectly helped Vera 
aa well. Everyone bad read the story, ef 
coarse; equally, everyone wanted to talk about 
It But Forster'a busy, unconcerned 
made the gathering ef little, chattering i 
impossible. He replied briefly to 
about the accident minimising its fas 

"I don't look aa if I were very badly hast, 
do IT* he weald say. "Mia* Hayes? Shell ba 

grossly exaggerated. Forget it 
got work to aa here as-day. yea kaww." 
Vera eaaxe in practaaty aa thssa, aasaaaar early 

Aad the I 

animation was 
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The Derelict and the Man 



WISH ym were go- 
ing too. 




X By BRUCE WESTFALL rUSTCB 



at bis 



a lover's qunr- 



k 

lovers, thaw 

seriouH than 
I auteeva. the 
their friends were want to speak of as 
She »n parking tala last bag now; aba 
looked up from tie taak with a little amile that 
tried, unsuccessfully, to mask the real sorrow 
that lay bebisd 1L 

"So do I." she said. "Ah, Prank, yon most 
kmow It! Bat I can't |tt ran IT With things 
as they an — I owe something, after all. to my 
father. And he la an old man. ... * 

"I know, dearest," said Dr. Warren, "I am 
sorry — (or that reason aa well aa many others 
—that I most go myself. Still — Mason la good 
—as good aa I am, certainly, and probably a 
good deal better. I've explained your father's 
case to him thoroughly. Ha knows it now as 
wen a* I do myself. Ton can depend upon him 
utterly. Re wUl da everything that I would do 
myself. I dont beUeve there's any cause for 
immediate anxiety. Bat — your rather is not a 
young man. And m bta tHaam then a> al- 
ways the danger of a taddca eomplieatloB. An 
emergency may arise at any wwaaaat, muff, huauna 
Is just the man to meat IL~ 

"He Isn't yon," said Mary Warren. Bar nkm 
I a little. "Bat I'm selfish— Jaat aa yea 
I know yon must go, Frank — aad 
Ira wonderfnl that things are as they are! To 
think that the long straggle jaat to make a Be- 
ing hi ew er that yon can afford, now. fas do the 
suit of work yon 
hare always wanted 
to do? That yon 
•re going to he able 
to give op your time 
to i u»ii i ill,! O h , 
I'm to happy over 
that, that I can give 



"It is wonderful." 
slid Warren, a light 
coming Into ttla eyes. 
He looked 
the 

for a tuo- 
"I eare eery 
little for money — ex- 
cept tor yoar sake. 
my dear. Bat this 



nearer than anyone believes to the 
the cause of cancer — and If I find the 
cure will follow. We cam alwcys do 
wont make nay difference whether rn» 
one who happens Co strike the care. It's when 
we dont kmow what makes the trouble that 
we're so helpless. And to think that a man I've 



"He knew all about yon. He's probably 
watched your career,'* said Ma wife, jealously. 
"People call such things chance — they'll say yon 
were lucky. Bat each things dont come by 
chance. This ancle of yours hadn't spok e n to 
your mother for years — had ignored her exist- 
ence, and your own. And yet — faa the end. 
he leaves yon this great fortune! Of course 
he knew all about yon, my dear! I can for- 
give him tor everything — even for taking you 
away from me now — for what he makes it pos- 
sible for yon to do.'** 

It bad be 
wife that their farewells should lie 
bouse, and that she should not go i 
to sea his steamer saO. They 

since their marriage, aad it 
of them, even though his trip was to be a abort 
one. He was to go to England, pr o c eed with 
the necessary IsranatttiaB af am lag am eanhm 
to his uncle's 

a 




the r esea rch work that was his 
absorbing passion aad his ■ 

And an he sailed away. 
fmUy at the akyttne of New Tuck. 

to enjoy the trta. Aad yet than was 
why he should do so. He had 
plenty of money, and would have much more, 
for he would be a rich man now, no matter bow 
much his Tr e e arc h work might coat. He was a 
passenger on one of the finest iibimIs of the 
fleet of ocean greyhounds, and everything that 
could be devised to add to the comfort and the 
luxury of Its passengers was In evidence. And 
the comfort and luxury of it all, the sheer Joy 
of knowing that there was no work for him to 
do, bad Its effect on Warren after the first two 
days. His life had been a busy one; be 
taken few vacations, And here, on the i 
he had the feeling that he had utterly 
tor a brief breathing spell, from bis work. 

It was on the fourth day out that he noticed 
the man Dow. His first sight of hint startled 
htm, Warrea was f""" < "g at his tie In a mlr 
rur. aa be asade his way toward the deck. ■ 
eke nanum twee was resected beside bis 
Aad — at was his aura fane that be new! 
own face, as It —is** have 




a turned, with a start, to leak at the ma 
f. and found Dow regarding him with 



Utan money. It 

of sous* service to 
the world— that I 
can leave behind me 
the name of a man 
who baa done some- 
ttlac that win hat* 
Dear, Im 
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t, this is ear l ess! Hen, when are yon 

a-r 

i o'clock, str," nid Dow. 
m aneat mm on the m« deck. It there's 
It m apeak to the parser. I 




1 aver the i 

< held his 

And, with tho aoeatlnc mind he dried to 

It, to sas l j a e It, to account for tt. Ha 

waited with suppr es sed Impatience for the 




know what It was!" He laughed — an 
•Sty laugh. "My lather— Tooll understand? — 
dtdat own me. He looked after me, though, 
even when he wouldn't give me his unit. I 
went to school — even to college- Then I was 
tamed loose, with twenty-five thousand dollars 
Fair enough — lor a anil without 
And — I drank and gambled through 
it I had the rotten strain in me. I went from 
had to worse. Thea I sailed mp— stopped drink- 
keg. Bat rd cone too Our. This was the best 
work I coald act— I. a 
m his 
' he said, i la aptly. "Ton say yon 
unit drinking? Ifaa alive, do yoa know how 
many Bun can do that? Not one In a thousand! 
That's fine — that's splendid! The rest win 
come, ni help It come, too — and he only too 
atad to do It" 

Ba Banned for a mraassf 
Tom know," he went on, reflectively, "such 
resemblance* as oars are never accidental. Na- 
t do things that way. When men are 
there Is a tie bet we en them — ■conaan- 
Tbst's Invariable. Ton and I spring 
tram the same stem, somewhere. It may be a 
sobs; way hack — it may be recent Yon might 
be my coasin — once or many times removed- 
Same kinship there certainly la. And chance 
has made me successful, rich — and yoa a — " 
-Say It— a derelict!" said Dow, bitterly. 
"Well hare to stick together, 
now that we've met," said Warren, 
ignoring his tone. "There's a sort 
of obligation. Fve had more than 
my share of the lack, yon see. So 
yonll be all right after this. Dow. 
in sea that yoa get yonr chance, 
that tt wtQ be ap to yoa 
Bat I think yonll make 
good — Qua time." 

"I hope so," said Dow. "atxeass 
me If I dont say much, will yoa? 
This Is — well. It's rather a knock 
eat. isn't f«- 

to the talk of the 
which he bad slipped, 
else. Here was a 
lea shifting 
of the i 




the night each 

■ 

the ship 

London with him. 

coald be made. 

board woald a 

Anal It was 1 
world 

fog off the Irish 
was splintered on a 
her 

hundreds 
aar 
golfed with the 

Fate intervened again. 
Dow, cast 
a body to 
the body afar, 
satisfied him that the 
earned with hUspbnssJas 
dared to voice before. As he l o o ke d down 
the man who had held oat the hand of 
to him he was minded to Join him in death. 
For now Us last chance was gone. Bat then. 
suddenly. Inspiration came to him with his 
sight of Warren's face, so like his own. For 
a moment be stood trembling. Thea: "By God 
—111 do It!" be cried. 

Shuddering a little he went through Warren's 
pockets. He found papers, letters of credit; 
sB he Beaded to establish himself ss Warren. 
Warren h*«i**if had told him those personal 
things that he needed to know; such lapses as 
there might be he felt himself clever enough to 
provide for. Not for a moment did he dream 
of a long continued deception: he wanted- to 
Impersonate Warren only long enough to 
to provide for his future. 

sure to da The lawyers 
la IsaBawa aasaaSaj him, on the evidence of his 
papers and a photograph they possessed, with' 
oat ouestion. He rsMrel to Warren's wife; she 
returned an overjoyed answer. And. within 
two weeks, he was on his way back to America, 
plentifully supplied with money, and with the 
assurance of the lawyers that, as soon as cer- 
tain formalities had been complied with, sev- 
eral hundred thousand dollars, the first Install- 
ment of the estate of Warren's uncle, would be 





Into the man's character, ton. He 
cherished no Illusions about Daw. 
had been battered; he 
i bitter as a 1 1 — It, Hi 
he world rather than bJm- 
whth some justice. Aad 
t he had invited tt to do 
so, the world would not have 
treated him so. A dangerous man. 
this Dow: one to be helped with 
discretion, and to be watched care- 
tally. Aad yet cue be must help, 
by an means. For there was as 
sort of doubt in Warren's mind 
that this man's veins sad his held 
the same blood. 

They talked on, after bast, in 



Warren, more to pat 
meat of esse tats the eonv 
rJon' than for any other 
talked of his home, of his 
this, with enthusiasm sad flash- 
ing eyes Dow, too, told more of 
himself. When they parted for 




sent by Dow fat his i 

tt was, therefor*, a dnadfs 

when be returned b> 
was hourly expected. Fee — In ' 
he had seen his ctisans. He had grown to love 
Mary Warren; he had known, however, that 
whtte Warren lived there was no chance for 
him. With Warren dead he felt that be might 
win her. And the revulsion was too much tor 
him. Feeling that be was sure of her, his whole 
nature was undermined by the discovery that 
she was more remote than ever. And in that 
moment be determined to get rid of Warren. 
Be might never have reached such a desperate 
had not the interval in which be 
given him a vision 
his mind was 

Dow, meanwhile, returning, was torn by a 
fearful doubt, a dreadful anxiety. He had suc- 
ceeded incredibly so far; could he hope to con- 
tinue to do so? Could be hope to deceive War- 
ren's wife? There was the teat He 
It; yet, to gain an he hoped for, ba I 
it boldly. 

She waited for him in the garden of their 
lovely house. And ss be took her In his arms 
be knew that he was safe. She did not suspect 
him. But, even In that moment of triumph, 
the ghost of failure hannted him. Far, even 
while he held Mary Warren in his arms, he 
saw, over her shoulder, an evil 
face, peering at him from the 
bushes. With a suppressed start 
he recognised It It was a man 
with whom he had been associated 
In the days before he bad made 
his great effort to reform- — a 
pickpocket, named Swain. He had 
caught a glimpse of the man near 
the pier. 

What had happened was all too 
plain. Swain, recognising him. 
him prosperous, bad fol- 
him! As soot as possible 
be got sway from Warren's wife 
and went back, alone to the 
garden. Aad there Swain waited 
for him — with two others of his 



"We're on to 
■ ttrnoat prelade. "We've got 

game spotted, cat. An* — we 1 
split. Not If yon treat a 
rve got the whole lay. Ti 




Dow was not i«***wg In grit. In 

a moment be made ap his mind. 

Ton can go to hefl!~ he said. 

"Toa're crasy — and 

newer dare split I wont 

at And I give yon thirty 

seconds to get out of here!" 

They slunk sway. Bat there 
was that in their eyes that might 
have warned Daw. True, they 
dared not betray him. Bat they 
were the sort to strike in the dark. 
And. Indeed, strike they did. For 
n week la-tor Dow was hronght to 

round, mulcted by a 
He had been stabbed In 
the abdomen; his escape from in- 
stant death was remarkable, 
caned in. showed the 
concern ; he said, ho we ver, 
that he thought there was no 
In hu secret heart he 
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supposing bfm to be hi 
to the wounded man aa angd 
himself near death, he had hai 
teat. Ha told her everything. 

"I — I'm been ilcwf to yon,' 
-You've wondered why I in so eoM — tat — ~ 

She fled. She wanted to be alone with her 
grief, doubly terrible how, doubly hard to bear. 
And flying downstairs, she was In time to hear 



safe at 

* she toW bfan of Dow, and of 

and of his present dancer. 

eeril!" amid Warren. "He's weak — 

that's the worst of him. He confessed, yon 

see — and he's done no greet harm, t most 

anj 

He went upstairs, quietly. Aad, as he ea- 



chair for a weaacai; the aext i 
haws brained Warren with It. Ha 
a* the moment Bnt it 
the derelict, who received the blow. He bad 
eean the dancer; be tntareaawat the terrific 
And then Warren, 



They came to grips; any 
way oat of the room and down the 
stairs. Now Mason sought only to escape. 
Bnt he was helpless. Only the "— wt-s; of the 
police saved him. And, as he waa dragged 
away, he saw Mary in her husband's inui. 



Los Angeles — TKe 



some of them clad in the white robes aad the 
turbans of their native country, are not 1 
s the streets. He 





( rum 



unaalhls far a company director to count abso- 
lutely upon the sanahlne requisite for pleture- 
msting The saving; of money In this way alone 
must run Into hundreds of thousands of dollars 
every year for the companies One must add to 
this also the fact that constant employment is 
a notable factor against that demoralization of 
Sim aaaaasjaawA such aa has been known to oc- 
cur when s ev e ral days of id leness hare thrown 
scores of people out of the working mood, 

la artdlttem to the advantages of Its eHm»t» 
Los Angelea baa attar advantages to offer to 
the motion p a utai s Bashers, The nknnaaan of 
these aatats af prwaatiaeace baa already brought 
ill n maaarai Ibii n eat at the east, so that their 
eawaaaeatJaa here Is not a lure, but a ill slum si 
of facta ahiasly wolgasd la the »»*«■"«■ 

But Lea Angeles poasesaes many other ad- 
vantage*. The dty Itself furnishes shoot all 
that eouM be li alms' la the way of dry seta. 
It baa bag Banana, "by scrapers, alleys, tins 
and huge stores. In the 
, Pasadena, and Clenoaie, 
can be found mansions af every style of archi- 
tecture, Italian, English, Scotch. French, Swat- 
era — what you will — from the millionaire's resi- 
deaot to the) bricklayer's humble cottage. 

A little further out — a short automobile ride 
— anal (ha aneaaaary s etl l ngs for farm, iwnch, 

saatslns are at hand 

loagfa to 



there are too, any number of them, of every 
variety of tree aad there are miles sad in flea 
of vineyards, wheat aad alfalfa fields, and of 
track gar 1 'as, af araane aad lemon groves, 
olive aad apple orchards. 

Not far from the dty are old Indian dwetllags 
and caves which were ased by the red men hi 
days sauna* si 

ban far- 
indeed, the story 





la 
I await the camera sasa aad his vte- 
cbns, aad It Is not sort a t ar can to the entrance 
to the Golden Gate, the oil fields sad the gold 
anal afliii mines. 

There la another feature of life la Lea An- 
geles that the motion picture makers bare found 
of Immense value to them. There is aa other 
dty of Its else la thai 
-local color- that Las . 

Tor*, 
it that makes far pie- 
It cau ses diplomatic 
complications. The Los Angeles Chinatown has 
grown, especially since the San Francisco fire, 
so that It is now quite as much a feature of the 
dty aa waa the Saa Francisco Chinatown of the 
dty farther north. Japanese are also "*■— »"H 
la Lea aaaaana aad they, too, hare their colo- 
nics, la California, also, as many af the 
Chinese wear their native costumes that their 
appearance is much mere vividly pictsawaawsr 
than it is In the eastern states. East Indians. 



street corners. Indiana, no longer la war saint, 
but none the less alien, pass through the high 

nv a 
large colony of thasa. 
a the paradise af the 
America. 

Italians, Spaniards, 
French, they find the climate of Quthm Caii 
fornia more suited to their tesnsersanats sad 
their habits than the colder places of the north. 
Throughout the state they are scattered, tlieagli 
they are m an iiaan iwi la the vicinity of Las 

the small fans which they are i 

made p iasl l iai njctar 






fa China and Jamas. 
of a 1 *^^ ever 

California wink a 

share aasnary that 

familiar with baa " 

i it is easy 
aha barie 



i (he dty 



a s lt. ly , < 



at Hotloa Pictures. 
I fully expect to see a 
nplete 
simply ship their 
Tor* tar da s Lil ba tla a. Ihaadj 



la BhlasJst its uu slii iea to 
quite hi the realm af 
many of them will 
direct from their 
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"The Call of the North' 

Jt Wild. Tmim of th* Sn 

mMBL USKT IU, FKATTWma SUSiai 1 

■flTHEN Galen Alhrrt, the factor at one at i 
pasta of a great far * ii*|uny tn the 



EZtodle, daughter of one of the trader*, be mir- 
the betrothed of Rand, a trapper and trader. Aad 
unable to revenge himself tn any ether war, 
> AJhtefa mind against his friend Graeham Stew- 
art* M,H 'f him believe that Elodle and Graeham lore 
te hi absolute lord of the peat, 
to La Loaooe rraw«L Tula anass 
t start oat, without food or son. and 
try to reach the nearest settlement. Are hundred miles 
aanamv tEewait knows that It fat a journey of death anal, 
hetere We starts oof, sends his nreyear-oid son to his 
people In Montreal And tt la this asm. crown to : 
hood, who conies back to the norths 
later, lured by the desire to lire b> that wild i 
with the purpose In mind of diacovertas bow bis father 
had wand The laws of the eoataeaty i 
are nan a severe, and Ned Stewart la a f 
sack m aawajbl and brought before the factor. Galen 
AJbret The factor condemns him, as be did Ned's 
father, to take La Loaewe e toa wa nna the lo ara ey of 
death. In the meantime. Albret's daughter. Virginia, has 
fallen in lore with young Ned Stewart, and pleads with 
her father for bis life: bat to no avail. Bat Band, at 
the end of twenty years, confess n his crime. JJhret 
tries to make amends by consenting to Ned's and Vir- 
ginia's marriage. 







U*i 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 





"Million Dollar Mystery 1 



EPISODE IS— THE ELUSIVE TREASURE-BOX 

CIST. 

Stanley fforfreorf, the millionaire. . .Alfred Norton 
Flervna; Gray, Hargreare'B daughter 

Florence LaBadle 

Jone i, Ksrgreave's butler Sidney Bracey 

The ComUat Olga Marguerite Snow 

Amine, leader of the Black Hundred 

Frank Farrtngton 

Jim Kortoit. a newspaper reporter. ... . .James Crue 

Sittan Farlowe. Florence's companion. .LUa Chester 

sT^oraia. 

AS THE anchor arises from the water, a Bailor on a 
tramp steamer, dne to sail for the Bahamas, notices 
a strange box suspended from the iron prone — climbs 
down the chains — takes it from its uncertain nwaMsaw 
As he smuggles It to his room, be wonders at Its nsawtrtd 
inscription: "Stanley Hargreave,"' Arrived at their des- 
tination, he attempts to take the box ashen — quarrels 
with a fellow sailor, and the box slips Into the sea! 
About this time a mysterious stranger calls on Jones. 
Who is he — twin, double or — who? As Braine and Olga 
watch through the shrubbery. Brains raises his pistol 
to fire. Florence, through her window above, sees him, 
grasps a revolver, fires — Bralne's right arm drops limp 
at his side! Upon the sailor's return, be talks volubly 
about the treasure-chest- Vroon hoars — calls into serv- 
ice a man with a wonderful dees-sea diving record— 
and at the R s hsmss the box is res cu e d from the sea. 
Brought north, it is hurried to the Black Hundred rooms. 
They crowd around it bo view its contents. The lights 
go out. The box is gone; with It three Black Hundred 
i vanish! Who were the traitors? 



I tntk kwVm 

x2t%f wuaar 
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The Moving' Picture Game 

V--Elevating an "Extra" Girl to Rank of Star 



I told the 



ENTERING the 
the Be 
head of the 
Bnuei, sad the other easce i l L \ 
esuplsrea that 1 had found a parse 
Bear the stmdiaa and that if any- 
aaay azaaa: assairy concerning It to send him 
to me. Aad the* I fell energetically Co work 
at my aew task of reading and appraising 



jut 100 acripta to the 
In stacks on a 
mow to the diary I 



By Frank M. Wiltermood 



what I paid for It 
m. If 





morning waa a drama, accom- 
' tram the owner of a brewery, 
to par a coactderabl? 
to the company 
If at waaal pro d uce hia photoplay 

and liial lj introduce to aes- 

eral of the l ea d t a g scene* a bottle 
bearing the label of his malt 
Be stated he 
: the 




good ideas. 

"Why an," t ans w er ed, haattat- 

I think I might be able 

scenario at that kind. 

Ton can give me a couple of days 

•a tka work, cant you?" 

"Couple of days nothing." 

answered. impalieutly- 

"TTe cat to gat to work at 

to keep my actors and 

busy. If a 10 o'clock 

now. Ton can hare three 

the script. 

awy will k 



Bering that greatest of all 

Red Men. 

I replied alowly. 

nonchalantly : 

111 write It around 

Custer's exploits In 

in the River Platte 

A ring in 

everything I 



film prints made and 

allow exhibitors 

e naj a b ete to hare 

free use of the him 

far several days. 1 

referred bis screed 

to Bronxel and he 

passed It on to the 

company heads who. 

I learned later, simply returned the script to 

Its* author as "Impracticable." 

Another scenario which I read was penned 
by an artist la 1* Belle Prance, and was illus- 
trated with several dosen artistic water-color 
drawings of the costumes and most Important 
scenes, which bore mute witness to the fact 
that the author had undoubtedly expended a 
deal of time and labor In painting the 
His drama depicted episodes In the life 
af Madame Pompadour and, as I did not care 
It on my own initiative. I put the 
aside for Bnmxel's scrutiny. 

Shortly after 9 o'clock that morning Bronxel 
ushered into my presence a young woman, sar- 
ins: 

Thai is Idas Brent. I believe she Is the 
laser at a purse," sad withdrew. R ealis ing that 
the champion cowgirl equestrienne of New 
Mi i ■ ii and Ariaona had come to claim her 
property. 1 looked up with eager curioetty and 
di scov er ed a girl about twenty-five years, tall 
and weD built, though she gave an impression 
to the loosely fitting out- 
good-looking, slightly 
thin-faced, her eyes large, brown sad dear and 
her sldn brown and smooth. She wore a short 
khaki skirt and her hat. of gray felt, was de- 
csseaty m™*** Her appearance suggested a 
young woman who had lived much out of doors 
aad could easily take care of herself, her dig- 
airy and hex conscience In almost any situa- 




Indi- 



I liked her at once and, desiring to "make" 
conversation. I asked: 
"The parse yoa lost, what did II contain?" 
'Mostly bills from people I owe money to." 
she answered, laughing. I opened a drawer in 
my desk, took out the purse and handed it to 
her. After she had thanked me I managed by 
a tew friendly questions to get her to talk about 



"Too see." she said, "1 am an 'extra' girl here, 
bat lately the directors have not been patting 
an any Westerns and I haven't been able to get 
more than one or two days' work a week. I 
have my widowed mother to support. We live 
in a small cottage In the city and things have 
gone so rough with me financially that last week 
I had to sell my riding saddle for about half 



good deal about her mother and even more 
about her work; of her prowess as a horse- 
woman, of how she had made a pet of one of 
the company's steeds, "Jlmmle." and had 
trained him to do all sorts of clever tricks. 

Her frankness and her need aroused my 
sympathy and when I finally shook hands with 
her and she withdrew, I promised to see what 
I could do. A tew minutes later, Bronxel, Hart- 
man, manager of the studios, and Bruce, a di- 
rector, came in hurriedly and Hartman said to 
me: 

"Tals is Mr, Bruce, looking for a good three- 
reel Western or Indian-military to begin work 
on. His leading woman. Miss Heatun. fell in 
last night, tying up the picture Bruce has been 
miking the last five days and we cant go on 
with It until Kiss Heaton recovers. Bronxel 
Is writing a four-reeler and cant stop to aid 
Bruce. Now I want you to leave off reading 
scripts and dope oat a feature. And say, there 
are about thirty cowboys and twenty Indians 
here, on the company's payroll, and these fel- 
lows board and lodge with us. There have been 
no pictures put on lately that required their 
services to any oteat They are eating their 
heads off — at the company's expense. Write 
them all into the drama you fix up for Bruce 
Make 'em work. Well use the old stage coach — 
and all the horses, too." 

"Sure," I answered, smiling, nodding my 
head. "Sit down. Mr. Bruce." I continued, "and 
well talk It over." 

As Bruce seated himself beside my desk. 
Brouxel and Hartman departed, unmercifully 
abandoning me to my fate as an emergency 
performer in rapid-fire scenario composition. 
Bruce asked me if I had any first class Indian- 
military melodramas on hand for him to look 



boys ilgtu-inr 
and 

Come hack at 1 

o'clock." 
"Fine," said 

Bruce, rising. "I'll 

round up all my peo- 
ple, tell the Indians and 
cowboys to be ready at 1 
o'clock and I'll make SOD 
or 400 feet of film yet be- 
fore dusk. So long," 

Bruce walked hurried- 
ly out of the library. I 
leaned back to my swivel 
chair, Ughted a cigar aad 
gated absently oat of the 
nearby window at a nock 
of birds on the lawn, aad 
meditated, as Mr. Pick- 
wick once mused, on "the mutability of human 



On the wall over my desk a bugs old clock 
ticked loudly and I fancied It was calling to 
me, "Hurry up. hurry up, hurry up; write It, 
write it, write It!" Staring out through the 
window, [ noticed a young woman hurrying 
across the lawn. Lottie! An inspiration seised 
me to make use of her talents by putting her 
and the trick horse. "Jlmmle." Into the 
drama. Having had fifteen years* 
as a newspaper reporter and editor before be- 
coming a scenario student. I had learned to 
make quick decisions and so I resolved that Id 
the work confronting me I would do all la my 
power to help Miss Brent liquidate those debts 
^he owed, by making her a star. 

Hurrying from the room to the lawn. I beck 
oned to Miss Brent. She came quickly to my 
side, and I said: 

"Miss Brent, t have arranged for you to play 
the part of an Indian princess In Brace's next 
picture, on which he will begin work at 1 
o'clock today. Go to the costuming house, select 
the best outfit on hand and ten the head of that 
department to phone to me for an O. K_ on the 
order. Dress yourself at noon, get the horse, 
'Jlmmle.' and be here at I o'clock ready to start 
in. Remember, you are to be the daughter of a 
Sioux chief — and doat plaster too much makeup 
on your face: simply stain It a light brawn. Get 
a aloe Mack wig and beaded head band, a la 
Hiawatha — you know the style." 

Miss Brent's mouth Involuntarily opened, ber 
eyes dilated and she stared at me with a look 
half of surprised glee and half of dreamy dip 
belief. 

"Ton aint kidding me, are your' she queried, 
smilingly, wonderlugly. 
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1 the ratootu lndt*n 

pp4afX j^TIWIIl'BTllTIr' O 

liithei 



by tbe wUta hero, 
military lieutenants, 
she crew to lore bin aad rode madly to 
i tbe whites of an Impending attack by the 




the 



nf General Custer's 



Uie »•"■"«» then was a battle 
and the soldiers, the latter being 1H1 1 
Of nan b uy s. The stage coach wne 
several running fights 
nd Indiana, The 
■pot i river bridge by soidlera, while 
rture waa crowded with many fighting 
armed a feature of tbe second reel 
nou n arrived the melodrama waa two- 
ansl I ashed the stssaafxaaner 

it ' * natil the photoplay 

At a eaarter to 1 

'. peered In at me aad 
dry yet* Cam I bare what yon hare nrit- 
tbe script and Iks ayssupxts and 
. here they ere," t 



eagerly, sat down near the 
window and read the text. I quickly wrote the 
conclodlug part of tbe scenario, making the 
final, fade-out scene at five minutes to one. I 
called to Bruce as he entered tbe library. He 
asked, rather testily: 

"Who la this Lottie Brent you've got scarred 
up close to the camera la nearly every sceneT* 

E looked out across tbe campus and, there sure 
enough, was Miss Brent garbed as a Sioux 
beauty and astride of "Jlmmie." 
* "There she Is," I answered, boldly confident. 
"Shc is the best woman rough-rider in the 
country sod I want yon to give her this part. 
I wrote It far her and I know she will make 
good.*' 

"You're got a lot of assurance.'* said Brace, 
smiling cynically, "to cast people for me. How 
do I know that the girl will screen well?" 

"Screen well?" I faltered "What do yon 



era! individual ap- 
pearance, not look 
wen on the ■ una 
Bat it's tost late now. 
ni take a chance on 
Thank yew far 
quick work on 
that script. Cease up 
the valley this after- 
■ooa and see me grind 
off tbe Sim. Bring the 
'order of scenes' with 
you- So long." 

At t o'clock that 
afternoon I told Bron- 
te! that I would like 
to spend the rest of 
the day watching 
Brace and his players 
hi my 




myself, cheerfully ad- 



scripts piled tap hi the library. As I 

tbe bins. I heard the sonant at rile cartridges 
I realised that Director Bruce 
of |150 a- 

Guided by the noise of the conflict, I 
my way into a somewhat rocky ravine partly 
covered with brush snd trees and here I found 
the company at work. A road trav e rsed tbe 
bottom of the canyon and this thoroughfare al- 
lowed the actors and horses enough room to 
portray episodes in the melodrama. As soon as 
Bruce espied me he came forward and I handed 
him the "order of scenes.** 

"How are things going*"" I asked. 

"Good," he answered, earnestly. Everyone 
waa ready for work at a quarter to 2 aad we 
got on the first location within ten minutes. I 
have *ahot' about ISO feet of film already. Dout 
you want to play a part for me, the colonel who 
rides to the fort with 
a company of troop- 





Bide in behind him, yoa soldiers. 
Keep a looking into the brash, fellows. Now 
rates am. yoa wounded white man aad east to 
the soldiers. Look, colonel, yoa see him. Imp 
off your horse and speak to the dying sua. 
Boll yonr eyes, yon, act like a man really dylag. 
Now, colonel, ten your men to pick him ap aad 
put him across a none. Good, thafa Assad. 
Look out, youll drop htm. Lay across the 
horse, you dying man. Now come on, colonel, 
on to your horse. So. so. Now all of yoa rats 
right toward me and past tbe camera, 
that's oat. How many feet. Mr. Camera 

"I got you fifty -seven feet on that.** i 
tbe machine operator. 

Bruce covertly gave me a nod to come to him 
and we walked away from the throng. Bruce 
whispered to me, saying. "I guess 1*11 have to 
retake that scene. Too. showed too much hor- 
ror on your face when yon walked op to that 
dying man. Don't overact Remember that 
yoa are a colonel- Why, you're a warrior — 
you've seen a million dead 
eat One. Now 



"lead me to It" 

sad one of the 

ride swiftly 
to the costuming de- 
partment and get a 
colonel's uniform, 
boots, sward, spurs 
and revolver. Tbe cow- 
boy returned in fifteen 
minntes, 1 quickly 
donned the salt, 
mounted i horse and 
Bruce rehearsed a 
company of cavalry- 
men and myself In a 
scene where we woe 
to rids down the gorge, 
discover a dying white 
man in tbe brush and 
convey him to tbe fort 



flaally shouted, "ride 
ap th^ ravine aad oasse 
down when I give yoa 
the signal." 

Having g ott en into 
position ap the canyon, 
we waited for Brace's 





"Get ready!" he 
yelled aad then fol- 
lowed .his running are 
of shouts throughout 
the entire filming of 
the scene: 

k. one. two. 



'Tit retake that scene." Bruce shouted, -fct la 
pood stuff." 

Never e t i i o ajlug work natil T o'clock la tbe 
evening, when the son deserted the Iniilsaa as 
a typically glorious and golden Califomlan sun- 
set Brace and his players o uih c d like Trojans 
In feeding the ever-hungry camera with dra- 
matic nrnwndrT. The last scene lira ad that 
day wa* "asset" in a deeply eoeorfal sanest glew. 
to ant staxsssette effect! i 
billing of the white hero and his 
the beauteous Loeleetah, ia 
Brent the champion 
aad New Mexico, 
later I watched Brace direct 
in their Battle at 
est, eanean 
the county. When the 
uu on ul with Sioux. Brnce Stan 
made all the Indians get off I 
p ':"n the twelxe dummy Rod M«-n wre i 
op Into ■'"""t positions at varieaa places en 
the bridge Boor. Tbe soldiers meanwhile axed 
a lot of p owd er under the structure and every- 
body moved hack about 12S feet, to avoid ex- 

ahlrlded by a tree Iml 
Bruce gave the word, aa electrician piioanrl 
a batten, sending a current through a win ren- 
niac to the expensive. With a i 
tioa the lad lie tarsi 

of them nadini il armless, li 
went —'ling fn all directions, 
believe Indians, apparently 
on. hortled himself straight 
era and. greatly mangled, fell 
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Fortunes in the Movies 



Scores of Millionaires 
Created by Graze for 
Motion Picture Plays 



Enormous Profits From Films 

Made by Closely Held 

Private Corporations 



U.S. Court Decwon Now 
Opens Way for Others to 
Share in Golden Harvest 



Lewis Film Corporation Organized 

to Establish Exchanges and 

Manufacture Films 




Public Offered Chance to Enter Profitable Field Under Advantageous Plan 



jLmov the business romances or the world 
null equal* In vivid Interest and astounding 
pieces the history of the growth and develop- 
ment of the moving picture Industry, which. In 
half a doxen yean, has created a score of mil- 
lionaires and which, hr still In its Infancy. 

It Is a matter of craffreaalanaJ record that 
•w »L**MW Is paid to to the moving picture 
thoatrns of the United States alone every day 
of the year, or (S7l.ftOfl.oOO a year. 

There afe to-day approximately 25.0 L'0 movinc 
picture theatres in this country. These charge 
price* ranging from 5 cents tn II — and the ma- 
jority of these are rood psylng theaters That 
a number of them do nut pay larger returns is 
due to the system which prevails in the market- 
has; af the rOm*. 

With, such an enormous £.• Id and such tre- 
mendous receipts It is only natural that the 
men behind the moving: picture business should 
be doing: all In their power to centralize the 
business and «■•-»■ p outsiders from entering the 

■htA 

Last year alone It is estimated that the lead- 
ing* motion picture companies cleared net profits 
of over t&0,DOfl,(MIO. Conditions have prevailed 
until recently which made It possible to central- 
ize the power of these great firms. But tin- 
recent release of patents and the decisions **t 
the United Slate* Court of Appeals have made 
It possible for competing firms to enter th« 
tremendously rich fit-Id. 

smxo or iwnwstcs felt. 

The rreat obstacle at present Is the Inability 
of Independent coacrrni to market their films 
except through the three great distributing 
egenclea Thes*- are the *r**m nil Film i. .mimni-. 
the Mutual and the Universal, These three con- 
cerns sre owned and controlled by the principal 
aim manufacturing concerns. Under the anil' 
isr they cannot exclude outside manu- 



it concerns provide through 
the nlsa program* for the movie 




theatres. Of coarse, all theatres cannot art first 
service of films, as the number of weekly re- 
leases I as the distribution of new films are 
called la the profession) la limited. The result 
la that hundreds of theatres only receive their 
weekly programs after the same films have 
already been seen In other theaters snd sre no 
I o offer new. 

These hundreds of theaters that sh^w old 
films need a new exchufe. They need new pro- 
grams: they need attractions that have not been 
shown elsewhere, pernnpa In the same neighbor- 
hood, awaw next door. 

To ffi*« this new service end to offer an out- 
let for the dozens of Independent manufacturers 
outside the golden circle baa been organLxed the 
Lewis Film Corporation. It Is the purpose of 
this new company to organise immediately a 
■bain of exchanges all over the country. As 
soon aa this claim will have been completed, 
giving a market for full daily programs, the 
Lewis Film Corporation, will begin the manufsc- 
i urine of films on Its own account, meanwhile 
marketing the best American and foreign films 
mailable. 

The great profits of the motion picture busi- 
ness la In the exchanges Th- se secure from the 
manufacturer* the original films at a mare or 
leas standardised prl>*c. This price averages for 
ordinary fllma 11 *-enls a foot. The exchanges 
then rent these- aims to the exhlbltara A 
weekly service of four fllma a day for seven 
days ranges In price, according to the nearness 
of the films, at from t«* to J359 a Week. 

ni'; profits i\ r.-\rmM.r-v 

The average life of a film )S about Six months; 
that la. Its earning period during whh-h time It 
remains In good condition to be shown. After 
that the films begin to crack and show w- nr. 
■N*ow ( during that period of six months a thou- 
sand-foot reel averages in earning power about 
S3 94. This given an Idea of the enormous rrofitx 
to he made from the jaj smwsaal of films. 

In a week It la learned that the General Film 



Company, for Instance, has cleared f *M ft o 
Through Eta Various exchanges. As this company 
is owned by ten film manufacturers, their profits 
are made not only from the manufacture of films 
alone, but from ih- distribution of the um* 
i h. rough their exchangea At thLa rate the Gen- 
eral should have earned In ■ year over fS.afl*."**- 

The Lewis Film Corporation Is prepared to 
4-Ktablish a circuit of film exchanges all over the 
country, beginning with ten in the leading cities. 

To do this It Is ottering to the public an op- 
portunity to Invest In Its company. Hitherto the 
film business has been controlled through closely 
held private Interesta The public baa not been 
,-LlLowed to share. Every film coscern baa been 
a closed corporation with only a few owners. 
Film companies started on a "shoe string" 1 have 
been built up Into concerns rated to-day at sev- 
eral millions of dollars. 

The VitagTaph Company, for instance, is said 
ba have started with a capital of fi0,aOu, It is 
rated to-day at several million dollars. All the 
!<• cLnninga have been bumble. The Universal 
was started by Carl Laemmlc. an immigrant «f 
only a few years' experience in the United 
Stales, who Invested his first few hundred dol- 
lars In a movie theater In Chicago. To-day the 
reversal's profits are counted by millions 

Sella. Kleiuc. Spoor. Anderson, Lubln, Patfae 
and the doXeft other magnates of the film world 
began with small Investments which to-day are 
worth many millions. 



But all these men held to their stock and al- 
lowed only such capital to enter aa was needed 
io start the bell rolling and get going. 

The Lewis company Is offering the general 
investing public a chance to share In the rich 
harvest. 

The Lewis company la a inarms, nlsa than of the 
Chicago Film Exchange, which was formed In 
lse* aa a distributing agency. At that time the 
independent film concerns were In litigation Of a 
aaoat. costly character with the ushJl—l sssS 
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inclusive of epecial feature film*. TUj fea- 
l« «Oi. Special film- like "Ik* 
Ur*tt«TM of UttttTa" "TIM MIWI l 
Mystery." **Th* Perils of Fhaline.' 
Lo»e," are special* a 
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of sssesms films of this i 
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ont share of common Hock a* banut- 
stock U dividend bearing end 
all earnings onr and above the 7 per cent in- 
1 treat <n th* preferred stock and the sinking 
fond are payable to the holden of 

stock. 



Th* 1200,6*0 worth of common atock over and 
above that riven a* a. bonus to purchasers of 
preferred atock la accepted by the Lewi* com- 
p an y for their Interests In the asset* of the vnri- 
oua L*wl« companies which b**come part of th* 
L*ewia FLIm Corporation and axe now owned by 
this corporation. The** include 
the Chicago r " Um Kxchnnaie and 
ita brucbii; the Lewi* Pennant 
Cwpmi of New Turk. 
I Imports foreign film aegn- 
tjvn and mikri positives from 
them; contract* with foreign film 
mansCaeturlng ceaapnafea for 
their prod-ne t In thin country: 
film* already on band, litho- 
graphs, printed matter, machin- 
ery, dawn ■ Ifihtn. paten's, trade 
aiarka, rood will and other as- 
sets, a* follow*: 



r Company recently cloooi tt* i 
caaro plant, mlai lo tha grand *xpe*a*e of — 
*«— e*-g it. and th* example of Ola bit company 
1* being follo w ed ea an w ha re. 



in not h* lacklng 
in material. There am a dozen or morn halt* 
p a nd a Bit Alio manufacturing concerna Is Lhr 
United Sta.tr ■ with no reliable market for their 
product. Theae will welcome the formation of 
thin company with enthusiasm and UMrucfi 
have allandj h i e n received of plenty of native 
film*. Ik addition the Lew la TUm Corporation 
baa the exclusive American rights to the output 
of several of the leading foreign film 1 
luring concerna. 

1* In Europe at peasant ea- 
thls work and report* excluaiva run- 
tract* with tha Deotacher Btoaraph, the wu- 
helnv the Joklach. the Dekare. th* We m ar. and 
the Moaopole, all of Berlin, and s*rr**ement* (not 
exclusive with tha Mi J* no, the Prankolf. the 




When the** negotiation* are 
fnl the Lewi* FUm Corporation will hi 
finest new* feature service tn the worid. 
ar* ho* *a**c**oUy advanced to make a 
noanoenaawts of thin i haiai I ■■ a 
Bat thla will be one of th* early davek 
Of rt I »l ribuling 




Now a* to th* earning capacity of the 



Thla la onto rally a matter of pn 

No exaggerated atatementa need 
ha ihow how larva three can be. 
Tha most conservative atatea»enta are 
large that even these can be discounted 
■ till ihow an amaslna; chance for profit, 
ma 




For theae tangible aaaet* the 
- tinpawy accept* tJOD.OuO In com- 
mon atock. which doe*) not par- 
ticipate In the profit* of the new 
i iimpanr until the amine! 7 per 
cent Internet la paid on tha pre- 
ferred atock. and fSO.OO* ha* been 
set aside for the Bassets** fund. 

To Insure ahaolvt* ana— ty In 
lhr khaaaafaj maiiai — lit o f the 
company, and a* a aafearaard to 
the tatereatn of the investor*. It 
baa been arraaared to retire 
Ktmtsally from the earning* at 
the company (50. 000 tn pre- 
ferred atock. after the dlvi- 
deoda have been paid oa the Is- 
sue of |1 S0,0ofl in preferred atock. 
the sum of |50,0M wUl be eat 
apart evory year to rettra at par the preferred 
■tock, Thl* will eventually rive the Inventors 
ihetr common stock free at coat. All aarninr* 
mbova the Interest on preferred atock and the 
150,000 reUrinr fund will then be dlrided 
the holder* of the common stock. 



The honesty and advisability of thla plan Is 

eajtfajajg, 

tn the drat place, the orlrinal founders of the 
rompany participate only la the common stock 
ind do not receive return* from their holdinrs 
antH the holders of preferred atock have re- 
reived their dividends and th* alnkin*; fund 
has been aet aside. lb the second place, the tn- 
rrstors tn- protected by receivlna: back: 
investment plan 7 per cent latere** In a 
-if approximately flv* year* or lean 
they retain the dividend beaxinr common 
which will recdT- the aai nlws of th* co 
after the j per cent snnnal dividend la paid 
Lhe i>rrfrrf«Ml stock la rytired. Thla plsn 
oearer to beta*: a realisation of "kavlnr your 
■-•k* anal eattaa- it. to*."* ttma any *' 



A* aooa a* the atrbaaT of eank*in«a* has been 
■lafclhnses aas tea of tbe*e wilt be rptahdahil 
as fast a* the money for them I* realised from 
thl* sal* ef stock — th* Lewis Film Corporation 
will op a*) a peaatt for the mannfactare of films. 
Th* pr odaciac plant Will b* located In Southern 
■ fcliromln, where the condltioas are ideal far 





FiraHnr th* 
ant of 
■rat * 

Lew a total of lalll 
a year aet <-arninr* from th* tea 
Arst ***ssasaa**sa Am Cast a* ssamPJ 
ton wssssssssaas) •'* ha worhiar 
order lest more will be eatmb- 
Ueh^d. d-.'UhllfLt; the eaminr ca- 
pacity ef th* co-apaumy to Ilia.*** 
a year, which w Ul m*aa tk*at 
after the dividend on th* IllaafW 
of preferred atock at aadeL asaasss 
!■ Ill tha drat year to |llja% 
and th* redHnr faad of HMK 
la sat aside for the rettr im aat of 
the dr*t block of preferred stack. 
th* bolder* of com man stack Will 
receive f S2.Mi(t In dlvidenda, or 
over 11 w P*r cent dividend on 
their common stock which cost 
them no thine. 

The Second yi-ir. With only 
121)0.000 preferred out at the 
same ratio or enrnlnrn. tn* 1 divi- 
dend would be iit.uiio and the 
retJHna; fund $50,000, makfnr 
•aM.000 to be deducted from the 
ajaaahaaaj 

Darin*: tbr socoad year a* 
lemst t^n more HchmifM should 
be established Which would In- 
1 1 man the eamlnan ajkothwr 
*wa\*wt. maklnr a aph-ndid ahow- 
bsc of fitt.se* from which ta 
dedwet the BXed sum of lt4,S««, 

lilt,*** to be dl*i4ed 
the aasasaaal of «nmi 
At th* ead ef sv* yeam. 
th* entire bsawe of pew 
rerred acock will have baa* r» 
tired, th* eeeaaaoa stock wfB 



One 

a the oHsHaal 

which by this 

returned. althoarh 



by that 
per cent 



Dank**, the Elko, th* Kunstfllm. the 
the akandtaavian. the Berlin Vltnacope. aad the 
Ambrosia, all bur foreiam concern*. The** con- 
tracta Insure a plentlfnl supply of foreia-n fllm*, 
of the very highest srade. 

The American output of film Will be equally 
satisfactory ^ ** many companies that are bow 
BtruraTliB*T because of lack of market for their 
product will be enabled to manufacture dime 
at a profit now that the new exchanna will af- 
ford them a dependable market for their out- 
put- 

The policy of the Lewi* company win be lib- 
eral and belpfuL It will be In position to rive 
rlrht from th* start full daily procraamau to 
any number of theatre* that are now damering 
for addttioaal exchanrva 



That there la a field for their pr 

illy be ascertained la any city of im- 
portance where theater* are la conflict aaajt 
Now they are at th* m ercy of 
the three bir exchange 
bar of theatre* that can 
leases Is extremely limited in each neighbor- 
hood. Th* others have to take Eh* leaTlag* 
and th* w o r k ed over assa* that have already 
beam shoem ta th* name neighborhood. The 
~dra*, relaaa*** theatre* pay Well Cor thla serv- 
ice. The proof of the fact la that the 
Ity of first release hoaaea pay ta the neighbor- 
hood of 12*0.0* far thi 



nwi 



m tin r. 



The noaaiblilltle* of the coaapaay ar* a* 
datlMlftg that It I* with difficult} that con- 
Mf rt t lam I* kept Wi th In bound*. And tbia, 
mind you. |* sot based on Inflated flgurea, bat 
on the most luussi >■ ii 1 1 estlmatea Before 
the Lewi* Interest* became entaaried in lltiga- 
tlun with th* patent* company it had eataJb- 
liahad a little circuit of exchanaaa There were 
eight of the** located at Omaha. Wish Jag-tun, 
Atlanta, Nashville. Salt Lake, Denver and Saw 
Francisco. A* th* Utlratlou drew more aad 
more heavily on the rw*oure*s of the 
tanas* film exchange* were *»ld to I inttai 
to meet the heavy coat of legal battling. 

Dart**; tha year* l*«*. IPfT aad lt#t, 
the film HBdmiM Wa* stLll La It* I 
eight life he —a* cleared over «£s*.0M b* aet 
prodta. Thaw earnings are a matter of record 
on th* book* of the Chicago Film Exchange, 

Max Lewis and tfeary Lrwta, manager* of 
the Lewi* Film Corporation, ar* pioneers in the 
film baatnaaa. They begaa during l*d3 tab lag 
the early fllaaa oa the road and exhibitkag thean 
a* carioadtfea la small town* and at country 
faifa. 

In tPM tbey first orgaaiaed the Chicago Film 
fn hangs It provided dim play* for fib* \ 
villa- thjaatrag that st that Tims ahowed 
■Tt of their regular 
paopss will i 
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WHAT IT COSTS TO 
MANUFACTURE AND 
MARKET THE FILMS 



INT 
ge 1b Loulaville and found So much 
ami that farther bruicbo ware 
la tbe other cities. In If 12 the 
to ace the poaslblrltie* of tbe producer 
Max Lewi* bad be«n a founder and 
of the Melles Company- Tbi* 
bad it* own Ova* with tbe patents 
company and tbe Lewtoe* vera drawn Into It 
through their Feature Film* Sale* Company 
■jadjj tbe Phoenix Film Company, a manufac- 
turing company of which they were principal 

Litigation wu of the moat bitter character 
and ircroena'oualy expensive, and tbey were 
hard pressed, losing most of tbe pronto tbey 
had accumulated In fighting what wu then 
called the Film Trurt. Tbe final decision which 
vindicated them left them In bad shape finan- 
cially but strong is tbelr faith In the future 
of the buslne**- 





It waa at thia time that th.- struggle* of the 
Independent manufacturer* *u*nre*ted to 
Max Lewi* tbe plan for marketing the output 
of the— producer*. Tbe coat of produclng 
Blm I* mrarod la a ganeral way to 
about fLOv a root The average 
price of poaltlve film la flamed 1# 
cent J a root to tbe exchange Now th* Inde- 
pendent* In order to keep tbelr factorte* open 
have been compelled to *eU it i 7 or I cent* 
a foot In addition to bavins to sustain coatly 
promotional expenditures. The** urns* will be 
■kltghlml to make a reasonable profit on tbelr 
films through the Lewi* Film Corporation** 



ax and Philip, brine to tbe 
corporation the fullest and moat complete 
awe. They were real pioneer* In tbe 
fdl Tbey know tbe bualneaa from tbe 
; of film to tbe ultimate marketing of 
It throuih foreign exchanges Their eonnee- 
Uon* abroad are splendid so that Alms that 
have boon shown here can be sold In foreign 
countries at a final profit. 
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They ■lnaalT own by rbrht or pnrcha*. film* 
of a wide variety- These are all reatura 
eiiTta runninaT 1b lenffth from I to 1 reel* of 
L.000 feet each- The term "reel** commercially 
now mean* a film of I. GOO feet. They have 
therefore already on hand £59 reel* of re*ture 
ffitw These lb*i reel* are of oria-inal film. They 
represent a tremendou* asset rieht at the atort. 
En addition are many new reel* being- received 
by the Lewis Pennant Company rrom abroad. 

The Lewi* Feanaat Company, Which 1* ab- 
sorbed by the Lewta Film Corporation, wu or- 
sap atfJaal for the purpoae of buy Ins necatlve* 
of film* and prinUne from them ** many po*l- 
tlve* aa would be required- Thl* la dan* espe- 
cially with the foreign film* which are birjttfffat 
to thl* country under exclusive contract. From 
these negatives are printed tbe positives which 
are exhibited tn the tbeatraa. From each ne**.- 
ttve aa averaar* of td poairlvee i* printed at a 
Utile aaore than the actual coat of raw nlm. 
The profit trom these 1* very lara-*, ** the 10 
positives each aversare a net Income of about 
JtOO apiece. Thl* 1* another crest source of 
Income, debty poattlvea averaa*ln*j In cost 
jiqo and brinrtna: in fl«4 show a profit aacb 
of tlDe and tbe ela~hty poaitlvea alone should 
therefore earn In the neighborhood of 1 11,000 
per reeL It doe* not take Ion*; to run Into 
bi»* money, aa every week a release of an aver- 
aa-* of £1 new reel* ■****»■ in the course of a 
year 10.220 reel* a year, all earnln*; an aTerare 
of $200 clear before they are worthless Thl* 
mean* that the releases of the year will earn 
Jl.tXi.000. 

POMKIBILITIES aJIB EMOktMOr S. 

It la thcac I'lmrniDus fiffnre* of poaslbnitlei 
that make the prospects of this company *o 
vreat- 

In the e*tlmates of the earnlnffs of the ev- 
chaneea bo account ha* been made of the 
earninars of the manufacturing end of the busi- 
ness, which will be exploited for all It la worth. 
It 1* thl* combined producing; and marketing 
feature thai makes the present offer of stock 
such a IcmpUof one. 

A. few of the film concern* market their 
stocks These stock* have been taaued from 
the new bieh capitalisation* of the produciB*- 
firm* and cene rally represent 
toed amliil but tbe 
awsaar of the companlea. 

In spite of thl* fact all these stock* are' 
earnina- bla* dividend* and are all oootod way 
above par. This company offer* investor* a 
teaaawa t« (wt Into a company where every 
dollar of stock will represent, not «a*ws**x 

e**T> the same belnsj the film* with which each 
Saaaaaeam* will be stocked. 

Tbe board of ofilcera of tbe compuy Includes 
aa president Mr. Max Lewi*. * yoaxHT man, hot 




one off the power* and pioneer* la the film 
business: Mr. Philip Lewi*,, vice- president, who 
ha* been associated with the Lewi* enterprlBeai 
since their Inception and 1* now the New York 
mananrer of the company's Interests; Mr. Lou 
1L aawawawaabaj director, who 1* the Western 
manaawr of th*; tremendou* theatrical enter- 
prtoea of Al H. Woods, the hi* New Turk the- 
atrical producer who baa recently produced 
such tremendous succe— at a* "Potash a*at 
Perlnmtter." "The Tellow Ticket." Tbe Crino- 
line Gtri." "Julian Entenare." etc Mr. House- 
man is known from one end. of the country to 
the other a* a theatrical and aportlns; promoter 
of great success. Mr. Richard Kann, General 
ManXAJcr of the American Safety Valve Com 
pany. the larsrst corporation of it* kind in 
thl* country, and a bustae** man of the ahrbeat 
sbaweaabm also a direr (or, and Mr. J. M. saaabj 
ley, theatrical manaarer. newspaper and aaaaa- 
xlne writer and promotional advertialn*; expert, 
a* the third director. Benjamin Strashurc a 
retired, capitalist and buataea* man. will be tba 
treasurer. Herman Waldman. prominent at- 
torney, will be secretary. 

FTvcs^aoLDcau c«<rratoL c*mpabTt. 

Holder* of stock will have full votJn*j power 
and a* they will control the majority of the 
■lock at all time* the vote of the stockholder* 
wui be deciding In all matter*. 

The absorbed Lewi* companies* Including the 
Chicago Film Exchange, the Chicago Feature 
Film Company, the Lewis Pennant and the 
other concern* taken In under the reorganisa- 
tion, will receive only f200.060 worth of com- 
mon stock for their holding*, and even when 
the preferred stock will be entirety retired will 
control only four-ninths of the voting stock, 
which leave* the complete control In the 1 
of the investor*, with full power to elect : 
oDcer* or to determine tbe policy of the com- 
pany should It* management prove 
tory to a majority of tbe atockho 

An Idea of the tremendou* 
of the film* 1* shown by i 
Issued by the management off tba 
Theatre Company of Chicago for the last year, 
tn Utt this theatre. Which 1* owned and man- 
aged by Joaea. Ltniek and Schaefer, played to 
a total of L*43.S*1 persona, taking to 
fore a total of l2M.357.lv, tbe regular 
ston being ten cento. And thl* I* a 
theatre accommodating only about S00 person*. 

The proposition offered to the investing pub- 
lic I* recommended because of ft* aafety. It* 
conservatlam. It* honorable and fair plan of 
dealing with tbe investors and the splendid 
poaatbuitle* for superior re turns . The stock 
will be sold at a par value off to a share, each 
■hai-e carrying with it a bonus off one ehare of 

of |5— 
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speat ror films with which to ■ 
WW be : 
for 
and MlastteK will b* mnd* wim full 
i of condition* ami public demuda, 

tW lnU of the time* Is mil 
Alms, The demand for tone Cm- 
Is dei i in^ni t**rr dar. Tlw eat* 
I vtm that the on* r**l and apttt i**l 
tlw moat popular. A split reel la 
on which two ***** an shown la th* 1JM 





iemel when th* taste of the 
faruttaKl&wed the policy of American prodann. 
it a* said that four or *** r**l fflaat *r» a* 
longer papular and thai th* public 
mora variety and action far Ita 
i> nhtartL If you enter a, movie theatre while 
a At* real feature la being ran and arrive when 
it la half over m have to ait through two or 
more reels of a play of which you do not know 
and find It hard to understand 
Ton than have to ait on to 
haffluahn; and aee the play backwards, 
rare. It la Ilka open in** a new book in 
Idle, reading So th* end and Chen reading 
t part. Thai Is always unsatisfactory. 
one raai. or at th* alaauat two reel film*, 
rou do- not hnv* to mine much no matter when 
yon enter th* theatre, and alwmya ret an en- 
joyable aaaapjaaaaaa. In following ont this pol- 
icy th* Lsrwhl TOaa Corporation will naake up 
its utugraanan of 0** reel film*, apllt reels and 
leiitorious two reel 





Big fortune* have been nude with special 
id one* tn a while one of the aw 
od marketed through th* ux- 
wtil also b* shown tadapan- 
bookad tike rcgul* r th eetrlcel at - 
of these feature films Knee 
1 laired unuuuons nai for their producer* 
The Traffic la Souls" la said to hare cleared 
a not profit over coat of manufacture amounting; 
to S£t,ftOO the first week It was exhibited. Ita 
tvsrug* isi alius afterwards are aald to ham 
■.▼e raged $50.00*1 a we ek during; the life of th- 
Dim. with grand total of nearly i;.00fl,000. 

With ttrt producing and marketing facilities 
of the Lewis Film Corporation it will he pos- 
sible to produce feature films of this character 
from time to time, greatly adding to the income 
of th* company. But th* policy of the com- 
pany wUi he eeer conservative, depending on 
the steady demand for programmes which 
-lists and which must be — rl s fln i It Is on 
these earning* alone which the directors of th** 
company are man; rug their appeal to conserva- 
tive investors The rest will coaaa Inter. 

It Is anticipated that there will be a grant 
i'-mmnd for this issue of stock, ao those who 
>n template Investment are urgently requested 
to make their applications at the earliest pos- 
vible moment. A oomnoni In attached for those 
who want to subscribe tmmedlntely and one for 
those who wish to bo further Informed In regard 
(□ the affairs of the company. Its projectors and 
it! purposes. Fill out either of these coupons 
ind mall at once. The fiscal agents reserve (he 
right, should the Issue be over- subscribed, to 
allot th* ahnrea pro rata to applicants ao that 
the- greater number may be given a chnnc* to 
buy than atock. 

It la plaaaeil to sell th* whole issue of pre- 
ferred stock under this plan without r e s e r v e - 
will ant c 



The "Movies" have ce*n* to stay. They are 
growing stronger and bet te r aauuny day. 

The grra t theatrical men of th* world are 
alls* to this face and «a th* r o s ter of film 
producers will be found the names of those 
famous all ofer the world In the realm of the 
formerly the "movie" was 
stares and nuke- shift taw- 
occupy million dollar theatres 

Tat the bwabnaae la 



Today some of th* tin nai anal 1 
In the world art being used to 
picture programmes. 

Theatres that for ages had appealed only to 
the rich, with admissions excluding all, bat 
those who can afford to pay w*B f*r their 
amusements, are now catering to the easel! 
purses with photoplays 

Every city ban ft* d onn a e of "*a*ovi*** houses 
and every village, no matter how tuenetr, baa Its 
a e utai a bonne If only far a day or two days a 

empty thousand nectar* theatres hm th* world 
to this demand. Twenty-five thon- 

ln the United Staffs alone. 
op if Ihey believed they 
could he pruvneasl with aswa^aannuna. 

Thousands of anan and women are working In 
the now field. Tana of thousands are Interested 
In picture this tie*. Great syndicates controlling 
strings of theatre* as* being formed all over 
the country. In New Tork alone Marcus U#w. 
who only a few years ago was selling news- 
papers on th* streets of N*w Tork. now has 
twenty-eight picture theatres and is counted 
many times a millionaire. 

Jn*e>. Llnick and Schnefer. the Chicago the- 
atre men, began tn a penny arced*-, showing 
moving picture* In th* ban; affairs which were 
operated by drowning; a penny In the aftot. To- 
day they are rated as millionaire* and) her* 
taken over several of the hlgest theatres tn 
Chlu**Ts> Including hfcVteket's. the most histori- 
cal theatre In the West, and for which they 
are said to pay an annual rental of tSB.CKHi. 
the Colonial, one of the finest theatres In the 
world; the Stndebaker, one of the handsomest 
theatres In Chicago, and a score of minor the- 
eatres where they are entering to th* love of 
the public for motion picture* Above we quote*] 
as a aampte of earning power of these theatres, 
the receipts of the little Orpbeunt Tbentr* In 
Chicago, 



Two new million dollar theatres **.** been 
built fas Mew Tork within the Inst year salary 
for exhibiting motion picture*. These are the 

Strand and the Yltagraph theatres Vltagraph 
features are shown. And th* business Is only 
really about six years old. What will It be 
when It has attained Its full growth and the 
Arid is covered a* It might be? The possibilities 
qre so big that they beggar imagination. 

Thla opportunity for investment offers the 
general Investing public a chance to obtain a 
share of the tremendous earnings of the busi- 
ness. It offers a safe la vestment with tremen- 
dous speculative possibilities something rery 
few other investing possibilities afford. 

The Investors are guaranteed by the char- 
acter of th* Investment. Their money ts net 
to be spent la speculstlve enterprise*. 




will all begin at once to < 
coaapaay'a work and ever 
will aeon be on a paying 



There are already on file 1* the offices of the 
Lewi* rasepsny enough, applications far the 
Lewi* Film gn nWenw to Insure than. And every 
day will see th* scope of th* company grow 
an arm Ita earning 
pchnnge* are all run- 
ning th* a***t eonservetJv* estimates mad* by 




will earn over lew per cent on Its lav 

bn*e beam *■■"'■■ by half to a* safe. 
at hast hha enmraca will b* grant 111 1 igi 
satisfy any hmv* tar. 



if yon nr* Interested fill out either of 

attached coupon* snd mall at once. If 
arrangements can be made to pay for the 1 
la four Installments. Pay tl a ahare now* 1 
II a month until fully paid for. Anyone 
meet these easy payments out of surplus 
bag*. This little Investment may a* the r 
ntna* of a fortune. 

On* h un dred shares of p re f e r red stock worth 
ISA* with th* en* hundred sham of cause*** 
steel amy In n tew years Insure yon an lai smi 
for Ufa 00 whb-b you ean llvs without worry 
And in five years you should have received hack 
y*mr original Investment, while your 
stock will be earning yen a comfortable 
for life. 




This stock Is fully paid up and non-i 
It Is all voting stock and every share of I 
has Its voice tn th* affairs of the company. 

The management of the company will : 
vested in Its stockholders, and as the majority 
of the stock win be la the hands of th* inves- 
tors and not ha th* hands of Ita project***, the 
tnvestars will hav* the full decision i* ail affair* 
of the 



rrut 



ot be a more equable 
meat for the protection of the Interests of 
stockholders Remember not an*- rest goes to 
eh* t*wise* far their good wilL coprrnrJsbe. 
trademarks, tangible aeaeta or property. It I* 
all to be sapaudsd in establishing escbnunansj 
and securing a plant for manufacturing' films 
Of the five directors having voice In the affairs 
>.f the company np to the time the stockholders 
take bald and asset sincere, thru* ar* fa**wnmn- 
dsnt. giving them the control of th* *fnphuhhb- 
tioaw while two nr* members of th* old Lewis 
nrm. This is an added precaution for the pro- 
tection of Investors. 



RICHARD KANN, 

Wtmm 



I herewith enclose $. 



> yJ AJu> St.. CI.K.CO. ID. 



_uaymeni 



_f hares of Preferred Stock of the Lewis 



Film Corporatism^ at $5.00 a share, same to carry a btnus 
of mu store ef Comma* Stoci for every shore of Preferred 
as per your offer. 



Ot,, 



RICHARD KANN, 

FWal Afaat Lmrnirn Fib ** 1 1 1 1 1 1 1' I 

1CZ1 Kipatlfi BUt, State —t Ad 


— St.Cfc-«, 


.,-. 


P 'lease send me full particulars of the 


suiscrtptmu 


sale 


of stock im the Lewis Film Corforatiom. 


it is understood 


that this request m no way ohSgates me to 


subscribe for 


the 


slock of the company. 






Gty and State 







THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



even try to look sorry and I h»Yen't seen the 
kids In any pictures yet. Gimme another 
match, you've got me talking and I cant beep 
this weed lit 

"We set lots of regulars here as you noticed 
this morning. Ail ages too. They come around 
every morning and let me see they're around, 
old men and women and young men and girls. 
I know just what they can and cant do, and 
whether certain directors like 'em or not, and 
parcel 'em out where they will fit In best 
Sometimes there is nothing for them to do and 
some of 'em will go home and others will hang 
around to see what happens. 

"I get some real pathetic cases at times. 
People who have no chance in the world of 
getting a job and they bring all sorts of tales 
of woe. Now and again I get a real And, but 

mighty seldom. Ton know Hiss • T She's 

making good all right. As pretty as can be 
and willing and real clever I think. She came 
in here almost in rags and when I told her she 
couldn't get a Job with that dresB on anyhow, 
she turned round on me and asked me to lend 
her enough to get a dreea she could apply in 
and 1 was fool enough to do it I don't know 
why, something in her 'way,' I guess. She 
paid me back long ago and brought me a big 
box of cigars to boot. She's got a little sister 
she's sending to school and was Just scraping 
along to keep the kid going. Well — t guesB 
she's all right now. 

"Some of the boys get me fighting mad. They 
stand around and make remarks about other 
people applying for work and if there is any 
particularly pretty girl in the place, will josh 
me about flirting with her. Say, that makes 
me tired every time. A fellow cant talk decent- 
ly to a girl without some cuss making game of 
him. If I wanted to take up flirtations with 
some of the girls I could do It ail right, but t 
dent and that's why I hold my job. 

"One of the regulars is 'Mother ' She 

came in here a year and a half ago a little 
wrinkled woman with a timid voice. She told 
me her daughter was dead and that she was 
bringing up her grandson, a delicate boy, and 
she wanted to know if I would try and get him 
In some picture or get her In so that she could 

dress him and school him. Director 

happened to be in here at the time and he put 
bis arm round her and said she was just the 
very type he wanted for a scene he was putting 
on. [ remember the old lady wept, but she 
did right welL 

"There la one whole family that work extra 
here — seem to prefer it to going Into stock. 
They are all good too. The father is a heavy 
and character man and a useful one at that, 
and be draws down his Ave per nearly every 
day in the year; the mother takes matrons and 
society dames and is just fair; the daughter is 
pretty bat not much of an actress, but she 



The Moving Picture 

Game 



i awl 



where a film hero would have stood to get a 
closeup view of himself. 

"Did you see that dummy?" Bruce shouted to 
me, laughing heartily. "Why gay. some of 
these dummies are better actors than — but I 
won't say it, 1 won't say it!" 

I met Mies Brent every day during the filming 
of the play. 

And when It was completed and she found 
that her work had not only elevated her to the 
rank ol star for that one time but far all time — 
If only she kept her ambition and her industry 
up to par — well, I can only say that I was hap. 
pier than I bad ever been In my life when she 
thanked me. Bruce had told me and had told 
Kiss Brent, you see, that she might •onsidcr 
herself a permanent member of the company. 

Even at that time I had no idea of how great 
ay success was to be. And let those who find 
me egotistical, those to whom I seem overbear- 
ingly vain, consider again what t bad started 
with. When I left New York I was a hack 
witter with no chance to do the writing for 



is Tnahfn and society boas ha 
ad her little sister is some 
■swank; swat ants sure than all of the others. 
She la good for seven and a halt a day every 
time and her small brother gets work quite 
regularly too. They are a nice family and the 
kids are well taught and they have to behave 
themselves, too, yon bet. 

"We seldom have any real trouble with our 
extras. Now and again there is a disturbance, 
but it Is always with mobs engaged from out- 
side. Not so long ago there were some strike 
scenes and the extras themselves 'struck' and 
said they wouldn't go on unless they got an 
extra dollar each. The director was no coward 
and he told them that they would be ready In 
ten minute, and take their orders or they could 
walk home. They were some distance out, too, 
so he cinched matters by having an the lunches 
pat Into the automobiles and Instructing the 
chauffeurs to drive off with them the moment 
he gave the word. This brought the strikers to 
their senses and they did their work. But that 
night they were paid off and told that none of 
their services would be needed again, and a 
new lot were engaged for the next day. 

"Say — deliver mo from the persuasive girl. 
Believe me, she's too numerous. She will come 
in and lean as far over the barrier as possible 
and do the goo goo act with her eyes and will 
say, "Oh, Mr. man, can't yon get me something 
today? — yon can I know, and you know how 
much I think of you, I think yon are the very 
nicest man here — you'll give me something, 
won't yon, dear?* When 1 tell her there ain't 
a thing she will pout prettily and will try all 
over again. 

"Bribery? Believe me, that if I took all 
that* s offered me rd have a nice bank account. 
but my job wouldn't last for long I'm afraid. 
It would get around In no time. Lots of men 
and women offer ma half of what they expect to 
get If I will get them a try out and more than 
once some of 'em have come in after a day's 
work and slipped a dollar towards me and told 
me that there win be others It I will look after 
'em. Thank goodness, I have never taken a 
son yet I get weU paid and it's dangerous 
anyhow. I know of several of the property 
boys who have got the sack for accepting bribes 
and, then where are they? 

"The trouble with lots of the people who ap- 
ply Is that they haven't got any clothes worth 
mentioning, and some of them bs-vent got the 
cash to go to a costumer's to get — well, say a 
dress suit which the company does not provide. 

"It's no joke, I tell you, and I wonder why 
some of them stick to it. Habit, perhaps. I 
suppose that a lot of people would rather hang 
around the chance of a pay*by-the-day job than 
get a steady at something where they'd have 
do work. 

"Ob, well, 1 should worry. The world was 
made before I got into it, and 1 can't make it 
over!" 

Which shows the value of an acquired 
philosophy. 

which alone I had had any training. My wife 
and daughter were spending thai, days in a four 
room flat, doing all of the housework, even the 
laundry work, wearing shabby clothes, eating 
the plainest food, and spending an occasional 
evening at a five cent movie show, for their 
only recreation. 

It isn't necessary to tell you Just how large 
my income is now, just as it isn't necessary to 
teU yon how small my income was then — It is 
absurd even to refer to It as an Income — wages 
is the word for it. It Is only necessary to give 
yon some Idea of how we live now, for that is, 
after all, the test. If, with my new income, we 
were not able to live in such a way as to make 
as better human beings, then my work, my suc- 
cess, would count for little. But we are bet- 
ter human beings. It isn't only that we are hap- 
pier than we hare ever been before, we are bet 
ter than we were. 

My daughter, who was a rather pale, thin, 
awkward girl of fifteen when we left New York 
has changed to a sun-tanned young Amazon, 
rather thin, still, but nut brown and rosy and 
active. She goes to school, of course, and Is 
being prepared for college where she expects 
to become — an engineer! That's what the out- 
door life has done for her. It has built up her 



body, but it has, besides, given her a new ' 
of the world about her. Not a very wide i 
perhaps, but still it is wide enough to 
her to see that the only way to be happy hi to 
have some satisfying work to da And I, who 
have always regretted that I didn't have a son, 
dont need a son now, for Stella is oath son and 
daughter to me. When she comes across the 
lawn toward me with her quick, lithe step, in 
short white skirt of duck, loose blouse, with 
sleeves rolled to the shoulders, hot and flashed 
from a game of t^nn'*, or when I see her come 
galloping np to the house on her pony and slip 
off, looking like a slim boy In her riding 
breeches and coat, breathless and happy, why 
then she's my boy. And when she comes down 
to dinner, rosy and fresh from her bath, in the 
filmiest of white frocks, and with her brown 
curls tied; back with a broad ribbon, why then 
she's my daughter. But, when she perches on 
the arm of my chair set In the plenaaatest cor- 
ner iff the great screened porch and talks to 
me of her work, her ambitions, why then she's 
both. 

As for my dear wife. But there — I am Is 
danger of becoming sentimental, and that wont 
do at all I can say only what my wife says — 
and I agree with her — that the moving picture 
game la the greatest game in the world. That 
La what it has been for us, and for everyone 
else who had gone Into It with the determina- 
tion to work, and the ability to whs. 

And I have worked and have won! 

("ta x?n>) 



A Stay of Execution 



T) 

To the west of the village, In a semi circle 
covered by a thicket, a ring of taint smoke 
appeared. 

The Germans were holding a temporary 
breastwork. But now, across the open space, 
there came a swift rush of red legged troops, 
the sun gleaming on the steel of their fixed 
bayonets. They charged silently; there was 
one volley from the Germans, and then the 
French were over the works, stabbing at the 
few who remained. The Germans were heavily 
outnumbered; they withdrew in good order. 
But they dldnt waste any time! Covered by a 
battery of field artillery, they made their way 
hack through the town. 

"Come on! Hurry!" begged Taggart, wav- 
ing to the French. "Cut them to pieces — you 
can do It!" 

But the French were satisfied. They rested, 
watching the German retreat. 

"Dont blame them, at that," said Taggart, 
regretfully. It might be a trap." 

"I guess we dont get shot," said Billy. "I'm 
just as glad. I'm hungry!" 

Taggart stared at him. Then he toughed. 

"Jove!" he said. "That's so! I imagine our 
friend the colonel Is legging It pretty fast to- 
ward Muelhousen now — or Neu Bretsach! I 
wonder where they will atop. Aha — camera 
again. Hilly! Get this — here comes the French 
cavalry, to pursue. Dragoons — see?" 

For a blissful hour they remained on their 
roof. They saw — and recorded on the film — the 
lowering of the German flag. They saw — and 
millions would later see — the enthusiasm of the 
townspeople as the beloved tricolor of France, 
unseen there for forty-four long years, took Its 
place. And then they saw the French troops 
take up the march again, following the line of 
the German retreat Once more Altkirch began 
to assume Its peaceful aspect. 

And, very quietly, very unostentatiously, they 
descended from their roof and slipped across 
country toward the Swiss border. They crossed 
It at ten o'clock that night; at half past ten they 
bad negotiated with a peasant for food and. a 
bed, and were eating as only hungry men can 
eat. 

"Call us at six o'clock, bltte," said Taggart— 
and Reynolds groaned. "We can travel by train 
— yes?" 

"Switzerland is at peace," said the old peas- 
ant. "The herren can travel aa they please — 
If they have money. Switzerland la at peace — 
and at peace she shall remain, if she has to light 
to do so!" 
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West Coast Studio Jotting's 

News of tKe Photoplayers 
Southern California 
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tDBVD STERLING la having a apodal drees. 
ing M Stead «hrUi aac; thaw call it 

nd It 
Sterling 
i at dmitarJin. bat 
adnata II will be la sterling el l vej — paaafarj. 

Jack Richardson and Gears* staid, both 
hea visa at the Ajnortcaa, bare garbled to nee 
(Mb«i) 




at Ocean F^rk. Women will be taw ] 
Gene ia *«»—«- g whether ta eae I 



' e€ easars to 
i received a alee letter fresh Bflwhe, 
hi lags* He on his aai 
ia very wa laa this month tat Mew Tart and article 






to be declared the winner. 

do not spank aa thejr paat 
. cafeteria dinner tit 
1 wives— if the wives win ataad tar aV 
Lockwood llkea "-» h ™ Ha baa re- 
cently received asm* handkerchiefs to blow 
hta royal acae on. aa asafecseae with a attver 
handle which really awea ■* aad down and a 
goad daaretto cave. Harold can be aaea amy 
day now protecting himself from the ana. with 
i cold and —"■""IT one cigarette after 
Saefa ia fame. •' 

Advices from the front: Fred Mace ia hack. 
Gay Paree became too Mae. toe cold to ■ 
so he left before the Thaw. Whilst I 
appearing la a piece. Anyhow wo are glad he 
is safely home again. Margarita Fischer, she of 
the "Beauty - brand, has beard from the "Pleaa- 
ureltee Club" In Milwaukee, They like her, 
which la good; they toll her so, which is nice, 
and they request her photo to hang la their 
club rooms, which they will undoubtedly get. so 
the Fleaaureltes will soon be happy. 

Oat Kalem. Hollywood way, Ruth Roland re- 
ceived a package aad, removing the wrapper, 
disclosed a box with alr-hoiea la It. Rath 
scented trouble and called In Mine Gibson, who 
presides at the Kalem mahogany desk. They 
debated and finally agreed to remove the lid 
together and to scream in chorus if anything 
lusectorial lumped out The lid was flicked off 
but there was nothing worse than some beau- 
tiful artificial Bowers, bat it la not at all safe 
to any "Boo" suddenly to athletic Rath teat 
now. At this selfsame studio Lloyd P«—iim» 
Is being featured by Micky Nlelan and in one 
sceae la dressed ia a nice nighty and la sop- 
posed to fly away to the place where only good 
people go. Lloyd was discovered trying to play 
one of the property harps aad when asked the 
reason whyfore he said, "Just getting a little 
necessary atmosphere, my boy." 

William D. Taylor or the Balboa bean a strik- 
ing resemblance to a certain Paaadeaa nujer- 
domo of great wealth — all utu.pt ha the great 
wealth. At a dance the other night a lady mis- 
took him for the other fellow and earned bang, 
"Are yea oae of the Whatahlaaaaaas of Vir- 
sinlar "No," said the truthful Billy. Iibi 
Taylor." "Ob!" apologlard the fair oae, "I 
m so sorry, er — aad so you are la trade* I 
hope business Is good." 

Red Huntley ot the Selig forces has been 
playing an old soak Ia Ed. J. Le Saint's detective 
series. He says the part la Intoxlcatlngly ex- 
citing and be is glad be has a "reel" part to 
play. 

Billy Garwood of the American has been go- 
ing oat without that nice little cane at his. 
The publicity man at Santa Barbara says that 
he ia afraid the popular William will be arrested 
for being without visible means of support. 
This Joke ia not entirely new. bat will serve 
In the abse n ce of a better one, 

Helen Case has been engaged by Prank Mont- 
gomery to appear la Us w cetera plays. Helen 
has beea sick for a long time bow aad every- 
one la glad to see her bach again. If there was 
ever a d ear n ing case, this Helen is It. I realty 
did not think t was r tag ta gat a John In this 
paragraph, bat I did, /a* saw. I san vary 
bright (f). 



They win call Fred Day "Clap." Haw Fred 
hi the genial manager at the Lasky < 
la oae of the beat fellow* 

at being spelled right anal It 

sl He is ao< 





tePhotopi il Nell 



HERE IS A NEW BOOK 1 

fresh from the press that will teS you 
— how to write strong, red-blooded scenario* 
that laugh at the rejection slip. 
— how to express your photoplay ideas in 
that crisp, clean-cut, magnetic English that 
makes your scenario speak action — that's 
what the editors want. 
—how to become the editor's friend aad 
always know just what and when the 
different sorts of ideas are wanted. 

Abort: *1 Eke this Book is Practicable 

For could any advice be more practical than that coming from men who have been doing 
every day for years the very, things they tell about ? Could any advice be more practical 
than chat which c ornea from the editors and writers who have ea rne d hundreds of douart 
through doing the very things, schemes and ideas this book now offers you? Could any 
advice be more dependable, more reliable, than that which n being used by hundreds of 
anomJi j ■ i if,hf i with success ? For here are the very success secrets of photoplay writing 
that have netted its <i a :ia /ilus hundreds of dollars through the sale of scenarios. Thai 
is a plain, eaauy understood vohane; die best book far nvdividW study, sari is ia 
of say other work on the subject. 




Thk Book 



e_t- - -i Wills— 




The object of this book is to give, in the 
stood form, the ubmiusdoo necessary far the 
boo on how to write priotopbrrt that aeU — 

contain the big vital punches and dramatic ail 
editors demand It is flood far old timer as well as 

COSTS BUT ONE DOLLAR 

The price far S100.00 worth of I mu w tedg e is bat ONE 
COLLAR. The book isn't booad io basn father and deckled 
cage — it is mat a plain dollar vasal 

Wrap a dollar hill in your letter,! 
and address and send your order uiilrl»a«aa mi il to get a 
order — send an ordinary dollar bill at our risk. The 




book will be sent you the same day the order is received. 



Don't put this off until tomorrow, but < 
you nave the ilfaisr ajsd the suofect a oa 

The 



.while 



l litu m T another bona 

Ml sad eaaajslaas isdaaaaw 
oos is dees ''How u Write 
PVwoptrrt Thw Sen.- 
There sre twcary-Cvc 
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yyv'itz Photoplays 

In Spare Time At Home 

30,000 Movie Theatres Want New Plots 



nm ii! 
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I— un«'lnrtmi 
I irtiinal Tiw mnitmi liw rm 

«»«5ffS5 tTh *™ 



TOO CAN MBKT ILL BUaUUCIIM THROUGH THE MAILS 



You On Do This— Yes, You Can. 



I Guarantee You S10 
for First Photoplay 



you write by my interesting^ easy method 



Thi» FREE B in Alt I, explaining everything 
about bow *o learn this fascinating, profitable occupa- 
tion. Simply use the free coupon below and a copy will 
go to you by return mail, absolutely without expense or 

o bl ig at io n . It costs nothing to investigate, so act i 



GOOD PAY FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
WITH NEW IDEAS 

I caataSa r galea itaaid to peraoaaof aaaaptmrjoc. and anginal 
Mesa whether they hare had a fine ed uLUiuu or not. This reward 
wiQ not only be in the form i<n* 1»il ilim in lln personal satis- 
faction of knuw i ug that j — rrhniujhls and plots are being shown sa 

moving picture theatres all over the comiixy, to stir and * ** 

aaaSaaaaf ajaanle. Tins isa nadifji — an acttal opening for juk who 
are now i va i T i n g this " »»» ■■■*>«—■ abeie you lire or what you do. 

At Farmer Scenario Editor 
I Sr mmk Wi th A-thority 

Ton BKvc dooDoesa wtn to Dkonoc pETftiP* 1 
«um md seen phntoptUtya wujext jn yooxseif 





Forfnt 

Yoa Write by 



Yon $1000 



fapw Tatl ed a cat t ani §a not necessary. Writing 
y fcot Pliiwyt gives tboac wbo 1*5^ the literary 

cxpei jmre Beceassry foe willing novels sod 
stawe pl-rs, «■ oppc<rtmity Id expresB tfw nti—t 

SHnv. nuHnMal avavflas HBtesL mssv* oa toeDi DOwBeiaV 

Tt ai i i ' ipj" up sew an mi lyiiiM *"■■"■, I«a nv 
yoa bow to tin u tla. i t awtr) mto correct pfaoto- 
Bu]r tUiu Mas now to veil lla 1 m, st a good jm if 

pawes. I luvBcUhaTTB bees Sl bi ji h o aa B wM of 
one or the largest of 1 

with, antharity. 



U« 



Once 



■■Id esauy improve "i WM1 It is 

aaj ** as ^^ m tj^ f ™^ "^ »iav4—i» ■ 

.a- TiM i i on A—luuelhgencglDbe mlmis fc e d in this 




Free Coupon at 

Remember that my method is absolutely differ- 
est and aupBia to all others. It is the canty 
"****»™< recommended by p e rson s higb m the 
motion |— *'■■» busmeas. Use the coupon to 
obtain the free Hnna-iW. exrjlaimng everything. 
If yon act atones yon win obtain the benefit of 
a S5 reduction which I am now allowing, for 
advertising uuijHj a La , to those who win start 
taking my lessons within 20 days- This cuts 
the cost to very low fiawna. Do i 



$5 by delaying. * in II « 

ansa. Use the free coupon at once, I 



Elbert Moore 

( Former Scenario £kanw) 

T72KS CHICAGO 
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tor whom everyone, from Forster 
down, was waiting with emotions varying from 
a deep anxiety to a, simple curiosity, came In. 
She walked directly to Harry. Bar voice, white 
not high pitched, carried well. Aad nijmi 
in the ■*-"«*** could hear what she said. 

-Harryi- she amid. "Too shouidat do. socb 
things! Don't yon know I'm worried to death 
about yon? Are yon an right?" 

"Certainly I'm all Tight.- he replied, almost 
brusqnerjr. 

-I dont 1 
said, lowering 1 
tie. ~7oa know a, thing Baa that hi band to 
make talk — — ir- rf -"T after Oat way !>W 
bnmgfat the girl here. I dont think rn puri- 
tanical, Barry, I think I'm rather broad. I 
know you're a man; — and I expect yon to do the 
■net of tfr*pgw men do— while you're unmarried, 
ct any rate. Bat I really think yon should 
hare a little i 



Tm sorry yon were annoyed.'' he said. 'I 
was foolish enough to think that Bliss Hayes 
and I had suffered more than aiijaan else. I 
sea I waa wrong. Bat, It I might suggest It — 
Miss Hayes really does deserve some ay as 
pathy." 

"Miaa Hayes?" said Beatrice, curiously. She 
lifted her lorgnette. Then she trrreed. very 
slowly, very superbly, as she could, and her 
eyes swept the studio. Everyone was looking 
at her. Vera, half way across the room, smiled 
and bowed. And Beatrice, very quietly, let 
her eyes pass on. Not a muscle of her face 
moved; she cut Vera dead. 

"Look here!'* said Farster, tensely, anger in 
Ms voice. "I—" 

"Of course, you quite understand, 1 " Inter- 
rupted Beatrice, "that after this, after the pub- 
licity to which I have been compelled to sub- 
mit, it win be Impossible for me to remain In 
the same company with Iflsa Hayes?" 

"What?" 

Farster's voice was like the snap of a whip. 
He was outraged, and be was fighting, now. 
oblivious to what the result might mean to him. 

"I made myself clear, I thought," said 
Beatrice. "^JJther Miss Hayes or I will 
to leave this company. I Informed Mr. 
shaw of my attitude this morning. He as- 
sured me that he understood perfectly, and that 
he would communicate with you at once." 

There was a moment of silence. It waa 
broken by the Insistent, shrill ringing of a tele- 
phone bom the director's room. Some one 
answered It; a boy. He came toward Farster. 

"Telephone, Mr. Forster." be said, in ; 
shriB voice. "The big boss wants 'you 
wire right away." 

(TO KE i-OITlll'Dl) 



Helping Detect Thieves 

IT has happened frequently In action that the 
moving picture camera has figured in the 
recovery of stolen money, but an actual occur- 
rence In Memphis, Term., shows that such a 
thing is possible- A young lady cashier for an 
auto concern was in the Germania Bank with 
as envelope containing J450 In cash with 
which to boy New Tork exchange. White she 
waa tt"" 11 ^ at the counter preparing to fill 
out the deposit slip moving picture people came 
into the bank and prepared to make pictures 
of a bride and irroom making their first deposit. 
The young lady's attention was momentarily 
attracted and when she turned back to the desk 
the money was gone. Detectives were put to 
work an the case immediately, but found do 
clue. 

Publication of the entire Incident was made 
and of the plans to catch the thief, tn an hour 
or bo two business men went to the bank, aad, 
taking the cashier into their confidence, re- 
turned the money, stating that a young man 
In their employ had taken it by mistake. Full 
credit is given to the crjnera for the return, 
although there was f .ly a hope that the 
Identity of the thief could have been ascer- 
tained in that man- jcr. 
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tank and la 
tbe 

glass in all directions. 
dent "■'■— Btneae 

side of the tank bat luckily 
Injury. Her a n** of the accident which 
*• near betas fatal la tbe producing of "Ttep- 
tsne'i Daughter" every precaution had been 
taken to prevent a repetition bat It seem* that 
there warn a flaw la the giasa which could not he 
detected by the naked ere. After a few hours' 
work the tank was again la condition tor u*e 
ud the scene was retaken without trouble. 



Little KaUserloe Lee recently gave a "kid" 
party to all the child players of the different 
Dal i in ■■! m m pan i cs on the stage of the Globe 
the matinee, atlas Lee will be 
is the little mermaid la **Nep- 
As a bust use the S rear old 
la a wander. Director Herbert 
BrasflB acted as mssfrfr of ceremonies. 




Marie Eline, the Thaahonser Kid, is again 
back la tbe Hast after a several weeks' star la 
the Boats. She was working- la a film produc- 
tion of "Uncle Tom's Cabin." Marie was Little 
Era of course. Daring the making of the scene 
in which she is rescued from the water by 
Uncle Tom, a strong undertow drew both be- 
neath the boat. Their rescue by the director 
and others of the company was difficult. In fact. 
It came very near not being effected. Marie 
ends the telling of this Incident with the sigh- 
lug Inflection, Tin certainly thankful I'm 
alive!" 



Hatty Roubert — of "Matty and Early" fame 
in Power* picture* — 1* busy *t the Imp stadia 
on Eleventh street. "New Tort The series I* 
to be known as the "Universal Boy" pictures. 
Every story win be complete la Itself, yet the 
series win he a continuation of the events that 
go to make up the events of tbe Interesting 
life of this interesting boy. 



Gene (Jauntier sailed for Europe lately with 
the intention of taking a genuine rest. It i* her 
eleventh trip over the sea* and tbe drat on 
which she was unaccompanied by the motion 
picture camera. Evidently she misses it, for 
Warner'* antes i* la receipt of a wireless stating 
that she is liwacsimii? and may return soon. 
During her a b sence the studio has been In 
charge of Jack Clark. 



Mare MacDermott rests easy now that The 
Man Who Disappeared" series Is finished. Bis 
latest thrill was lamping from the upper deck 
of a Hudson River steamer Into the water, a 
distance of about 70 met Pi ei toua to this be 
fought a flstlc battle on the iron girders of an 
unfinished sky-scraper, and raced a railroad 
trala la a anrnrtlm aerop la ne. With - a — I 
of risk* like the** is it any wonder that Marc 
is glad the series la orerT 



King Baggot Is tbe prowd father of a ten- 
pound boy who recently made his initial bow to 
the world at tbe Baggot residence on llJth 
street. Mew York. The 
of the Screen Club and aba. 
kept busy reading congratulatory 
telegrams since King the saunas'* arrival. 
King"* many friend* are sheltering great aaasja 
for the youngster** future. 



During the warm i 

I tan ocean wham it la not 
for her to he at the atadio. It the 
ail aa boor* ride from the Vttngraph 
tastead of just a few MH»wr— 
u-ould be there Just the same, for she loves tie 
water and is a good swimmer — not of the "an- 
kle-deep" variety, hut a regular swimmer who 
goes out nntO she i* lost to sight *iiii—| tbe 
waves and then, when her companions hav<- 
about given up hope of ever *e*lag her again, 
returns and, with many smile* and consequent 
dimples, tells how grand the water Is. 



Earl Metcalf baa quit boring commutation 
tickets between Philadelphia and New lark. 
Instead the Lubtn leading man is making the 
trips between tbe studio and the Screen Club 
in his new Overland. To date he has not been 
asked to report at the Inquests of nay barnyard 
fowl that might have been using the road at 
the same time a* he. hnt give him a chance 
Hell get them yet 



€€ 



Dan Mason 1b recognized aa the official country 
sheriff of the Edison studio. Some time ago 
Mr. Mason received aa invitation from the 
"fans" of a small town to pay them a visit. He 
accepted and was met at the depot by the mayor 
and a band, and escorted down the main street 
Ln style. AH his admirers, which numbered the 
same as tbe population, turned out to make 
It a Mason day. 



Herbert Brenoa, Universal actor and director. 
is never balked by a little thing like distance or 
trouble when he wants to stage a scene. In 
putting on "When the Heart Calls" recently 
Breaoa learned that the country around Stam- 
ford, Conn., afforded exactly the kind of ex- 
teriors he n e e ded , so he bandied op bis com- 
pany and proceeded to Stamford without delay. 



While a most peacefully Inclined girl, Muriel 
Ostriche, leading lady la Princes* films, can 
become very destructive If a picture necessi- 
tates such action. To this Dave Thompson 
will testify while he traces scratches with one 
hand and, win the other, taken an Inventor? 
of the unpopulated spots where hair oace grew 
He does not r eg ret the conoid, for the violent 
domestic argument made a cracking good scene, 
bat he only wishes he had not underestimated 
Marief* strength and ability at "miiing" be- 
fore the scene waa started. 




Speaking of "film fight*. " 
give name good information aa Ik* 
the kind that la acquired by i 
In a scene at the ' 
era! husky fellows were turned 
with the instmctlotta to "rough It up." They 
obeyed the command to the letter to the demdl 
iahment of nearly/ all the furniture ha the art 
There were an rule* or limitations; Maraada of 
Queensbury they bad probably never beard of. 
It wouldn't have madn say differenc e if they 
had. for when the director began ahouting for 
realism they started to create tt, sad far a tew 
miantss Money knew how It fast t* be the 
banxeat man la the world. Nothing bat the 
maery win boar marks of the conflict very 
loag. bat hereafter those waa saw It wfll gaage 



Growing Up 
with the 
Movies" 



FLORENCE 
LAWRENCE 
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IJTTDvSOME Florence 

nJ*B*)w3jjV*1*BBa> nsBBBBF WnaawKB aaavC attosTT Vat BCT 

He.-Growm, Up Wan the Movie*.' 

Khali about her remarkable 
if *aan aba « a chad of 
■ ri| liri, AtaWaaa-f 
tS, she vsa* math me Ettas Ca, wheat 
anrhaie, more than a *ky- 
t. New York, She was 
the -aitaaal "Busang* Gat" and 
wdb Arthur Johnson and loir 
Kckford— and was with many of the 
other "stars m the making" when riiey 
w ere unknown hi tame or lialuue. 

Everybody who hai ever anr m aal rise 
Movies ha* seen Florence Lawrence. 
Her ackaav-ri are without unalu — ad 
her tateat has hroaaht her rial Want 
•alary paid to any moving picture actress 
on earth! 

Nobody eke co-aid ten the ntary of ihe 
Movies better man Florence Lawrence 
— aad you an] aee tbe enure steflar arid 
of Movie Stank— aaxold bemse waa aa 

t*W 1 I nil ni i. 
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oa m*e at al Mi i nli**W Oct 10, 
•cad 15c cared to PHOTOPLAY 
MAGAZINE. Hartford Bail****. 
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PHOTOPLAY 
MAGAZINE 

in 3 * i ■■■■»» iitmw- issues, com- 
mencing with the November 
Number, on sale at all News- 
cValers* Oct 1 0— 15c m copy. 

Place Your Order with 
Your Newsdealer Now 
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and baths bad failed 

ir bo*" K«n the pun. 
the Draft* ri*hi along 
whrxicc, ■» Tnr F*--*. 




The Workfs Most Pathetic 
Mystery Story: 

"The Girl Who 
isappeared" 

Was she your daughter, sister 
or niece? 

Is the little girl you love still at 
home — safe, snug and free from 
danger? 

Or is she just blooming into 
womanhood — ready to venture 
forth in a world where the ships 
of Adventure drift to the Great 
Sargasso? 

Clifford G. Roc, author of this 
thrilling story, says: Two Hun- 
dred Thousand Girls Vanish Yearly 
in this Country Alone!" 

Without KNOWLEDGE, yon grope 

blindly — you do not know where to build your 
a* A_nr.L* of tbe firis who MIGHT disappear. 

YOU WANT A COPY! 

Too should have it — to look into 
the secrets intimately. 

One Dollar — Sent Today! 
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My method has 

created such a sensa- 
tion all over the world 

by its pwtrai aT i Timr y 

simplicity, as well as 
by its effectiveness, 
that every sufferer 
should learn about it : 

M nrry Men and w iauen are writing me that my 
Drafts bare cured them after 30 and 40 years sol- j 
ferine — a whole lifetime of pain— curing even after sue* 



Tea, the 

player you mention hi Harried, baa why Cry 
to discover to whom? Aren't too last as wen 
satisfied with his actios? last he Just as good 
an actor ma ever? Tea, you can bay hack num- 
bers of Tats Morn Pictomiai- An Interview 
with Mare KacDennotl will appear la the 
October Bomber of Photoplay MwaiTv ra. Since 
the "ICan Who Disappeared- aeries besaa Mare 
has appeared in no other naahaal rrlimi Guess 
yon wouldn't want to either if yon had to go 
through all the thrilling and hair-raising ex- 
periences to which Mare has been submitted. 
However, now that the but picture of the aeries 
baa been completed and will soon be r el e ased , 
we know it wont be lone until you see him In 
a nmnber of other interesting dramas. 

F. C. 8, Mbxtxgtox. Kas.: What the Ques- 
tion and Answer man doesn't know about writ- 
ing photoplays woold fill a whole library. How- 
ever, he's wining to give yon some mighty rood 
advice. Subscribe at once to Photopuit Sect 
ado, published by the same concern that ia- 

this magazine. A personal letter addressed 
to Mr. Thomas will bring: yoi* i reply that will 
start yon right, snd then by Joining the Pftoto- 
ptoyimoAfi' AMSotiotio* of America yon will 
be entitled to have your first few manuscripts 
criticised by an expert. 

G. EL P.. Spokane, Wakh.: The man to whom 
you refer is Charles Chaplin and he Is one of 
the foremost funmahers of the Keystone? Com- 
pany. He is appearing right slong In Keystone 
comedies, so yon have a good many laughs in 
store If you follow the Keyutones. The Lnclle 
Love picture was made at the West Coast 
studios of the Universal Film Manufacturing 
Company, located not a great ways from Los 
Angeles. 

Gehtri'de C, CuHwio. Ill: Sorry, but we 
can't give yon that player's name, since we 
haven't a Biogrspb east sheet on that particular 
release. 

P. T. O., DATTon, Ottio: Harold Lockwooi] Is 
playing for tbe same concern as Mary Plckford, 
but not in the same films. He is now appear- 
ing in the New York studios of tbe Famous 
Players Company, and Mary is working at the 
same studio, though in an entirely different 
drama. He left Los Angeles at about the same 
time Mary did. and his last picture with her 
that we recall was "Teas of the Storm Coun- 
try." Mary did not appear nude on the beach 
in that picture. Another player was substi- 
tuted for her to that scene. Tea. Mary in pri- 
vate life is Mrs. Owen Moore. 

Coi»»TAST RCADEB. DCTSOIT, MlCH.: MSA? 

Pickfsrd Is married See reply to P. T. O. of 
Dayton, above. 



G., PiTTSBiwi.. Pa : Anne Leonard 
was Mrs. ffodsr » In Edison's "Farmer Rodney's 
Daughter." while Booty was Robert Lswton. 
Vivian Rich was Von. tbe moonshiner's daugh- 
ter, in American's "The Trap" 

Floseme EL. Sa.vta B.iasAa.i. Cal.: G- A- 
Pullisjn was row. the express m es s en ger, in 
Kalem'B "The Operator at Black Rock " The 
other character yon mention is not Included In 
the cast sheet the Kalcm publicity man fur- 
nishes. 

THA-VHorsraiTE. New Oiu*t». La.: The two 
other "cross old atea" besides Riley Chamber- 
lain in Thanh ouser's "The Infant Heart 
Snatcher" were N. S. Woods and Arthur Bauer. 
Fan Bonrke was the maid Meta White was 
Mrs. Dcri.T In Majesties "The Unredeemed 
Pledge." 

L-estes T. B . Baooairx, V" T.: Jack Nelson 
waa Tow Perry is Branches "The Silent Wft- 



Atia M., Dexvxxl Colo.: John Bunny is 
still to appear In a nmnber of Vttacraph 
dramas, for he has worked In many plum es 
that have not yet been released, has his work 
at the studio fat over for a while and John is 
soon to be Been in vaudeville. He has puns 
all made for a vaudeville tour of the world 
Cant you imagine what a reception bell get? 
Perhaps some time this winter bell play in 
your city and yon can then see htm In real life. 

Lnxn. S, DtxrTM, Mi.it.: Tea, Wallace Bead 
was the country boy in Majestic'* The City 
Beautiful," but his wife In the picture waa not 
the Mrs. Held of real life, hot Dorothy Sanaa 
Lillian's sister. We cant tell you what drew* 
it waa that gave the local color to American's 
"Tbe Lure of the Sawdust." Couidn'l you get 
a glimpse of something in the picture that 
would tell you which one of the big tented 



F. F. C, Lisrous. Nan.: Ton certainly have 
asked a hard one. Without a lot of statistics 
at hand it is almost Impassible to answer yon. 
but along last April the Cnlted States Depart- 
ment of Commerce reported that for the month 
of March something like 23.00<i.imi(i linear feet 
of film was exported- A statement waa also 
made that a continuation of the export* upon 
the average level maintained for tbe nine 
months previous to April hut would bring the 
total tor the fun fiscal year up to 136,000,000 
linear feet. Sorry we can't give you specific 
information with regard to each company, but 
the above will give you a Tew figures any way 
to think over. 

Rastvs. Hiitiw*, Mn.: Charles Huber waa 
the bad man in Frontier'n "Won By Wire." We 
haven't the cast sheet for the other film you 
mention. 

Billy P.. D.uiu. Texas: The reason that 
you are able to see Pearl White In Crystal 
comedies long after she began work for Pathe 
and you knew she wag no longer with Crystal 
is very easy of explanation. Miss White 
worked In a great number of pictures while 
under contract to Crystal and a lot of these 
were held back for months after she severed 
ber connection. * 

Mast EL, Roaiosl. Va. : Prank Lanning and 
Ih still I Tan wen Jfr. and 3d r* Seed In 101 
Bison's "Tbe Bills of Silence." Oh. yea, Leah 
Baird appeared in other Universal picture* he- 
sides the ones you mention — for Instance, "On 
the Chess Board of Fate." 

Tjiesesa L., Dtvr\rt«ST. La.: Harry Lonsdale 
was Dr. Gnaa in Sellg-* The Ordeal." The 
corsair in Eclectic's "Tbe Corsair" was Crane 
Wilbor. though well admit he was so well made 
up that it was with dUScotty be could be recog- 
nised. 

Eos a T, Milwaukee. Wis.: Tbe complete 
cast of Imp's "His Last Chance" is as followa: 
Boo Reid — Alexander Gaden: Tom ttromtm — 
David Lythgoe; The Editor — Charles Eld ridge: 
Cart fiits—Hohurt H-nley: ,Vor« Davis— Leah 
Baird: the terroat — W. J. Ferguson. 

Mas. I. J H. I.vDLASAPotxa, Im: Mary 
Aides was born in New Orleans, not New Tort. 
She was educated in Notre Dame College, Mon- 
treal, and studied art in New York City. She 
appeared with Mrs. Ptske on the legitimate 
stage and was then for a short time leading 
woman with the Ramo Company. Pathe fllan 
led to David W. GrllBth and the Blograph. and 
when Griaath left she accompanied him to 



This Man Gan CURE Your 

RUPTURE 




Wonderful Invention 
Replaces Trass 



Cared 



Ull E1<1 



Now 

Use 
Steel Spring or Ela stic 

Here's joyous pews far too. for every Rapture suffe t et . Think of it! 
Now you can take your old-fashioned, flesh- binding, fll-fitting, 
steel spring, elastic band or leg strap harness 
and do just what you've felt like doing many 
times before — -throw it into the fire and burn 
it up. That's the place for it, too. for such 
instruments of torture not only make life 
miserable for the wearer but often perma- 
nentiy damage his or her genera] health. 

Now it is possible with the aid of a simple 
but ingenious device, the Schuiluig Rupture 
Lock, to hold the rupture perfectly at all 
times, under any and all conditions, and to be 
perfectly and absolutely comfortable while 
wearing it 

The Scirailing Rupture Lock 

is an errtireJy new idea, different m construction from 
any other device obtainable far this purpose. It is 
-*, no -vrinssi to goufle into the flesh. 
» rat and smelt no tea] strap* to 
tt ara e s s e d up like a truck 
Enacted pads 

Rupture «■*■ si ac 

ESSBTtarl 

place. It is the moat 
Srtbe 




Free Trial Is Offered 
To Every Sufferer 



Now Is 

Discard Y 

CURE Y. 




READ THESE WORDS 

The foQowina: are extracts from a few of Ja uiH aPadi of Bmrflar 
letten t hat h are been rece ived by The Schuilinjc Rupturr 
Irtwifn ie from Jut met satrerert in all parts of the country. 



— • atwd -rttt tit* Mrailiate Bat#at U^-k 
■m llnd Lh«i ta« ntitttrsd opt-nlnas, araaataiy-ly 

BwBwal /*irf. Jnffft' : 



• aawsl i l«m 



Jdff.V SLfilXJCER£i! 
WA-H 1J pT Ua tE» fvfc YlARS^-CtlKat 

*" T had tSBSB raptar**! f I r tun haul sill ilinli i r fcss s s s ■ 

nppliancrOi Ihu! nil to do nTall until jmiT Iih'Ic wn. rri«d It bold 1 
m [itMirt u Qatbina bHTntw) haul 4rm t , Worn it for siaatt afMatka ai 
m wmplrtrtr rrnvb." 
&-, Awwr m>4 .v. JHtrirt** Sit. emKUm M, MESBMNV 



- For fewr-nt j yeani I «fi-rr-J «*BB t*m aant kind nf <h»h>f hMnli. 
I tri**** W ■ dTimn hlnjp i»T I main wlrhimt atiinis- *'■■ knlii lotrn 
tVfatkUiBS Haiftar- Lock, JAcurrtd my rujitum tm nlm? nnmh*." 

(;««■'' E*r>4*. vi.it. trjLtEX Jt.tr 

„ M ^ •ItXV ONE latAT CAVE BELIEF 

« th* 1 EBttlflVrtia. fJJrIr*<rnt TfllaM-H Ut>f . h«V+ baittidH -JIW IB- 
-^flrrt asinan-d IIPaMf r*n v*rj,r> un l.Mjr FiUI'l-tlFF I.*H'k W« < >i» 

— --rfBiisfhfjtHirirt t*|iprtr. mi' = 
i lit an — Hi all wrtn »t*i W,kl 
if mr, .1/rt r-*. 



"TiwarU— _ 

*. R A J/m- JCi^r*-, ,v. 



I InUi It — nam I taut 



rwrmlta. rapid h«*nllna 4 

BnadrB-ia **»■ g aS a oavd 

bad fattRkHl Tbr By live i-u.jitu.re tdHictacL 

Send This Today L21-JJ HS. 

wonders of this RuDture Lock to alL Write I 

I 
I 



MttiiJM urass 
TLY CDbwEb* 

I haw taken rtff «j Edkh-t Ijwk K month* *an -n*tJT«ir 
4-nr*H of a f™™**™ "Jf*"-*!*. • •■ *1 ?mi* o*i w*# rapmawd twn j***** 
mad oOBld Ktit* ran Onam Into tb* oprm^a*" 



or taking: my ciiaiiciea ywi a 

Lock, perfectly fitted to the iodi-nduai 
requirj-mraits of yoar as- enjoy its l uxmiom 
comfort and its inestunauale benefit for 30 days. 
Yodcan prove to yoursdf by an actual test in 
your o*m case that there is at least «m device 
within yotir reach that wilt bold your rapture 
perfectly while you go about your dubes, while 
you walk, run* strain, bend, twist or aaaWK 
about in any way you like and that it am 
slips. The T1 f t ttaaalma LaekCs4l1 aiip. 
CssaY bJrHi, C Wt pinch. Ton wiU feel like 
shouiins whh joy beloreyovVc: wui iiit one day. 
Read the statements in the center of this 
arbele from persons who bare tested it. The 
results they describe are wuoderfuL 

Rupture Book FREE 

Write tins very day for the Schui ling Book. 
" How to Cure Rupture." a scientific work in 
cwi auay lBittj[ii aaft , telling aQ about thiaawfxa 
irlth Iwwi, the modern method of cure ami 
fully describing the Schuiling Rupture Lock. 
With it will be sent full particulars of the Fna 
Traml OAwr^he acceptance of which will enable 
you Id learn by actual experience the wonders 
this modern scientiiic device is acctxrtpltahing. 
Write today — simply fill in the coupon below 
or send your oame and address on a post card. 



wonders of this Rupture Lock to all Write 
to me bow, tkis nndiy, and get my 30 day 
FREE TRIAL OFFER. Now, now while you 
are dunking of it and have the address in 
front of you, now is the time; you've suffered 
long enough. The grandest surprise of your 
life awaits yon. 



SCHUILING RUPTURE INSTITUTE 

[.. ladtaa 



vatta. 
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THE SALAMANDER comes roving 
from somewhere out of the immense 
reaches of the nation, revolting against 
the commonplace of an inherited narrowness, 
neither sure of what she seeks nor conscious 
of what forces impel or check her. 

<J She brings no letters of introduction, but 
comes resolved to know whom she chooses. 

fl She meets them all, the men of New York, 
the mediocre, the interesting, the powerful, 
the flesh-hunters, the brutes and those who 
seek only an amused mental relaxation. 

<J She attracts them by hook or crook, in 
defiance of conventions, compelling their 
attention in ways that at the start hopelessly 
mystify them and lead to mistakes. Then 
she calmly sets them right and forgives them. 

1$ A girl of the present day in revolt, adven- 
turous, eager and unafraid; without stand- 
ards, or home ties; with a passion to explore 
but not to experience, and a curiosity fed by 
the zest of life. 
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MILLION 

DOLLAR 
MYSTERY 

Thanhogser's Million Dollar Motion Pkfare Protection 

Each new episode of this thrilling serial production is more interesting — 

more fascinating. Twelve episodes are now appearing. Audiences are held spellbound by the powerful 
acting — the exceptional' thrills. The crowds on ' Million Dollar Mystery Night" are becoming 
greater and greater. The public knows a good thing. 

Remember tins dmcker: $10,000 will be paid for the best 100-word solution 

of the mystery- Exhibitors, if you want to line up with the biggest attraction ever presented, get in 
touch at ana with the Syndicate Film Corporation. The Million Dollar Mystery is an independent 
release and may be obtained regardless of the regular program being used. 

SYNDICATE FILM CORPORATION -^w^W?— *» 
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Sum of tike Wilderness." (2 reds). A drama throbbing .wjtn human interest. 
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ay. Set*. ii_ ~jm, Bm mm** ** ttmmr," II reel). Featuring the 
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(1 reel). Featuring the Taanhottaer Twin* (Marion and 
A one reel drama featuring Morris Foater. 
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Is Kathlyn Welcome in 
Your Home? 

The Movie Heroine Whose Experiences You Followed 
So Closely — Who Gave You So Many Thrills — Is Now 
Ready to Keep You Company in Your Own Library in 

"The Adventures of Kathlyn" 

by that Master of the Popular Novel — 

Harold MacGrath 

FREE! 

375 Pages of Gripping Romance — 
fully illustrated — beautifully bound: 
the most talked-about novel of years I 

Just Off the Press 

The complete Story of beautiful, daring Kathlyn 
— made famous by the great feature films. This 
story is now — for the first time — placed before 
you in its entirety. One volume from the master- 
ful pen of Harold MacGrath I You will prize 
this novel as one of your most treasured literary 
possessions. It is FREE — as a GIFT outright 
— in accordance with the following offer. Don't 
wait ! Don't hesitate I TODAY is the time to 
send I Get "The Adventures of Kathlyn," 
and send NOW! 

What $1.50 Wffl Do — If You Send Right Now! 

For your PROMPT ACCEPTANCE, this offer is made to you: Send 
just $1.50, and receive EITHER of the following subscriptions: 

PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE — the PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE lor 4 

national movie monthly— for ONE A» Months— and Movie Pictorial for 6 

YEAR— with "The Adventures at V* Months— and "The Advent ur es of 
Kathlyn" FREE Kathlyn" FREE. 

In sending rour $1.50, tell how yon wish your subscription credited. Remember — you may get PHOTOPLAY 
FOR A YEAR— or too may get PHOTOPLAY far « Months and MOVIE PICTORIAL for 6 Months— and 
with cither subscription you receive a ftaat copy of this book I Which suits you best ? The book is sent prasjassL 
Write at once. EnrVisr a post office or express money order, bank draft or certified check, for $L50 — tell which 
subscription yon desire — tell us to send KatMva free — and at once! We advise you to attend to this Right Near! 
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THE TRIUMPH OF 

RT f~* XJT Op A Girl Saves Her Father's 
A VJ KM. I Reputation and Her Lover 



NATALLB PRESCOTT 
wan a young woman 
who n^ distinctly a 
uiodei B product. one 
iu direct; when she wanted 
i thing abe west after it. It 
— H little difference whether 
what she wanted was a saw 
set of Ian, an cl e Uilc run- 
about or a trip to Europe. She west after it, 
wtth only saeh variations ja her method as cir- 
cumstances rendered necessary. And, aa a rale, 
she sot what she wanted, too. Front which It 
saj well be surmised that she commanded 
money. She did. Her father had the money. 
John Prescntt, hanker and man of lance affairs, 
might act haft est a wide swath In New York 
or Chicago. Bat In the city that lie honored 
with his residence he waa a Ms man. 

The real owner, though not official ly so. of 
the Third National Bank, Prescott believed 
thoroughly that his dictation of Its attain, which 
involved the personal use, in connection with 
his other enterprises, of its assets whenever he 
considered them necessary, was for the best In- 
terests of the bank. In a measure he was right. 
As long aa Prescott himself held absolnte con- 
trol of affairs, nothing could go wrong. But he 
in certain respects. He did not 
provision for what might hap- 
pen In the case of his sudden disability, by 111 
ness or by death, and he forgot to allow for the 
factor created by his necessary depecdaaee anon 
others In certain matters. 

So much for the man 
who had given Natalie 
Prescott the habit of 1m 
periouanesa, of autocratic 
refusal to realise that 
there waa anything she 
wanted that she might 
not have. She was her 
father's pass i on: be had 
never been aMe to refuse 
her anything she wanted. 
And so she had come, very 
largely, to take his con. 
*ent for granted. It was 
unthinkable that be 
should refuse her any- 
thing. In a word, she 
was completely spoiled. 
She had been trained, 
practically, to regard her 
will as paramount, in any 
and all circumstances. 
She thought of ao one but 
herself, because she had 
never been taught to con- 
sider the rights and the 
feelings of others. 

And It says a great deal 
for her that, in spite of 
such a handicap, aba had 
preserved a grart Tas- 
are of charm. Her tm- 
pertou ways had aHaav 
afeed some; men. in par- 
ticular, however, were al- 
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known him qaltr well for 
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ways ready to bow down before her and beg hrr 
to pwt her pretty been on their links, Some 
considered the fortune abe was sure to Inherit, 
since her father was childless, save for her. 
Same, and these the older men among those 
who admired her, saw the promise of the woman 
who would par reed the pampered child. The 
germ of a fine character waa in her, bat there 
were those who sighed and said it would never 
have a chance to develop. 

Love waa bound to come to Natalie Prescott. 
And, when it came, it overwhelmed her. An 
always, wanting something, she was determined 
to have it- And Teddy Harrison, when she sud- 
denly realised that he was the one man in all 
the world who could make her happy, was as 
certainly marked out for her prey as any of MM 
other objects anon which she bad set her heart 
He was good looking, waa Teddy; a nice boy, 
as women were likely to can him. He had 
brains; brains of a high order, too. But he had 
something of the same Inconsequence that ruled 
Natalie herself ; possibly It was that that hetpe.1 
to attract her. 

He waa her father's secretary, and she bad 





They had 
they a m i 
f rleada And Teddy, 
with an au- 
la her nua- 
nrr, toM him she wanted a talk, smiled at her. 
aa ir this were some aew prank ah*] 
Ha won often her ally when ft 
to pmnaiiln her father. 

Teddy,- abe said. -Tow-re a d< 
know avr* 

"Hundreds of ladles have toM ase ao!" be de- 
claimed, grinning. "Bat -what's tan Una?" 

"I dont want hundreds of women to tell yoa 
so!" she said, wtth sodden Be rceaea s. "Oh— 
Teddy! We've played together— and I've 
thought yon were just like the rest — bat— Oh. 
cant you understand? Are you going to make 
tin- — propose to you?" 

Which she had done, of course! Somehow — 
neither could ever quite understand just haw — 
they were in one another's arms. Bat after the 
drat momenta Teddy held her off. 

"Dearest,- he said. "Of coarse I love yon— I 
have since the first day T saw yon! Bat I would 
never have dared to speak — - 

"Of coarse yon wouldn't, ulllr." said Natalie, 
contentedly, drawing doner to him again. 
"Thai's way I did the nillni ibintlni Im- 
modest female that I am! They any I 
ga after what t 
and I want yon' " 
"But — ah — - He 



always 



you doni 
I'm ant area like the 
others, rve no right to 
think of such a thing. 
I— - 

"Oh. I know yon haven't 
any money." said Natalie, 
cheerfully. "But Tve got 
lota — aad youll make 
plenty, anyhow. Dad will 
have to give yoa a better 



' he I 

"It's worse than that! 
I'm not only poo r — I'm 
horribly la debt! I— I've 
hoped — I've wished — rve 
longed for a chance to aak 
yea to aaarry ase. And— 
I played the market t 
get enaagb 
so that it wouldn't 
Bat— 
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tony. "Come on— 
where does one get 
married?" 

He protested. Bat 
— bow could lie do ■- 
with a whole heart? 
Natalie, you. most un- 
derstand, was not 
like other jdtll 
women. She wanted 
Teddy, and, of course, 
she had to have liim. 
Moreover, she had to 
have him right away. 
It was not in her to 
wait. She swept hrm 
off his feet And 
within an boar. 
which appeared to be 
the shortest possible 
time In which the 
leca) form a li ties 
could be met, they 
were man and wife. 

-Now!" she said, 
defiantly, "Aren't 
you dad?" 

He uas. Of cnuree 
he was! Bat he had 
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The Sudden Call 



N industry reflects the character of the men 
made it 



wr, 



about the heart, too. 
He felt that he had 
been disloyal to Pres- 
cott — end that at a 
time when his em- 
ployer needed loyalty 
more than he bad 
erer done before 
For, only the pre- 
vious day. It had 
fallen to Teddy to 
make a discovery of 
the gravest impor- 
tance. He had found 
that Stephen Jepson, 
President ot the 
Third National 
where he was, in a ■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■'^■ WB 
sense, Prescotf s vice- 

roy. had taken advantage of Prescott's own ma- 
nipulations to use certain funds In ventures of 
his own. He had managed things cleverly: Har- 
rison was almost sure, and had so reported to 
Prescott, that Jepson had so arranged matters 
that the blame, if the Irregularities became pub- 
lic, would rest, not on Jepson, but on Prescott 
himself. 

He bad learned, also, that Jepson had acted In 
foil knowledge of something he had concealed 
from Prescott; namely, the impending visit of 
national bank examiners to make the periodical 
Inspection of the Third National. Thebo inspec- 
tions are supposed 
to be m a d e without 
advance warning to 
the bank involved : 
the design is to 
make it Impossible 

tor steps to cover 

lrregulsrlties to be 

taken. There was 

no positive proof. 

as yet, that Jepson 
meant anything 

crooked; the case 

looked bad, however, 

and it had alarmed 

Harrison. It had also 
annoyed Prescott, 

and Harrison knew 

that Natalie's father 

would be obliged to 

prepare to meet an 

emergency, which, in 

case Jepson meant to 

play any trick, would 

involve alert prepara- 
tions. 
Some of this he 

tried to explain to 

Natalie. But she only 

brushed his i'ir- 

aside. 

"Ill explain to Dad 

that it was all my 

fault," she said. 

Tame on — h o m e. 



The moving picture business — the third largest 
business in the United States — is as big as it is because it 
is directed by big mem. 

And one of the biggest of them urns Charles J. Site, who 
at the call of the Master of Human Existence, has been 
taken from out of the midst of his activities and required to 
give over into other hands the far-reaching enterprises which 
his magnificent intellect had started on their way. 

If there was no other proof of the continuity of existence, 
it would be sufficient that God takes unto himself the big- 
gest and best among us as soon as they have proved by a 
high degree of human excellence and achievement their 
fitness for a greater work. 

Perhaps it is also part of Sis plan that those whom He 
compels to remain shall be tried by the fire of grief and 
seasoned by responsibility so that they too may be prepared 

for the sudden call that lurks in unexpected places. 

Meanwhile, somewhere among the majestic solitudes of 
space — which stretch away to the illimitable reaches of 
eternity — those who have gone before are still climbing 
upward toward the Ultimate Destiny. 



Teddy. Come home and we will talk to father/' 
John Prescott was waiting when they ar- 
rived. At the sight of Harrison his bee lighted 
up. Never dreaming that his daughter knew 
any of the facts, he burst out at once with his 
news. 

"Teddy — we've got to do some tall hustling 
tomorrow!" he exclaimed. 'Ton were dead 
right! Jepson has skipped — and he's taken 
pretty nearly all the cash in the bank with him! 
He's substituted worthless paper for it — and he's 
got himself dear! I don't believe we can touch 
him! Anyhow — the first thing is to straighten 




oat the tangle— »e 
cant bother with him 
tilt we're done that, 
and. he knew It!" 

"I was afraid or 
that," said Teddy. 
deeply concerned, 
"I'd better get the 
papers straight first 
—the ones in your 
desk here, air." 

For the moment he 
forgot even Natalie. 
He was utterly ab- 
sorbed tn the work In 
hand. And, with no 
more than a glance 
for his wffe, lie 
rushed from the 
room. Fixe minutes 
later he looked up* 
to confront Prescott, 
fairly I ivid with rase. 
"Yon scoundrel!'' 
roared Prescott. 
"Knowing what yon 
did, yon took advan- 
tage of me — yon be- 
trayed my daughter's 
ignorance and inn o- 
cence! Good God—" 
He was beside him- 
self. Without giving 
Harrison a chance to 
explain, he grappled 
with him. And ft 
was all Natalie could 
do to separate them, 
though Harrison 
tried only to protect 
himself. 

"You must be 
qu I at. Dad!" she 
said, when She had 
succeeded- "In the 
morn lag, when 
yon've rested, well 
be able to talk it 
over! I — I thought 
of coarse you'd want me to have my way—" 

Prescott groaned. Then he turned savagely 
on Harrison. 

"StU3— she's right" he said. "Hi attend to 
yon in the morning — after Fve saved the bank! " 
Even Natalie was a little frightened, a little 
abashed, by her father's anger. Judging It more 
correctly than either of the men, she under- 
stood that it was due, in the main, to pressure 
of business affairs; she was certain that sober 
thought In the morning would bring her father 
round. He would find ft easy to forgive Teddy's 
involvement in the market; he was sure to help 
him out And she 
felt he was sure, too, 
to see that Teddy's 
character was, at bot- 
tom, fine, that he 
was the sort of man 
to make his daughter 
happy. 

Perhaps she was 
right. She was never 
to know. For, with- 
in an hour. Harrison. 
still busy with cer- 
tain papers, heard 
the sharp report of a 
r ev ol ver. He rushed 
to Prescott's room; 
the o I d banker lay, 
dying, on the floor, 
and through a win- 
dow Harrison W a s 
just tn time to see a 
man escaping. He 
picked up the revol- 
ver and as be held it, 
Natalie appeared. 
The servants were on 
her heels. Within a 
minute a policeman 
was there, too: there 
T-a.B nothing for it 
but to arrest Teddy, 
The quarrel, which 
had been overheard: 
everything, Indeed, 
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o? Prescotl_ 

plan t^at had 

vest down Id 

i'« well Blade plans — 




a»ertiou that 

nisi from the 

to life im 

■he h e art the worts. 

lastesd. abe sprang to 



It— wad I than prove It?" 

had worked the great chance in 

had become the 

to meet tli'? world 

ad prate her right 

of taking it by 




aw aat given a* her 
by Use agency. Bat, as 
she did this work, ate 
kept her eyes open 

Dd It waa 




I believed that Barrbjoa waa la- 
the knows toot that he 
I heavily in debt: the (act that 
I bad the chance to are the shot, convinced 
And when, as be was betas taken to 
a moving train aa it 
the 
■ riwoed eiea 
the lew d unhtcia who 11 Histoid It 
aa a con flLsalc n; those who beard that ha had 
been drowned, while they were sorry, agreed 
that It w«a the beat possible solution. Only 
Natalie heat tax. 

"He la Innocent," abe said. "And be la not 
dead ! If he wen. I ahoald knew tt. He baa 
escaped to pet a chance to prove Urn I 
And, when he baa done it, he ' 

So ahe believed — and , her 
But Natalie, the new. BBw as wa Natalie, waa not 
one to let words take the place of deeds. She 
bad to face a situation aa strange and new to 
ber aa It waa terrible. She waa without money 
Her father'! attain were left Is a fearfully in- 
volved condition by his sudden death. After 
Home years of litigation something might be 
saved from the wreck: for the time ahe was 
penniless. Friends u lT c i ed to help her; sug- 
gested that she resume ber maiden name, going 
through the formality of divorcing Harrison, as 
a convict. But- She refused help and advice 
alike. She took what money abe raised by the 
sale of her jewels and snsaBBft bbBsbbbbspbw- And 
later, when she had gained some experience, 
she went to the head of a famous detective 
agency, and applied for work. She retained 
some of ber old Imperiousnesa, perhaps: at any 
rate, she overcame his objection a, and was ap- 
pointed to a place on his force. 

la doing this she had a definite object She 
wanted to dear her husband asd her father. 
And Jepson, she knew, held the means of prov- 
ing that her father had done no wrong: she sas- 



what she felt a 
trace of Jepson. 
had changed bis i 
when he i 
with the fanda of the 
Third National: ahe 
discovered, 
that a an 




dry. 



abe went there, and 
found that it 





however, after a ore is which 



his 
t, bar such area. Be op en ed start after 
the misfortune of Are seemed to 
And an abe was ready with 
when her chief sent for ber one day. 

"The Mutual Insurance Company wants na to 
investigate a series of fires In Western cities. 
Miss Harrison" — It waa so that ahe waa known 
— said the chief. "Here are the facts. Study 
them, and tell me what yon think. They feel 
they are being defrauded." 

A glance at the papers was enough. 

"I know something of this," she said- Til 
be glad to take the case — and 1 think I can 
land the man who has been cheating the com- 
pear. May I go west tonight J" 

"Tea," agreed the chief. "Ton seem to be In- 
terested — and that's half the battle in your case 
You get what you go after." 

Without rest she tracked the man who bad 
had so many Ores to his latest stamping ground. 
And ahe was in the local office of the insurance 
company In a distant city when Jepson himself 
came fat! 

"That's the fellow. Miss Harrison," said the 
ibsiish i "Shall we refuse to write him a 
policy? He's got the nerve to ask for mure In 
saranee! Ton see — he's got now the palirier 
we wrote far the man who sold out to him'" 





-No— give htm what he I 
-Well catch ham red I 

dad as ahe did. It 
him go oat with the policy, 
a ears ad. day and night, Natalie snail 
him Id the very act of setting a Are. 
noise alarmed him: he took to his I 
side as automobile was waiting for hist; be 
jumped Into it, and was off. Natalia, ha a taxi- 
cab, gave chase. But the taxlcab could never 
have caught Jepeon's powerful machine. Fate 
intervened, however. Jepson ■ oar waa wrecked. 
And N at alie , with the police, came up In time to 
lift the car from Jepson, mangled and dying. 
At the end he raeoaxdsad ber. And, knowing 
that he most die, he confessed everything, 

1 — got the money," he said weakly. "But 
ft'a done me no good. I had a sort of paasion 
for it. You'll find — it all — In my rooms — bonds, 
mostly. It all belongs to Prescott's estate. See 
that restitution is made. . . . And — that 
young fellow they tried for killing Preseott I 
— I guess be didst do It. I sent a 
burglar, to get a 
house. He told me he'd shot a man — " 

He was unable to any more. But there were 
witnesses to that much, and Natalie knew that 
this confirmation of his testimony would clear 
her haaband. Triumphantly, ahe went hawk to 
the police station. And there she found a a n as - 
mans from the local hospital. 

"There s a man." said the sergeant, "who saw 
the fire set. He waa working In the stare, and 
got sManlciu ns. he says. He waa rh n fc ed a alt 
by smoke, but they're going to bring htm around 
■D right Better get his sBBB BBB w, aOsa 
Harrison." 

Tired a* she waa, she went to the hospital. 
And. lying on a eat was — Teddy: Be. two. had 
known that km andiag Jepson waa his one 
chance Par vkwasnataaa: be, ana, bad ran him 
down. And the news that rtalBlla gave him did 
more for htm than the doctors. Wlthia a aaaatb 
he had given akamalf up, won a second trial, 
and been faDy naalHiil J 
were able to begin their 
moon at last. 
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EXPORTATION of l 
awl thia country 
the month sf March. 
compared with a.000,000 for the same month a 
year previously, were shipped abroad- With 
these enormous sales there was a decided de- 
crease In price aaatalliiaa under those of the 
corresponding month in 1113. At that time, the 
average export price, based on wholesale fawns 
at domestic points of shipment, on exposed abas, 
waa slightly less than 1* cents a ttawar last, pj 
the recent exports the pries waa sasBt snaps sawn 
1% cents, fnexposed-nhn prates ore 
13 rs J i 
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Producing' 
the Silent 



Novel Effects in 

Drama 



Br MONTE M. 

KATTERJOHN 





i Taw Trey CHearts": how 
made to do all the things 
a tout betas is capable: bar visions 
unafe* an made to appear and then 
fade away. I venture the Mai illm that all who 
hare observed some, probably all 
things, and wondered just how 
impossible "stunta" are aceom- 

Tan, they are stouts. Trick photography com- 
bined with the knowledge of what constitutes the 
realism of the newer art, has made it possible 
for the picture play to depict sltnatiaas and 
scenes which completely nrlTpsn the stagecraft of 
the regular theatre. 

Effects like that of the chariot race In "Baa 
Hur." the volcano scene in The Bird of 



2fitL 



YOC who Boilow Uw photoplays have, do doubt, often 
concerning the seemingly m mi le k n ui Mt— g JM MM^I of the 
motion picture cucm — bow Uw picture play portrays with realistic 
effect, scenes and situations which 70m know ahaolutelv never 
could have happened. 

Axaln and again I have been questioned an to how these effects are 
secured: how certain scenes In David W. Griffith's "The Avenging Con- 
science," were filmed, scenes Is which Pan Is portrayed piping his lay of 
lave and romance while seated 'neath a forest bower, surrounded by 
wild animals, and with angels flying through the air. I have been asked 
to explain how the wonderful scene was obtained tor that stupendous 
film spectacle, M Cabiria, Hn which shows a volcano in active eruption pour 
In* Its molten lava and burning: ashes upon the towns nestled at Its 
base and d estr oying the people fleeing to safety. Again they ask how 





* I 



diss," the swinging searchlight in "Within the Law." and the various 
spectacular scenes tat The Wandering Jew" sad "Omar, the Tent- 
maker" are imlmms naif daw ay taw uuulwui picture camera. And 
Bafu> hi some measure, aceomrJu fur law factum plays astounding 




which though punt in g 
to secure. Photo 
•T of km and days that 
simple effects, as hi Scan But 1. wherein a 
fuse hi recalled by the man and appears hi the scene as a 
The word -vision" ■ ant used here hi Its strict sense, hut 
I any kind of scene which Is in! 





zu agure Ma. 1 ate sfcau has planed to commit suicide at the 
stroke of twetee. When about to carry out his design hla mind tarns 
to thoughts of the only woman he has erer loved. As he thinks 
of the woman her face aswauuu upon the wall beside the dock. 
Turning to watch and watt Cor the fateful boar, taw. man. sans the 
likeness of the woman. He rises and starts forward and the "rmtou" 
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( witt the oaeti focused 
e a picture of ttK ojMtooi sis* and m. sash 
woold permit the "v:r;rn" Co airpear in the 
cm the finished film- Of coarse the "net" 
i was In place before the 
mod the motion of the ace 
"■""^triy timed. The i 
be wanted the vision Is the sixty Seat of film 
which would comprise the finished scene. The film 
within the camera, tn the Tnmiriny of the vision, wan 
to take only her face and shonldera, 
a Hack anck-tTaand and behind a black ac re a n 
almost to her shoulders. The d la sh* agin of 
am was d omed to much an extent that the Image 
against and ircistered on the nrfTatoid atrip by 
bam to nana through an aperture no larger 
Mad of a ptn_ Farther, a metal slide protected 
[ excepting that ; 
to show the 
of psidiajjaQUu the -rtnton - 01 
removed the film box from bis 
and retired to the dark- 
he removed 
ff1nt t re- 
It and placed It 
In the negative 
compartment of the film 

vision wan phots* 






■C-* 



of the girl fat phrw paraphed tn the regular 
way. The director suddenly oils, "Hold 
yuar as s lrln a!" and the actor stands stock- 
still while the girl rashes into the Kae 
the desired attitude. The 
the 
: the girl's 1 





:of thei 

ta started mil and 

sow recor ds the old mu'i dnmb-founded 

1 he realises he taj alone sad as 

bEfore. 

No. t Is practically of the same 

nature excepting that the "vlatan" does sot 

iHimie an aspect of naturalness as does the 

character tn figure No. 2. The "vialon" 

appears as a phantom, and in the Mantra 

TT^i" in ff^^"*l "—' **°" •*°* ****■ ■» on, » *° ** standing within 
^— J Hi « ■! itaal el the siiibUi wsJL This is straight doable 
■ ' " i ninaaii First, the entire scene minus the 

"vision" Is photographed. The rrpnard nba in rewound, placed In the 
negative box. and re-exposed on the bum scene with half of the dim 
aperture dosed by a metal slide and covering that sortkm of the fibn 
whereon the likeness of the 
second exposure shows the 

Gate avast remember that the camera most not be snowed or jarred In 
any war whatsoever during the "■-*'"»: of snch a seen* or the lines 
of the background will become dual. The donMe registering of the 
background on Hie negative, as compared" with the figure which is photo 
graphed only once nukes the figure appear nbsntotn-Uke by contrast. 

In the last six month* several photoplays have been produced In 



scene Is made. Sounds rather simple, doesn't It? And It m simple. 
Bat there's no doubt bat that one mast be a good photographer to 
Bet this kind of effects. The slightest error on the earn er s man's 
part would spoil the whole scene. 

A great many photographers reverse the procedure I have described 
above by making the scene flrst and the "vision" second. Either way 
secures the desired result. 

But all "visions'' are not of this sort. In figure No. 2 we have 
pictured an old man — a miserly and hard-hearted old farmer — who, 
after being JBtad when young or believing he was jUted has never 
again permitted a woman's love to enter his heart. Quite by accident 
be discovers the love letters be had received from the girl of his 
ywota* reads them, snd recalls his sweetheart as she was those many 
yuan assure "am appears before him. first, like a phantom, then and 
dusty aba teeats ta ha real. As he starts to take her ta his arms he 
at roased frost Ms reverie by ending he la grasping only the air. His 

nesa employed Is the making of such a scene 

la 
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R. Walling — 
Movie Magnate 

; — Meeting Lombard's Test 
By RICHARD J. HENDERSON 

X\VSTm\J§TMD * T J . C L I W T O M JJTIPH£JII) 



DOLLY EW1NG and Jack Walling, and 
DoLly'a mother, and Bobby, too* bad 
dreamed a long time about "camping 
duL" They had hungered to get away 
from the Jangle of the 'phone bell, and the 
clatter of the awkward feet of A. D. T. boys 
un the stairs — but now that the sylvan fastness 
crooned Its songs tn them, they knew that what 
is tared in the marrow is there for keeps, 

L«* a weary body rid itself of its fatigue- 
poisons, let ragged nerves get back In tone, 
and there is the return of the little god of 
ambition that always keeps the world evolving 
success out of failure — ■rearing new granite 
v.- alls oat of the mossy marl of decayed cities. 

Jack Walling secretly aspired to become the 
organising genius of the movies-r-but he real- 
ized the while that no one man or syndicate 
was likely to become master of the twenty 
thousand muring picture houses tn America — 
or dictate to the country's third Important in- 
dustry — the business of the films. 

Walling aspired to something else — something 
that Included Dolly, and a bungalow, and sur- 
cease from the fretting conquests that needs 
must keep the very best of us bright and burn- 
ing; for these and their essential adjuncts — a 
fireside, friends and borne. 

Through a kind of clairvoyance that Is given 
to the feminine contingent, by way of preserva- 
tion, perhaps, Dolly could decipher by the man- 
ner Jack swallowed at an Imaginary lump that 
welled menacingly in bis throat, that he was 
weighing the momentous question. Par beyond 
her years, Dolly was wise. Secretly, she saw 
no one else half so grand as Walling. Women 
bletid this foolishness with their wisdom. It la 
the plot of mating, perhaps, but one woman's 
hero is a fearful boob in other women's eyes. 
Jack, however, played on a beggarly margin of 
boobery. He was cast in a more heroic mold. 



"We've got to make 
a million first," Dolly 
breathed abstractedly. 
Walling arched h 1 s 
brown. Had he really 
•tid It? Perhaps be 
had. A man in lore is 
fearfully Irresponsible. 
He who doubts a Cre- 
ator need only watch 
folk who are In lore. 
No other power could 
care for them In their 
hours of stumbling 
blindness, when rea- 
son rests and madnesa 
racks their minds. 
Walling thought of 
this and smiled. 

He nodded bis head 
gravely, the lump left 
his throat like 
a freight elevator 
sinking to the base- 
ment, and an easement 
stole into bis body, 
much as it does upon 
a man whose tooth- 
ache ceases when the 
d e n t i a t's door is 
reached, and he finds 
he may retreat before 
the forceps gather 
their painful tolL 
1 ' And. besides, " Dol- 
ly continued', as she wondered if "Dolly Wan- 
ing" wouldn't be a pretty name, after all, "you 
bare big ideas — and some day well be getting 
old, and the fire or conquest will die down in 
our breasts, and younger people will pass us 
in the race." 

*T don't know," Jack answered bravely. "I 
knew a man who had failed in life up to the age 
of arty-five, and then he became a derby winner 
— one of those long shots that pick off the big 
prise and scorch the bookies!*' 

But their Summer idyl was to terminate 
abruptly and rudely. The crunching of grave! 
beneath the tires of an ancient vehicle aauaaaasl 
them. The farmer had come back from town 
with the mail — for no rural route penetrated 
this primal mill ill There wore trivial, no- 
account letters for both of them — but there was 
one big, aearhtne envelope addressed to Walling. 
in a hand that might have been intended to 
wield a sword rather than a pen. 

"Dear sir," It began abruptly, "I will offer 
yon and Miss Ewing the sum of seventy-five 
thousand dollars for your theatres and good 
win, and will contract for Miss E wing's films 
in preference to all others, and retain you at 
the asm of ten thousand a year and expenses. 
and a liberal commission, to help me push 
through the biggest deal the movies ever knew 
or will know. Reply as soon as this reaches 
you," The letter bore the abort stubby signa- 
ture of "Jno. Wilkes," after an abbreviated 
Tre. Triy." 

"John Wilkes," Walling gasped.* "John 
Wilkes, the man who bought a railroad one 
night and sold it the next morning at five mil- 
lion dollars' profit!" 

Dolly straightened out the wrinkles In her 
gingham apron and brushed back her tousled 
auburn tresses. 
"Mr. Rockerbullt or Vanderfeller will get into 



the game next!" she laughed enthusiastically. 
"Take him up. Jack ; h e's the fellow you've been 
waiting for! - " 

*Taaybe hell freese me out!" Walling objected 
fearfully. The moment any human being gath- 
ers together more than two months' expenses, 
he is afraid of being "frozen out." First, men 
worry because they have no money; then they 
worry twenty times as hard because they have 
accumulated wealth. Mortals are very hard to 
please! 

Vacationing was wearing on all of them, how- 
ever, and there was little time to devote to 
viewing spectres of the days unborn. Jack was 
tlngil bJ to get back to the throb of the pulse of 
the game, and Dolly felt that she had been ma- 
rooned far too long from the Sensational Film 
Ca 

John Wilkes was an uncouth fellow, who was 
noted mostly for bristling bronze whiskers and 
voluble profanity. He was a well-fed chap, who 
had pioneered much and rested little, but gor- 
mandised always. He sat humped over his desk 
like a ground-hog over a mess of acorns — and 
glowered at the natty Walling as the "movie 
magnate'* stepped Into the dingy loft that topped 
one of Chicago's most ancient office structures. 
It was Wilkes' own building, so he was quite 
willing to endure the shortcomings of his suite 
— which was a curiosity shop of trophies of 
many a commercial chase — a dusty, miserable 
setting for ideas that sprouted millions, 

**My name la Walling." said Jack airily, as he 
tested a ricke ty chair, as though questioning 
the advisability of being seated. "I got your 
letter and have de -H»e i f-d my answer tn per- 
son," 

"Hutal" Wilkes grunted as he viewed Wall- 
ing 1 * cigarette ittkaimpft. and puffed lazily on his 
own black stogie, 

"How do yon Intend to pay me this money?" 
Jack queried warily. 

"How in blazes should a business man pay 
for a thing — in tradin' stamps?" 

Walling laughed a little uneasily. The truth 
was, the E wing-Walling Syndicate was indebted 
to Dolly to a degree that would consume most 
of that seventy-five thousand. aaul Walling was 
nervous and anxious to a noticeable degree- A 
man can, key himself up to continuing in busi- 
ness, and suffering the hardships of commercial 
expansion — until somebody shakes a bag of gold 
In front of him. Then he wonders how he man- 
aged to fight it out so long and so well as he 
did. 

"'You're a sort of shark in your line, they 
tell me," Wilkes began patronizingly, as one 
fighter might spar another for an opening, "It 
L? new to me — brand new. I wouldn't go in it 
at all, only — there's a reason. Ton see. it'a this 
way. Mr. Walling — and I don't mind admitting 
it: I have a brace of nephews who will some 
day inherit my millions — maybe. They don't 
amount to a whole lot, and they don't know any 
more than Webster or Jefferson or some of the 
other great men. even though they think they 
da They couldn't learn railroading — no. sir. 
They didn't know which was the tie and which 
was the rail, or Johnson grass from spinach. 
But — they are very ambitious, and besides, Jim- 
mi* Wilkes, a dash in * T handsome devil, is head- 
over-heels in love with a tittle fool of a movie 
actress known as Dolly Swing — " 

Walling coughed, mews of conspiracy, green 
and terrible, surged up in his mind like the tide 
racing over the coral reefs of Panama. 






THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



11 




Wilkes grunted Main. He couldn't feel the 
heat, bat be bad entertained fresh-air fans be- 
fore. Besides, Wailtng's discomfiture pleased 
him. 

"Go on, so on V Jack urged Impatiently. 

"Wei!, see told him that If he'd start with 
nothing — or a debt, which Is worse than noth- 
ing — and make a million dollars In one rear. 
she might — understand me dearly, might tie 
up with him! " 

Waiting's collar was choking him, and the 
fasaes from die black stogie set him to coach 
hat violently. It calla tar 
vivisection of Cnpid before 
Jack was game. Of all places that called bam, 
here was the street and number. 

-And so* — and at this jwacture Mr. Wuaau 
brought his fat, freckled tat down vleliiasly 
on hie desk— -I wast to bay oat the Walling 
theatres — or Walllng-Bwlng Syndicate, if yon 
like. Bat I have this to say to yon, young man : 
i C on account of any personal liking for the 
Kame Dolly Swing, yon do anything on fair. 1*11 
oat yon behind the bars a* sure as shootin'!" 

Walling sprang from nil chair. So this old 
pirate had broken the news in eoid blood — had 
railed him back from his vacation to shake the 
ghastly bones of rivalry in his face! 

-And if yon don't ..sen." Wilkes 
gloatingly, TD boild ' theatres near 
around yours, ana ran yon into the ilitad If 
it takes a milliott dollars!'' 

Waiting's nerve waa returning now — ■com ing 
hack in Jerks, like a loaded trolley ear starting 
over a muddy track- Mr. WTfkes was tal k lu g In 
Jack's own language. That helped. Jack knew 
then and there that he belonged in the movies 
every whit as much 
as Mr. WClkes be- 
in railroading 
that millioor 
arc stumbling blocks 
«hen a man doesn't 
know the game. 

"Mr. Wakes," he 
raid with a soft pur- 
ring in bis tones, 
"yon and J 1 m m i e 
dear, are herew ith 
invited to go to the 
de-fl!" 

Bat what Waning 
did not see was the 
mllirktng laughter of 
John Wilkes once 
the office-door was 
slammed in bis face. 
He had "played" 
Walling and won. 
Wilkes had no 
nephew — not kith or 
kin — nobody but 
Wilkes. And he bad 
turned to the movies 
the way some men 
take to drink. He 
• anted something to 
shock himself back 
into the toy of liv- 
ing, and more than 
all else, he wasted 
to tight— to nght to 
the fetish— to nght 
some one worthy of 
(he combat. Of all 
persons calculated to 
give htm that light. 
Jack Walling stood 
at the top of the list, 
and the list was long 
■ad represented 
mack serious study. 
Jack's first Impulse 
was to negotiate a 
strong drink, bat the 
sed quickly. 



to s 

to go— 
who la the beat 
In America — meaning m the 
world T" 

"Lomberd of the Modern Day Film Co.!" 
Dolly replied with equal vigor. She gloried 
in Jack when he was armor-clad, and ready 
for the tiring line. 

"What does he demand a year?" he asked 
breathlessly. And then, not waiting for a re- 
ply, he added: "1 am going to oiler him five 
thousand more than he's getting sow — and back 
me la It, Dully, because, so help 
and will banc every cant I 
will he j iiii saatr IM beat that | 
anal and ilnar Jhaonke If It taken bath legs 
and a lung!" 

"Who's JlmmieT" DoDy uninUtssud anna) 
eentty. 

"Ha, ha!" WaOing cackled dryly. "Regular 
burglar-outfit name — eh? Dear Jtsnmle! Oh, 
bless his sweet little heart, if he doesn't beg 
pennies on Slate street in twelve months, I'm 
the worst guesser thin side of St. Petersburg. 
Make a million in a year! Pouf!" 

The more Dolly questioned, the more Jack 
frothed. He would use her own money to beat 
her own coquetry — he would be Ilka Wilkes; be 
would thwart them all — laalasal ha would. And 
the more he thasnfht aaaaut It, the more his 
teeth rattled, watfl they mads the 
of she spirit of "Seventy-sta 




Walling waa still In this base when the great 
Lombard landed on the scene, contracted for si 
twenty thousand a year for five years. Poor 
Lombard looked like almost anything other 
than a successful genius. He nee de d a shave — 
hadnt forsaken the safety razor for weeks, at 




said Wslllag. after be had 
through his bag Ideas, "what we want, Lom- 
bard, n plot — oh, heavens! such plot. Make the 
rest of them look like chart-class boys and girls. 
Give the world what it la hungry and thirsty 
for, L om b ard. We have been surfeited with 
this dish-water stuff. Plots of today ooaa oat 
of the una! dim like sand from an Arlaona well. 
It as terrible, scandalous, the way they mtsuose 
on the public Lombard, as you hare yuan- art. 
Muse the trail! And tell ate want you Una to 
eat or drink or smoke — and it win come In bar- 
rels to your door!" 

Lombard smiled. These movie ~-r-- '— 
talked to in-nark* writers aa though they wan 
dall-eyesl una -**-*- *~g under the goad to gat 

and liked Jack's frank eathustsnsn. 

The Blots flowed from Lombard's pen-point 
like honey from the linden-blossom, and very 
soon the Sensational Film had started Its sub- 
sidiary known aa the Moorte Story Film Cor- 
poratiou. While the scenes wen being nasi lad 
before the cameras. Walling devoted asaat af hat 
time to preparing bin pouters, heralds, and other 
advertising matter. Hie sasussahl inspiration into 
has work. At Usees h*> ww«M ansa* to 
Lombard rehearse the players, and 
of mrantng was brought fruuu 
Dolly thrived under her new 
beans; lifted out of the bio 
class Into a natural girl of her warn das' m 
age — a girt who could pat her and fasto the i 
tioaa that ah* mini would billiard bank 
applauding millions or 

In the meanwhile, 
Wtlkes had nude 
good his threat. He 
was III l siting Wall- 
ing Ewing territory 
the way rats swoop 
upon a grain steamer. 



tag 

nor garish glitter — 
bent on JJ-H^g Wall- 
ing rue the day be 
burned the carte- 





But when It 
to picking films. 
Wilkes satisfied only 
Wilkes. He had 
n eve t catered to any 
other taste in si! am 
life. Why should he 
bow? M a aaaa ■ a 
wonder at 
lag bankrupt 
at 

companies dehydrat- 
ed and 



Into prof ttahla 
sponges arttk the 
aate i a of t— g*»»- 

tlon, why should he 
not also dilute the 
public mind with fine 
lobbies, pedestals, 
ferns, brass bands 
audi — the kind of fea- 
tures he liked best' 
Mr. Wilkes I 
to i 
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At brat Mr. wakes was pleased to compete, 
bat the waif arose In him and claimed him, and 
It wns soon a point of honor. That * dandy 
Walling should turn people away. 
snow, while the Wilkes booses were 
as * post-harvest tramp, was gall 
wormwood and cyanide of potassium to his 
wrath-filled soul. 

Walling wouldn't crush worth a penny. Wall' 
Ins; even snapped bis manicured fingers at Mr. 
Wilkes one day in Rector's, A sickly looking 
bank doit who chanced to be- Mr. Wilkes' 
guest was mistaken by Jack for the mythical 
Jamas Wilkes — and 
never conld under- 
stand why he had 
been the target for 
Walling's theatrical 
hisses. 

From a patronage of 
some five hundred 
theatres, the Lombard 
films soon boasted of 
more than two thou- 
sand theatre patrons 
— and secured a rate 
that was far ahead 
of anything ever at- 
tempted in the past 
America w aa Lom- 
bard-mad* and to 
clinch the genius. 
Walling prepared a 
new contract offering 
Lombard five per cent 
bonus of the net 

The neat morning. 
Jack Walling nearly 
fell f ro m his pendu- 
lating position on his 
strap iti the elevated. 
Tbe Berate had a 
■rat nave story that 
sent the chills racing 
down, his vertebrae. 

Lombard— the great 
Lombard — had been 
kidnapped! He had 
been whisked away 
from his hotel en- 
trance by a band of 
rough-looking men, 
who drove what was 
presumably "the grey 
ghost" a motor-car 
that had recently fig- 
ured in a series of 
daring hold-ups. Lom- 
bard had been swal- 
lowed up in the maw 
of mystery the way a 
mouse would disap- 
pear beneath the tor ^m^^* 
of a diet-thinned cat 

Chills followed the torrid flashes all over 
Walllng's body. One moment he was on the 
verge of whimpering fear— the next vowing 
murder. But the worse be raved, the more he 
realized that a more clever adversary than 
Walling had guessed possible, was pitted 
against him. 

At his office, Jack found a call from Wilkes, 
and after some dubious meditation, 'phoned 
that gentleman. 

"II is terrible. Walling V Wilkes blustered 
sarcastically. "I know it looks bad for me, but 
to show you that I am on the square, I am go- 
ing bo offer five thousand dollars* reward for 
Lombard's return—dead or alive — f* 

"Dead or alive!" Jack wailed- "Why dead? 
I have lots of faith in many things. Bar. Wilkes, 
but I prefer not to consult slate-writing or 
trumpet mediums to get Lombard's scenarios 
from the other Bide of the range," 

So in the face of his misery, Wilkes laughed 
at htm? He might have known it Wilkes 
thought he was squeezing a herd of impover- 
ished shareholders out of their savings. The 
misery of others was French pastry to Wilkes, 
Walling conld neither weep nor sw**ar. He 
could do nothing but cough and fidget and say, 
.tab, well," and "Very good, very good," bat 
thought had fled from his cerebral hemispheres. 
He waa drivelling in his tmpotency. 

Doily raced into the office an hour later, be- 



■ she had read the story, and found Wall- 
Lnto bits and twHring the 
the sir— after the style of a 
theatrical snow-storm. 

"They wont hurt him," Dolly said soothingly, 
"They will just keep htm prisoner, until they 
think that we are ruined. That's all they'll 
da." 

"How infinitely kind of them? " Walltng 
wailed as be nodded his head, and then shook 
it slowly as he remembered elephants do — 
likely because they are worried. The motion 
almost soothed him. "Such christian forbear- 
ance in them is worthy of our deepest grati- 
tude. Well, the police are notified — three de- 




tective agencies are on the job*— I am writing 
to the Interstate Commerce Commission, be- 
cause they might take him into Indiana, which 
would be in restraint of trade — and — ** 

"Why not inform the German consul ?" Dolly 
queried. "Mr. Lombard is still a subject of the 



"By George, that's right! International com- 
plications! Still, Germany has her hands full 
— and if I tell the consul, he might make Lom- 
bard go back to fight! No! I have an Idea, 
Listen — follow closely, Dolly. Did Lombard 
have any baggage? Any trunks? Any suit 
cases? Any bags? Any keys?" 

Miss swing stared biankly at her partner, 
and felt very sorry for him. Jack was break- 
ing down under the strain. His mental g-string 
was unquestionably severed. 

"Fourteen trunks and twenty-two bags." DoUy 
replied dolefully. "They are stored in the Ham- 
moth vaults out on Broadway. The receipts 
and keys are in our safe. He begged permis- 
sion to keep them here. But what has that to 
do with the situation?" 

"Come on, come on!" and Walling grasped 
his hat with one band and Dolly's collar with 
the other, and In this undignified state, drew 
her and her protests toward the elevators. He 
half pushed, half urged her into a taxi — and 
amid fie jeering laughter of the gathering 
crowd, th**y sped toward the North Side. 



At first. Dofty wag gflT*gg to ■ 
but after a white aba began to figure that Jack 
was really demented, and she bad read some- 
where that it is best to humor insane persons. 
"There, there, poor old Jack,'* she prattled m 
an affectation of baby talk, "he will be better 
after a while. Oh, Jackie, dear, see p'etty 
horses!" 

"Gawd!" Wailing howled, "it's got her alley, 
too. First, Lombard is pinched by bandits; 
then poor little Dolly joins the mad hut merry 
cr ew on- the River of Doubt!** 

By the time they bad reached the film. '*— , 
each understood that the other waa not hope- 
lessly insane. And with some effort. Walling 
made known to Dolly 
that what he desired 
moat was possession 
of the Lombard nag- 
gage receipts and 
keys. 

Demurring as far as 
she felt safe, DoUy 
finally acceded, and 
once more joined Wal- 
ling in the taxi. They 
swung around toward 
Broadway on two 
wheels, and darted off 
la the direction of the 
warehouses. All the 
while. Jack was mop- 
ping the perspiration 
front bis brow and 
neck and wrists, and 
kept wiping the 
humid pa*™" of Mi 
palsied hands. The 
weather was Cool 
eawwnrh. but a furnace 
of anxiety raged with- 
in him. 

There was some 
little dispute at the 
warehouse, however, 
although they knew 
Walling and knew 
Dolly — and finally 
called a funereal-ap- 
pearing gentleman, 
who led tit cm mys- 
teriously back to the 
armor-plated, arched 
vaults, where treasure 
reposed beyond the 
greedy grasp of 
thieves. 

There were tbe 
Lombard t r u n k a — 
ancient chests that 
had been fashioned in 
tbe Fatherland ages 
past There were the 
suitcases and bags — 
lop-aided and travel- 
stained — mnte 
mourners of their vanished master. 

Waiting glanced at tbe tangle of keys inquir- 
ingly, and then began feverishly to try them 
In the locks. Tbe first few satchels contained 
faded articles of female apparel — and in one 
corner of the oldest case were two pale h*me 
knit baby shoes, long removed from the restive 
little feet that had worn them. DoUy dabbed 
at her eyes. The attendant smothered a dry 
sob So poor Lombard had felt sorrow like 
other mortals? Perhaps it was Lombard's past 
that bad tinted his intellect with art The 
chests and trunks were bringing to light memo- 
ries of the long forgotten — secrets from beyond 
the storm-swept seas. 

Trunk after trunk displayed nothing of com 
merclal value — only mildewed trash — and Wal- 
ling was despairing. 

Finally the attendant suggested farther pa- 
tience, and helped Walling lift down a chest 
of more modern pattern- Jack fumbled hope- 
lessly with tbe keys some seconds before he 
located the correct one. Half-boning, half-fear- 
ing, he raised the cover — and then his heart 
thumped tumuituously. 

There before him, like corded stacks of wood, 
were bandies of papers — packets without num- 
ber, carefully wrapped and tied. With shaking 
bands. Jack unwrapped the nearest of tbe' 
bundles. Then bis eyes danced until be conld 
[ C mm tl mwm * am a — ■ at 
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The Trey O* Hearts' Heroine 

Cleo Madison— Three in One 
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i great favorite. 
She bad her own 
wanting to nuke her thoroughly happy 
She achieved artistic aa wett 
aid when she made 
i aaa was always wen received. She had 
gone an the ladder of success Terj quickly, ttr more 
uuickly than ahe had anticipated, lor she bad started out 
with no illusions regarding the stage. She knew it 
would take ansae years to get where ahe wanted to be 
and meant to be. 

She was not contented and the reason lay not within 
herself. She had a slater who had lain (or years stricken 
with a spinal disease. And Cleo M ad is on, young and 
vigorous and buoyant, was haunted and saddened by the 
sneMss of this beloved sister at hers. And all the tone 
something kept teHtas; her, "Your sister can be made 
wen and it la aa to post" Foully ahe could stand it no 
longer. She rett that If she could have that stater with 
her an the time and could have doctors- 
pood doctors— and could follow oat what- 
ever they order ed that she could 
make that sister well 

And then someone said "pic- 
tures' to Cleo Madison., The 
very thing! She applied at the 
Universal and offered Co work in 
one play to show what she could 
do. She e uik ed In one scene in- 
stead of one play and Gen- 
Bernstein saw 
that he had a 
And, and ahe was pot on 
steady salary and assigned 
at the very outset to play 
1 e a d a apposite handsome 
Dave Hartford. Shortly aft- 
erwards she was (inn her 
own company and advanced 
in a way that has been, the «aj 
good fortune of 
few 

The tact is that Cleo 
Hon has a magnificent 
personal 
neiism and rare ability. 
This is why she waa chi 
to play the Important 
in Vance's big "Trey 



her position 
with the company waa as- 
sured Cleo took a pretty bungalow and sent for her stater 
and then came consultations with various doctors, and 
now the sister cons oat in an invalid chair, with 
the strongest hopes that some das- ahe will be able 
to walk like her sisters. Needless to say, Cleo la 
happy. In the "Trey of Hearta" Ctao u*^**^ has a 
magnificent chance, and she has certainly seised her 
opportunity and is giving some truly wonderful per- 
formances. 

It is in this series that ahe takes three distinct 
parts. First she ia the wan and worried mother who 
dies, leaving her twin daughters atone in the world, 
and later she is the twins themselves. Rose at the 
heroine of the plays and the other — Judith, in a girl 
ton of mea n and sordid qualities and of revengeful 
and a cti on s. These two girls are prominent 
series and Cleo makes the contrast In I a si n them a moat 

striking one. Apart 
from the sterling acting, 
Wsa Madison is taking 
risks far above 




there are lots of 
done which al- 
require specialists 
perform, and it is not 
at all unusual for the 
actresses to have "dou- 
bles" to do the various 
dangerous stunts they are 
to perform 
themselves. This is en- 
tirely excusable and even 
wise, for no girl can do 
all the things she Is 
called upon to do without 
some special training. 
Vet here is an obstinate 
young woman who 
steadily refuses toal- 
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he la — a. director just a little bet- 
ter director than the best 

There wu a time, I frankly 
own ft, when I considered Grif- 
fith overestimated, bat that was 
before I had studied his plays 
closely or had met him and 
talked with the man himself. I 
used to say with others, "It la 
easy to make a great play with 
an the resource* he baa at his 
command." Is it? I think not. 
Give others the same facilities 
and they will not make use of 
them the same way that Griffith 



When yon ant start to talk to David Griffith 
yon get the impression that he la a cynic, bat 
ate I ■ |ii nail hi soon panes and yon find ; 
self listening more closely and interestedly. 

"I am fond of depicting: the lives of young 
folks for one thing," be said, "and if yon have 
parts for girls or young men, yon most abso- 
lutely have yonng people to fill them — that Is 
generally acknowledged now. Again I am care- 
ful in my selections, and, although I am apt to 
make a mistake now and again, as everyone is. 
I am seldom disappointed. Now supposing 1 
had the part of a young woman to give out, one 
that wanted some excellent acting. If I were 
to go to the stage for my actress I would have 
to take a matured woman, one who would act 
splendidly, but who would look too 
old for the requirements. Why? 
Baitnnr it takes two yean eat' the 




JUST a little while 
ago I saw the four- 
reel photoplay "The 
Massacre" exhibit- 
ed in Los Angeles. I en- 
joyed every foot of it, and I 
couU have sat through it 
again, a thing I can do with 
few motion pictures. 
When I arrived home I 
thought over The 
ere'* and It was borne in 
upon me that I had seen that 
same story before, not once 
but several times. The 
"punch*' was not new and 
the story was not original 
An Immigrant train is sur- 
rounded by Indians and 
dwindles rapidly and a man 
escapes and brings the cav- 
alry. The little circle of de- 
fenders gradually fades, as 
one by one the men f all, and 
in the center of the circle a 
young woman with a baby is 
nearly buried by protecting bodies. The sol- 
diers arrive and the Indians are killed or es- 
cape, leaving as the only survivors the woman 
and her baby. And the man who leads the 
would-be rescuers to the scene is the husband of 
the woman! That Is the story, one which has 
been done before many times. 

What was It then that held and enthralled 
me, that made the audiences applaud? It was 
the genius of the man David Griffith, aided of 
course by superb acting and the marvelous 
photography of Billy Bitzner. Sifted down, the 
credit belongs to the man who produced the 
play, and produced it without a script in Mb 
hand or pocket, as is his way. In tact, it was 
the little "touches" of the subtlest sort which 
made this such a remarkable photoplay. 

During the attack we were taken back and 
forth between the grim defenders crouched In 
their death stand, and the circling Indiana, with 
sudden occasional "cut backs" showing the hus- 
band with terror in his heart for his loved ones, 
Imploring the troopers to better efforts to save 
the members of the immigrant train. It was 
the masterly way in which the agony of this 
man was exploited and the valiant fight ha the 
circle that made "The Massacre" different. 
Earlier in the play we aaw a burly gambler and 
a French gambler scoffing at the efforts of a 
timid little clergyman to bring them to a sense 
of better things; here in the circle of death the 
same big gambler interposes his own body to 
nave the parson, the Frenchman darts from the 
closely packed ranks to pick up a battle-crated 
boy and laughs and boasts as he picks oil an 
Indian or two and then falls back with a'smlle 
— shot through the heart. It was these inspired 
touches which made "The Massacre'* sot an or- 
dinary play but a veritable masterpiece, and It 
is these same strokes of genius — there is no 
other word for them — which make Griffith what 



Because he knows human nature, his audiences 
and his art, he can introduce little incidents 
and touches of a like character which put vital 
interest and "grip" Into the most ordinary hap- 
penings. That is why I put up "The Massacre" 
as an argument in defense of the genius of 
David Griffith. 

Be is an interesting man in himself and an 
excellent talker when once he gets going — and 
if yon do not interrupt. I tried to Interview 
him and be is an Impossible subject! Yes, he 
is. But you learn a lot and have something to 
think about when you leave him. He is very 
courteous, and contrary to the general impres- 
sion, does not place himself on a pedestal. He 
has confidence in himself and is sure of his 
points as he makes them, but he never attempts 
to put on a picture until he is sure of what he 
intends to do. He is a voracious reader and 
studies all the necessary details regarding the 
period which he is about to portray and is a 
stickler for the correctness of these details. 

David Griffith is very human and "feels" 
things deeply. I had a touch of this as we 
talked on the evening of the day when Henry 
Walthall suddenly reeled and wonid have fallen 
had not Griffith caught him. On making In- 
quiries he found his favorite actor had been ill 
and was fighting to hold out until "The Clans- 
man" was completed, but his weakness over- 
came his will and "Wally" had to go to the 
hospital and be operated upon. Griffith showed 
genuine grief and was angry because be had 
not been told of the illness, and he spoke of 
Walthall with a burst of feeling which came 
from his heart, there was no doubt of that. He 
described Walthall as "an artist, an inborn gen- 
tleman and a man." There was real affection 
in his tones as he spoke of other members of 
his company, too, although It would not be 
politic to mention "wm, 



'few 



Kiage for an actor or an actress to learn how to 
speak correctly and to manage bis voice prop- 
erly, and It takes about ten years to master the 
subtle art of being able to hold one's audience. 
Too, when an actor or an actress starts in act 
ing for the screen, he has to unlearn a whole 
lot he has acquired with such hard work and 
he is too old — that la. too old for a truth-telling 
camera — for many parts. I pick out young 
people and teach them in less time than it 
would take me to alter the methods of people 
from the boards, and I get actors who look the 
parts they have to fill." 

David Griffith told me that he entered the 
picture game because he was hard up and 
needed the money he obtained by suplng at the 
Bioprap.li. Candidly, he despised pictures, and 
to this day he is not at all fond of going to 
motion picture theatres, although he acknowl- 
edges that it Is interesting to see his own ef 
forts and to watch his own artists at work. 
He goes to see other photoplays, of course, but 
does not really en|oy it as a rule. 

Griffith Is a native of the South and is South- 
em all through. He was bora in Louisville, 
Ky., and never even saw a play until lie was 
sixteen years of age, and even then he saw ft in 
secret, for his people were bitterly opposed, to 
the stage. His mother is Scotch, but her son 
says that she did not have the nana] quota df 
Scotch humor,, and he was strictly brought up 
He aaya that Henry Erring was directly, & 
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are pnrtojeaa hw 
It was in taking too 
auseh Base to the writing of one of 1 
that be got into that state of ha 
that nude him take dally pay at the Biograph 
ahhuuaa. So here's to Henry Irving and to Grif- 
fith's being hard op at one time. Mr. Griffith 
thinks that Irvine waa a fine actor but far above 
that — he araa a producer of originality, a man 
of rare artistic attainments and of Us ideas. 
faD of earnestness. Be first saw Irvine with 
Ellen Terry at Louisville, and knew at 
follow no other 



David W. Griffith had considerable stage ex- 
perience before be started to write plays and 
was associated with a number of acock esnu- 
paniea, vaude- 
Tflte circuits 
and plays, chief- 
ly on the Pacini: 
ffoaat - He was 
also, for a sea 



desire tar stldnaaaKy. Oate assasaaar 
"Devil" play and a i iail others 
win immediately follow salt: another win (ra- 
in the shape of a masses! 
any and It la Immediately copied as closely a* 



He believes in commercialism, bat he insists 
that art with a big "A" must be minded with 
the commercial end, otherwise motion pictures 
win suffer Just aa the stage has la the past. Ha 
objects strongly to the words "silent drama" aa 
for be dual that 
they apeak lauuker than words, aad that they 
their Irannaa from the 
housetops and Impress these li mils upon that 
minds of the people who would forget Basal hi 
no time if Uiey read them In books. 



with Nance 
Mr, 



rector by the 



It proved — ab- 
sence of bis own 
director, am 
upon a time. 
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his artists— health 
ereJse la the key to 



beauty; 




e took a chance and introduced 
some startling innovations, novelties which 
made the com p any gasp — aad Griffith, the gen- 
ius, had arrived? 

It la said of him that be has dismissed fewer 
actors and actresses than any other big director 
and he has given to the film world a number of 
its prominent stars, to mention Just a few— 
Mies llrst — Mary Piekford, Florence 1-a.wresce, 
Marlon Leonard, Flora Finch, Blanche Sweet, 
Lillian and Dorothy Glsh and Mae Marsh. Now 
the men; Arthur Johnson., Owen Moore, James 
Kirk wood, Henry Walthall, Donald Crisp, Fred 
Mace, Wilfred Lucas, Del] Henderson, Charles 
Hurray and Lionel Barrymore Of course, some 
of these artists acted in pictures and on the 
ntage before they joined Biograph, but they 
hare an become the screen artists they are to- 
day through Griffith, and I believe that every 
nor of them cheerfully admits the fact. 

He has seldom been wrong in his first Judg- 
ment regarding the possibilities of the artists 
lie has engaged, and here again lip tttands out 
prominently. I asked him trie idros of the 
future of the legitimate drama, and be said 
that If the legitimate stage came to grief it 
woali he tta owa doing, for be saw no reason 
why jasaa aa a aj should desert the stage entirely 
lor aja O» en. Be believes that it is the fault of 
theatrical a nahau ei a that the drama has de- 
fined as much aa It has; 



David Griffith made me smile with bis answer 
to my question, "When you started producing, 
did you think you could do better — did you ted 
you could Improve on the pictures being aude at 
that timeT 

"Wefl. I certainly did not think that 1 could 
do worse,'' was his reply. To another naaatlim 
as to whether he loved bis work, he reminded 
me that every one who makes a suceeaa likes 
his work, otherwise he could not make a suc- 
cess of it. He also expatiated upon the enor- 
mous amount of labor attaching to the produc- 
tion or a big feature, labor that u unremitting 
until the film has been shipped to the various 
exchanges. 

Griffith hi a scholar and a sportsman, too. 
Be reads much sad he's fond of baxJac Be 
was at one time a fine runner, too, aad he 
attributes his I'ari health to the tact that 
he is constantly studying himself and keeping 

necessary for every oae, aad he dramas ft ana* 



Griffith. He is never angry with a nasi 
who tries to better himself, and this is 
lBBahaeunM> for the larre number of 
film friends be p o s sesses , men and wo- 
men who hurry to see him when they 
know he is la town. This always de- 
lights him. 
have said that David Griffith is a South 
Be has strong ideas politically, hut he 
noes not often voice them. He believes that 
Lea A ng e les Is the finest place in the world tor 
the iw*rf»g of pictures, but he loves New York 
and says that It la a southern town and that it 
Is run by business men of brains. He main- 
tains that many other prominent cities are run 
by busybodies, by long-haired men and short- 
haired women with aspirations and Ideals but 
with but little business Is their compositions. 

When Griffith directs out west he prefers 
shirtsleeves to ousts and he wears a shorting 
bad Mexican hat to shade his eyes. What mat- 
ter what kind of a bat T It Is the keen brain 
within that makes him what he is, the keen 
eyas which see so much and the human heart 
which beats so warmly which count. And mil- 
lions of people all over the aareerse see the pte- 
• little hit better than 

That bj why I write him sown a genius! 



Advertising by Motion Pictures 



OUITE a new in dun try hu developed iffiooe 
Che "commercial prodoeera," those who 
do nothing but mike films for adver- 
tiser-, and they have their editors who write 
interesting little plays working fat the value of 
the article to he ad vertWd : q*lt» a earnst of 
actors are maintained to enact them In elaborate 
studios. 

Such a medium needs no rertmmendatlon, but 
the fact that America's biggest manufacturers 
are union the "movies" la more than ■t^lOcant- 
Tl i «• Du Pont Powder Company , with about 
Tour years or demonstrating the use of dynamite 
In farming, have about revolutionised farming 
In some districts thereby. 

The late C. W. Pont 0d not here to leO how 
clean hhl PwntUSS QfSjg, 

he showed Mfts- 




Tbe Phoenix Horse Shoe 
profitable to show the 



Company found It 
of their goods 



due to their methods of manufacture by means 
of pictures. 

Mayer Brothers of Chicago astounded: the 
clothing Industry with tbefr "Story of the Cloth- 
ing Industry front the Sheep to the Wearer," 
and did big basi n* m . 

The rnahody Coal Company made an adver- 
tising hnm on roal mining that was good enough 
to be used hi the lecturing rooms of Tale, 

And so on with the United Stairs Gypsum 
Company, the Bolt Caterpillar Company, vhow 
traveling salesmen curry with them their own 
cameras, the Universal Portland Cement Com 
the International Harvester Company. 
of the 57 Varieties fane, and even the 
Oil 

men are being hired this very day an 
over the world by the various rsflrnaiti to aasssi 
pit-tores which will be carried to foreign asssdn 
and excite the curiosity of traveler ton! ssssssss. 
The ip see sf the ■iHlia p e nnu s la ssAsaswag. 
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Helps to the 
Solution of 



Review or Eleventh Epiboob: 
/anew was greatly concerned over 
Florence** safety* but when news 
of her salvation from the hands 
of the Black Hundred reached 
him. he wot overjoyed, Florence 
and Norton boarded a train for home, and were 
surprised to find Olga, Troon and other con- 
spirator* a* fcllouy-passengers. The Countess 
soon mode herself agreeable to Florence, but 
other tnHainoms) allies of the Countess were ot 
work. There wot a rumbling and a tilting- of 
the coaches, a dull, heavy grindsng^—a terrific 
impact* and the coaches piled up in wreckage. 
Olga, Florence and Norton lag unconscious, hut 
the designing Troon was unharmed. Be gath- 
ered Florence into hit arms and stepped care- 
fully through the tangled debris. A short dis- 
tance along a vountry road, he met a farmer 
and bargained for the horse and buggy. Thus 
equipped, Troon soon had the hapless heiress in 
a hut, where other conspirators were waiting 
results eagerly, A ranting from unconsHou*- 
nets and failing to locate his sweetheart, Nor- 
ton displayed his gallantry by taking charge of 
Olga, whom he chanced to carry to the house of 
the farmer whose vehicle Troon had secured. 
Norton had been far-sighted enough to voire to 
Jones from the field telegraph On horseback, 
Norton set out for a deserted farm house, where 
he rightly suspected Florence to be. but was 
ambushed, and after a terrific fight was made 
prisoner. Florence was given a certain, length 
of time in which to divulge the secret of the 
hidden million on pain of her lover 1 * death 
Indeed, she was securely bound. The time he* 
ing up, Norton was tied to the rail*, but Flor- 
ence Severed her bonds by sawing the cord* on 
bits of broken window-pane, and reached the 
railway in time to throw the 
switch, saving Norton from death 
beneath the wheels. Jones and 
the police arrived, and once more 
the violence of the Slack Hundred 
brought them only chagrin and 
defeat. 

A MOST stirring episode, 
truly- Also a means of 
seeing Jones tit action 
— a s madly deter- 
mined to rescue Florence as 
though she were his own daugh- 
ter! [ might add that this elev- 
enth episode reminds as of the 
mlmtng million dollars, to locate 
which carries with it (for the one 
person whose solution shall form 
the twenty-third episode) a bro- 
kerage of one per cent! Let us not 
forget the million, or lose our- 
selves in wrecks, high seas or 
other alluring places. 

Now, I am going away back to 
the very beginning of the story, 
because there la a thread that con- 
nects with the eleventh episode — 
and so remarkable ts the Million 
Dollar Mystery plot, the slightest 
actions dovetail somewhere and 
at same time. Let ns hark back 
to the scene where Stanley Har- 
greave was prepared to shave. 
There was a break in that scene. 
Then a pair of hands opened the 
Hargreave safe and withdrew the 
packets of currency. The view 
went back to Hargreave. He was 
done with his shaving, but neither 
yon nor I saw him actually touch 
the razor to his face. We do not 
know whether the time elapsing 
from the beginning to the finish 
of the shave was ten minutes or 
four boors. 

This much, we did see: Har- 
greave poised the scissors — and 
paused. Then we saw the million 
dollars taken from the safe! 
After that Hargreave did not look 
at us squarely. Suppose, In the 
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process of shaving, Hargreave had gone to the 
safe and taken the money? Suppose there was 
a considerable lapse of time from the moment 
he began to divest himself of his beard until he 
was smooth-shaven 7 Can't yon see the Idea? 
It It potent; It bears upon the disturbed mind 
of Jones (at certain times) when Florence is In 
periL It .shows at every stage, step and turn, 
that Stanley Hargreave Is very near — ready at 
times, t venture, to weary of playing the game, 
and throw his arms ar oun d bis daasrhter. But 
If Jones should display this affection toward 
her — what then? If yon had a child whom yon 
loved more dearly than all else; a daughter 
whose happiness meant more to you than your 
own life— what would you do under the dreum- 



Yon are going to accuse me of talking in rid 
dies. Ton are going to say, "Mr. Burns, came 
out and tell us Just what yon mean." But — 
wait! I am going to lead yon around to it in a 
different way: Let us say that yon and I bad 
been pre s ent when Jones rushed to the scene of 
the wreck. Let us assume we had an aeroplane 
at hand and left spies to watch to see how long 
Jones tarried at the wreck. We were certain 
Jones was there. We jump into our air-boat 
and are away. Inside half an hour or an hour, 
we see the House of Mystery below us. We 
alight— rush op to the door and ring the bell. 
The door is opened. The man who stands be- 
fore us is — Jonesl We are certain of it We 
race back and get Into our aeroplane and return 




to the wreck scene. There we 
find Florence and— Jones! Our 
watchers say. "Jones has been 
here every minute." Jones seems 
to be present in two places at the 
same time ! 
Yon now object. You say to me, "Very well. 
Mr, Burns, but the screen has shown no such 
scene. You have no right to assume there are 
two Joneses," Replying to yon, I my this: If 
we are unable to build images from our ideas, 
then detection most lack penetrating power! 
If at one time we find Jones suffering acutely 
over the trials and tribulation* of Florence, 
and at another time a cool, calculating, unfeel- 
ing being, we see two sides to the butler. You 
will tell me that this is not nnnsual ; that most 
persons are two-sided. In business dealings, or 
little friendships and equally little enmities, 
yea. In the affection of a sober, normal father 
for an always adorable daughter, no! In the 
attitude of a servant equally normal, no! The 
child frequently decides the temper of the par- 
ent. Florence is always a pure, sweet girt. Her 
father risks bis life and all else for her; has so 
done for eighteen years. But unless Jones is 
capable — nhjdically capable — of being in two 
places at the same time, how else can he be so 
soiicitous at one time and so indifferent at 
other times? Why, in New RocheUe, could ! 
find Mr, Bracey and not find Mr. Norton? 
Think It over! 

If Stanley Hargreave did not resemble some- 
body else, why did he not look, squarely at us 
once his beard was gone? Think that over! 

A week ago. I told you that it would be fine 
if we could see what Jones would do If he were 
apprised of Florence's danger and were called 
away. Would he take the million with him? 
He might. Again, he might not! 
If he did not carry the currency 
on his person, likely somebody 
would remain on guard at the 
Hargreave home. This is evident, 
because the Black Hundred cer- 
tainly keep that mansion "cov- 
ered" day and night Maybe they 
are not so certain that the million 
is at the bottom of the sea in the 
strong-box! Also, Susan {waver- 
ing uncertain as a woman of her 
narrow experiences mast be J 
would be a poor makeshift of a 
guard. If Jones goes away, and 
the money remains, then some- 
body who is honest and competent. 
Is left to guard it 

The newspaper story (apart and 
distinct from the films) has re- 
vealed many possibilities for us. 
At the time Florence was lured to 
the Grove street apartment, the 
story had Florence setting fire to 
a veil in the fireplace. Jones 
rushed to the basement I asked 
if It was not the treasure he hoped 
to save Jones did not hasten to 
Florence; be went to the base- 
ment At that time, we see the 
other side of Jones. Sometimes it 
is Florence above all else with 
him. Again he fa like a man with 
his ear to the ground, waiting on 
the sound of a commanding voice 
Old Jones wish to warn another 
person, who might be hiding hi 
the basement? At different times, 
the Black Hundred have detected 
secret messengers at the Har- 
greave manstrai Who were they? 
Were they different persona, or 
was there always just one man ; 
namely. Hargreave? SometimeH 
we see Jones as the central dyna- 
mo of thought, plot and action: 
again, be waits! For many epi 
sodea, I noted this difference in 
his Attitude and actions. Whembe 
its alert keen, and in deepest sym- 
pathy with Florence, he is hussrr 
Hargreave! I mention once more 
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plunge of the tavirah i 

tie water, the leap of 

the S. 8. George Washington, the 

wreck, of the train, the Grove nU eje t 

episode, esc 

Now that we are exactly half-way 
through, the episodes, I am going to 
give run a sort of recapitulation. 
This hi not complete, the war asy chart 
will be. It a Intended purely for yoar 
I awgjgeat that yoa reeaB 
which : 





he 



L Why did Olga fail t 
BarzreaTe tm the I eat ■ mail t. awl why 
waa at aeoaiearr tar Braine to point 
oat teatarea of the early Harxreave 
photograph, aa (Xga and Basasat aped 
away from the eafe ha a awaaar ear. to 
warn the Black Hundred? 

i. Waa Hnrareave not informed of 
this danger through the cafe recogni- 
tlon? Did he not have some one In the 
councils of the Black Hundred who 
advised him of his d lac o v ei j T Why 
did he hasten to withdraw his money 
tram the hank and send for his daugh- 
ter? Was It not a plan for flight, 
already knew that he had been recognised? 

3. How much time elapsed between Har- 
rreave's start and completion of shaving? 

4. How do yon know that Hargreave person- 
ally dM not have ample time to withdraw the 
million dollars from the library safe? 

5. Why did Hargreave not look aquarely at 
na after he waa shaved? Was it because be 
looked like somebody .else? 

t. Are yoa asre that it was not this torn* ea* 
risUIer who went away in the balloon? 

7. Why did Jones laugh at the failure of the 
Black Hundred to locate the money? 

8, How could the hallnrai. punctured by a bal- 
let from Troon's rifle, sail oat to sea with its 
passengers hundreds of miles? 

S. Why did Jones, on meeting Florence and 
Susan, show such love toward Florence? 

10. Why did Jones say, upon pointing to the 
Hargreave portrait, "This Is your father's gift 
to you?" 

11. Why has Florence never remarked the 
strong resemblance between her father's picture 
and Jones? 

12. If Jim Norton could recognize Hargreave 
so easily, why did he not see the resemblance of 
Hargreave to Jones? 

11 what proof have yoa that any man ever 
was rescued by the steamer at the time Norton 
and Jones arranged the warehouse plot? Did 
the story not make its appearance in the paper 
on which Norton wor k ed? May he not have 
"[rained" the story? 

It. Whose shadow did the Black Hundred see 
at the warehouse? Were they not asre It was 





m. why 

Hundred not laeji -t 
case of Hargreave? Do they ant al- 
ready have their mtaglvtags? 

32- If Jones la ■ eieiy a servant, why 
is be so loyal to Hargreave sad tlor- 
eaee? What tie bands them in fealty? 

SZ. Why do the Black Hundred not 
ease an oa Florence and kidBaa Jones? 

St. Are yoa certaia that e very that* 
yoa have looked at Jones, it waa 
Jones? 

Now, get ready tor the second half of 
the HHlton Dollar Mystery! I an sur 
prises la store! 

Mr. Burnt' nert article «*S ap pear 
is Die Utur of Brutrmhrr JSta. 

Effect of 
the War 

THE motion picture aVBMB, fas- 

est year in Its | 
ms the direct result of the ntr i ona 
situation tn Europe, according to 

i made by Mr. Harry El 
: of the Vttnl Film 



Wind: first, to draw attention Cram the house: 
second, to distract attention from the HnrgresT.- 



17. What mould have been a better place lor 
aiding the minion than, the portrait ttaeU— 
Florence a most treasured ihjhihiuIijh*' 

IS. Why waa Jane* ho bewildered u to not 
notice Florence's strange awaiaasl when she 
planned going to the Grove street address? 
Why did an not look at the note she dropped— 
the letter that woold have warned him of that 
conspiracy? 

15. Why, on the other band, waa be so alert 
when the Conn teas bad her coaching party? 
Did he then not act more as HargreaTe woold 
have acted? 

30. Generally, why has Jones heen often so 
dun and Inactive while at other time* he has 
been no alert? 

21. Bow eonld the planning, the engineering, 
the supervision of operations seem to come 
from trit hin the Ha r greaTe mansion nnleaa Har 
greave Umirl/ were there frequently? 

22. Is it not reasonable to believe that Norton 
knowrt all about Hargreave and Jones, and that, 
aa Florence's lover, he has told her many things* 
or has hinted at them? 

23. If Hargreave, or some confederate, la a 
weather of the Black Hundred, la It not poaaiavc 
that IvioeTv will sooner or later disrupt that 
organisation? 

24. Does It not appear aa though 
ample money at his oananajaaf" Where, then, to 
its source If it la not the House of Mystery? 

25. If Hargreave has hidden the 
aide the home, then why does Jonea guard the 

ren while 



This most .mexpected and 
aide war, which win coat B h uu n c mil- 
lions In treasure and In men. If the 
present conditions are not suddenly 
and unexpectedly helped, Is bound to 
bring about a general pro s p er ity for 
the United States," said Mr. AILken. 
*"I believe that aa soon aa the trade con- 
ditions are adjusted we will see the 
most prosperous business this country 
a-*, has ever seen. 

'The direct effect on the motion pic* 
tore business is to cut off exporting and 
Importing, and aa soon as conditions are ad- 
justed the increase tn domestic business win 
more than take care of any export loan, and with 
importation cut off, American films will be in 
great demon d. 

"There Is another elemcnL, the effect of which 
is already being; felt. In times of excitement 
people are brought out from their homes. The 
motion picture bouses benefit immediately from 
this conditton. because of Its saaaU cant tn the 
public, as reports from the kwanaan all over the 
coamrry Indicate. Many of the nhaatraa are re- 
pnrthan; late and exciting war news. 

"The boom in the attendance of the .notion 
picture theatres fa the Drat evidence of the pros- 
perity that Is to come. The conditions of the 
business generally are healthy, and the bouses 
and the ■■■BBawrtoiai* aro ready tn take care 
of the Increased aaiaasjiii. General prosperity 
helps any amusement business, and before the 
FaU thai arnanerlty will begin to be felt In all 
strictly American industries. 

"In viewing: the effect of the wax conditions 
upon business It is necessary to abut off from 
the sight the horrible situation w htch this 
devastating war has brought upon Europe. It 
Is En fact almost impossible to think of hiisluaaa 
, but commercially noth- 
could happen to the 
, and the motion picture swninesa 
i of the several businesses to reap the 



ive of the Sweet-WaJlacfa photo 
threw a new light on the ettaa- 




15. Why do Otga and Braine fall so regu- 
larly? la It not $ lamlWiii that Hargreave or 
to hint, has been a Black Hun- 
atafl aaawMtf 
1 *. Why did Jonea arrange for Feiton or 
Yraon ho arc him talus the m yste ri ous faiiaan-iii 
box from benind the anrtrsdt, -sslaan It wan a 



XL Would it not be splendid for 
fan in love with Susan and thus make 
real mother to Florence? 

27. With Hargreave an ante to 
why doea the reporter continue on h ta 
ht tn have the power of the a. 




tat Germany has been 
bast In America, although they 



ted tn ask for 

put 1 think that the domestic 
; good- The stopping of the 
will give the American manu- 



is The movie pictorial September is; t$n 

The War on Land, Sea, and in the Air 
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Camera Adventures in N 




By CAPT 
F.R-G 



HK statement roost be caawessad 
that ft ■wrirm newspaper pho- 
tdcraphen are far abend of 
their brothers of other nav 
ttonaUtSa bath En speed and 

In daring. Tbey have to be ipmrirtj. tor they hm*e to 
contend against an crcr-tnoTHstas amsnber of editions. 
This is the a«e wbere quickness and skill count Com 
petition la ho keen, and, moreover, the public knows 
no welt what it has a right to expect, that the camera 
man who lacks injrpnnity. daring, nnd swift action am 
Son to the walL It la a gr a ft sal on that demands mnctt 
of its followers, even If it Is well-paid. 

Almost any one can take a good picture, given time, 
bat the newspaper photnerapher la ugh a at time. His 
motto fa "now : ™ and he lives np to it every day of bin 
existence. 

Dossed per 
afsten.ee. and su- 



21 

dom 

W. ROBERT FORAN 
. S. i F. Z. S. ; F\ R. C I. 

paper* published innumerable pictures of Dr Hyde 
and the witnesses, taken In the court-room daring the 
coarse of the triaL 

The other photographers were as nonplussed u the 
public They were betas beaten every hoar, l i isj 
day. bat amid not conceive haw it was being done. 
Those who know anything about photography *BI 
realise how dimeult It is to make a tood picture of an 
Interior, to say nothing of s -nri Tlirt. when the light 
Is bad sad secrecy Is essential. Yet— Ralph Baird. a 
photographer for a Kansas City paper, round a way, 
Baird went to one of the court officials and arranged 
for a chair to be reserved for bin 
throughout the trial. It was situa- 
ted just under the witness 
at a distance of same fifteen feet, 
he set, day sAer day. 
practically unnoticed and ear- 
tain iy unsuspected, 
the presiding badge, who 1 
given htm permission to take 
of the 
pro w t d e d 
t powder 
used, watched htm care- 
fully, bat was aaasats to 
catch him actually tak- 
ing a picture. 

His lMwhnd seems 
simple enough in 
print, hot, to those who 
know the many did 
ties Baird mast I 
experienced, 
achievement win rank 
as naaaaat andfjns in 

the fcMMla of 
newspaper photography 
Baird armed himself 
with a little three-sad 
a-quartcr by four-and-e- 
qusrter Premo camera, 
a Cooke's 
lens of s peed S.i and a 
compound shutter. He car- 
ried this hidden Inside of his 
derby hat and* on r«H«ir bis 
seat, placed the camera under 
the hat on his knees. 
oosly. he had eat a bote fa 
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remove the film-cover from each negative* be 
bad to poll his coat gently over tbe hat to shield 
It Cram view as he serenely prepared tor the 
next picture. Altogether he photographed Dr. 
Hyde in sixteen different poses and these ap- 
peared in most of the big city dailies aU over 
tbe United States. After tbe first ones were 
published Dr. Hyde watched tbe room carefully, 
but he was unable to place the camera which 
was depicting the scene for countless readers. 
Even when a reporter Innocently told him who 
was doing it, be was unable to catch Baird at 
work, although be took more interest in watch- 
ing him than in listening to the evidence. Pho- 
tographs of the Swopes, the expert witnesses, 
and general views of the court-room were all 
secured without disc o v er y. 

One newspaper photographer, more foolhardy, 
perhaps* than his brothers of the camera squads, 
actually made a flight with L. Paalhan at Den- 
ver in 1910 In order to get a picture of the ef- 
fect of a snow-storm from a height of a thou- 
sand feet or more. This was his first flight En 
an aeroplane. When asked what his sensations 
were, he grinned happily as he answered, 
''Bully fine stunt, but blamed cold.'*' He could 



m tfcat Mi I ii urn kMprf T«- 



n» KhVW t«a Thi* Pic- 



iEtffal 



i with tit* Other 



the side of the derby to fit 
accurately over the lens. 
The piece be had cut 
out, be manipulated as 
a cap with the aid of 
a rubber band. His 
camera was set at a 
fifteen-foot focus, but he 
bad to guess the ac- 
curacy of the sighting 
en bis subjects. 

Sitting there with an 
unconcerned face, be 
watched his opportuni- 
ties and, as the chances 
came, snapped the wit- 
nesses and Doctor Hyde 
m every conceivable at- 
titude- No one noticed 
tbe slight movement be 
made each time, not 
even the Swopc family, 
who were sitting on 
either side of him. To 



pebbles on the sea- 
shore as to fathom tile 
limits of their daring. 

Tbe offer was to lift 
the mtui up on a chain 
to tbe top of the der- 
rick on the roof, fully 
eighteen stories above 
ground, and there swing 
him out over the street 
and building so that he 
could get some good 
pictures. The city 
editor called his staff- 
photographer, and, 
more as a joke than 
anything else, ordered 
him to do this teat. 
The camera man turned 
away with an impassive 
face to carry out the in- 
structions. In a few 
minutes, before anyone 



It Erqaixca Ha Littl* TStrvt to Stand in Front ef ■ Han u it 

Low 0**r *■ m*k Fane* 
The I«iqnar Canon. In i» Goaa at Ffajjtacrapnuii' "Tj^tm" 
m Will u Thi n t» mdeh Swain a. Great Peal of Sana bbmI 
Quick Thought, U ia Evidenced in th* Pirttart to the L**t> end 
Lhc Qu o3 the Eif ht, Wnich SHcm Gifford Pinehot Bpeifcmr 
at a Political Gatbannr 

not be persuaded to say more about it 

To stand right up to a man at the home plate 
or at first base in a hip baseball game and get 
a life-size picture of some famous player in ac- 
tion, risking beli«g struck senseless by a foul 
ball, i." considered a mere trifle — and not worth 
mentioning. Again to stand in front of a jump* 
ing horse so as to get a good picture of it as It 
goes over a high fence, at the risk of being 
knocked down and killed, is a small matter as 
compared to other dangers which these camera 
men have dared. 

The other day in a large western city, the 
superintendent of a new fifteen story building, 
at that time nearly finished, came into the 
office of one of the newspapers and told the city 
editor be had a plan for a sensational bit of 
photography, if their camera man was "game," 
Was he game, indeed? Trust the newspaper 
photographer to be game for anything. Gad- 
zooksf you might sa well endeavor to count tbe 
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; the jest Into grim 
tJH chain and be-** 
With one hod he 
MU on to the chain and with the other he 
Ijrtp aa d hie camera The chain twisted round 
and rosad aatxll he was almost ov ercom e with 
giddxaaan and a aae en. Arrtred at the summit, 
the chain Desna to unwind rapidly until he ' 
forced to release hie hold on the cliain to cover 
hts eyea Presently the chain ceased to un- 
wind and the man took a number of magnifi- 
cent pictures from his nerve-racking coign of 
advantage. In an hour and a quarter bto i 
cnfrJed take) neetavea ho h*H t*itm and »i*o < 
of himself at the top of the derrick. 
who saw them wondered si his daring, bat lit- 
tle they recked ot the ordeal so successfully 
overcome. It was all part of the game to him. 
The superintendent sad the workmen engaged 
upon the bailing aaserted, when they saw him 
drawn to the top of the todfdhmc, that he would 
never dare to eons* down the name way bat 
roar newspaper photographer is made of stern 
stuff- This Intrepid adventurer came down the 
same way aa he w en t ma, 

In these days It hi aossdhte to develop a nega- 
tiv* sod print It, while stUl wet. by the aid of 
s powerful arc4amp in about twelve minutes. 
A eat can be made in twenty-six minutes, and 
thirty minutes afterwards the picture la off 
the press and ready for street vale. Competition 
is so keen that no time can be wasted; and It 
never is. The camera man works at terrific 
speed, surrounded by all the appliances which 
modern science can bring to his mid. Any sec- 
ond lost may mean that his paper has be e n 
beaten on a story. One does not wonder that 
their hair is often prematurely gray. 4 

When the late David H. Koffatt, the Denver 
millionaire, was reported to be dying 
still able to sit oat on his porch, the ne 
wanted a picture to show him as he them ap- 
peared- Their photographers were rebuffed at 
every tarn and all their attempts to secure a 
snapshot proved futile. They made np their 
minds to acknowledge defeat — at least ail hot 
one did so. He was determined to score a "scoop" 
for bis newspaper He at last devised a scheme 
which would make the accomplishment of his 
desires feasible, 

He went oat to the millionaire's country-seat 



the 

I Hi a tree over 
and waited for 



his 



Presently, tha object of his quest 
out est a « i ** J » to the por ch tad 
to read the morning's papers. The 
n silently took several pictures. 
le was In the fork of the topmost 
boogh of the tree. For an boor the millionaire 
remained an the porch until the photographer 
became numbed with his efforts to sit noise- 
lessly In bis hiding-place. His feelings might 
wsO be likened to those of King Charles H. 
when be escaped from Cromwell's men by hid- 
ing- in a tree at Boacabel In Shropshire. When 
taw ansae was clear, ha slipped down with a sign 
of relief and sped away to bis isHni with his 
hardly-earned plctnrev To the average man. 
who saw the phjtai ta. there was nothing ex- 
traordinary about then ; only the man who took 
them knew what Infinite patience and ingenuity 
had been rewarded by their publication. 

Not so rear long- ago, a newspaper desired 
the picture of a woman la a very celebrated 
court ease. All efforts of the reporter* of every 
newspaper in the town Co obtain a good like- 
ness of the lady proved abortive. Finally, the 
photographer of one of the afternoon papers 
went out to her boose. He ant of an aseer- 
the names of tha people tiring three 
Armed wtth this information. 
he went to the woman's house and innocently 
asked where these people lived. The woman 
fell Into the trap and came oat an to the porch 
to show him the house. Quick as a flash the 
photographer whipped out his camera from un- 
der bis east, where he bad bidden it, and. be 
fore she could recover from her dismay and 
wrath, was well on his way to his office with 
the desired pictures. 

Asnthar newspaper photographer I kno-w. 
sank taw tsasaBght picture* at night of the 
crowds outside of his office who were watching 
the election returns. The crowd waa being en- 
tertamed by a stereoptlcon lantern display. 
while waiting for the announcements of the 
vote-counting. In exactly fifteen minutes after 
the flashlights were made, he threw the pictures 
on the screen. To their astonishment the as 
sembied people were able easily to recog n ise 
themselves in the picture. 




valoped them. He pat the wet 
enlarring-lamp, made the positi ve s from 
placed these in formaldehyde solution sal 
and then they were ready to be 1 
lantern. The heat of the i 
melted the slides in a t 

In the Boer war. In the Phill) 
Boxer rebellion a number of the i 

the same heroic search after 
as they are doing today in Mexico 
Some actually have [ought km 
the ranks so that they might be right as fcs 
the firing line and secure the very beat sec- 
tares obtainable. They stood tu a bail of 
bullets to get pictures that the warM gsawaaal 
at, and then dismissed them from tta sated 
The world knew nothing, and eared less, about 
what a terrible risk had been faced tn orier 
to satisfy the public's lust for realistic up-to- 
the-minute photography. They did not know 
even the name of the man who gave the pictures 
to them! 

There are two distinct daasea of newspaper 
photographers: those who work aa the large 
dallies tn the cities, and those who represent 
the photographic news bureaus. Both have the 
same risks to face, and an take thesa wtth 
smiling countenance and cheerful 
to danger. The termer das* gather tha < 
which occur ta civilisation; the latter go all 
over the world gaaj gas new worlds to oondwer 
Among the most famous of the latter are Cherry 
Kbesrton, who makes It a hobby to spend days 
and nights sitting in a river or swamp in order 
to picture birds In their home life; A. Rad 
dySe Dogmore and Herr Schilling, who bath 
went to Africa to photograph charging Unas, 
rhinoceri and other dangerous boasts; H. G. 
Panting, the famed camera-expert, who aasManhi 
Indian alligators m their native haunts and 
who accompanied Captain Scott aa his world 
renowned Antarctic expedition: Rudolph WHle. 
who traversed the Uganda Railway route ta 
1S01. before the railway had bees completed. 
Julian A. Dtmock, who secured a wonderful 
series of tarpon pictures, showing them at every 
stage of their great leaps: and the host of 
others, equally famous In peace and la war, who 

a) 



The Making of an 




Oil 

FORSTER started at the 
he looked quickly at I 
nil Ink frankly . a i 
Two spots of vivid color stained his 
cheek bones; then he turned, abruptly, and went 
to the telephone He slammed the door of the 
little office behind him aa be entered, and no 
one coold hear what be said. His voice, low 
pitched at first, but rising, gradually, waa au 
dlble, but the words themselves could not be 
distinguished, although It was plain that tie was 
angry 

Already the inevitable splitting up of the com 
oany was in evidence. Two men. sure of them 
selves and their positions, and, far that rea- 
son, utterly Indifferent to what might happen 
10 them, personally, walked over to Vera, who 
was biting her lips nervously, and engaged her 
In conversation One was Drew, the leading 
heavy. He was a big. laxy man. Indolent tn 
every movement, as a rule, who might have 
risen far higher had he cared to make the effort. 

"Congratulations, Miss Hayes." he said. 
easily. 

"On what?" said Vera, bracing herself, as he 
had meant that she should do. It was no time 
for her to buckle under. 

"On, on lots of things." said Drew. "On be- 
ing alive, for one thing. On your courage — 
tor another. It takes a high quality ot heroism 
to seal si 1 Into that man eating car of Forster's 
wbea he's at the wheel! And — on having an- 
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noyed Miss B a e »atag . if you like— or. rather, 
on having forced her hand «> that she's had to 
show it. I rather think you've pot it over on 
her pretty badly." 

"Do yon think so"" said Vera, smiling. She 
was recovering her poise now. "I haven't tried 
to, yoa know."" 

That's why yon did It," said Hammond* the 
other actor. "Our Beatrice is quite an actress, 
of coarse, but she makes a mistake la trying to 
run things with a man — like Forster. Really, 
yon know. Miss Hayes, he's quite a good deal 
of a man. Personally— -I'm awfully glad about 
this. He was In danger of becoming a sort or 
pet cat for Beatrice — and hew too good for that." 

Vera sighed and shrugged her shoeddera 

-I think 111 resign,- she said. 1 don't like 
trouble — and I seem to be a sort of a Mormy 
petrel around here. It's quite plain Kiss Brew- 
ster doesnt like me-^rven a little bit And—" 

Hammond and Drew looked at one another, 
and smiled. 

"Resign 7" said Drew, finally, with a qulxaieal 
grin. "You're pretty quick. Hiss Hayes — but I 
doubt whether you've got speed enough to get 
away with that! Still, If you can do It— go 
ahead! There's wirelesa — hello!" 

"Here comes Forster. now." said Hammond. 
"Lord — he's like a thunder dead!** 

"Ladies and gentlemen!" 

Forster's voice cat the silence that had hal- 
lowed his return like the crack of a whip. All 



the easy good nature had gone out of bis face. 
and his Jaw waa set He looked once at 
Beatrice, with a atony look in his eyes that 
made her catch her breath. 

'Ladies and gentlemen!" be repeated. *I am 
acting under orders from the pfiaililsat of the 
company in "*■**" ic tills announcement. By hi* 
direction. I now Inform you all that Miss Vera 
Hayes has been dismissed, to take effect at asjnc. 
Miss Hayes, yon are to receive two weeks" salary. 
In Hen of notice." 

Vera started back, ber eyes fixed on him. 
Hammond and Drew both swore, vehemently, 
but quietly, and looked at her. From the group 
that had gathered about Beatrice* and the other 
jrronn. that had remained aloof from both antwa. 
there earn* a little murmur. 

"Farthermore,*" Forster went on. "yea. need 
not remain here today. Tha company la dis- 
missed for the day. Yon will receive your or- 
ders for the next rehearsal from my snecesaor — 
who baas 1 saanmr. not yet been appointed,, 1 
have resigned as director of this company'" 

For a moment there was only stunned silence. 
It was Drew who broke it 

"Bally for you?** he shouted. And tn one 
stride be had crossed the studio and grasped 
Forster's hand. Hammond was on his heels, 

Vera'i eyes were roll of tears for a satssae-tt 



protestin g gesture. 



1 and pat oat her hand, ea a 
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"No!" she said, faintly, "Yon mustn't — it's 
absurd! To give np your work here- — where 
you're famous — " 

"It's doael" he Said, curtly, though the rough- 
ness in hie voice was not for her, "Don't yon 
worry about it. It's the best thing that ever 
happened to me — and I can see that now. 
Things would have kept on going; from bad to 
worse, until I couldn't call my soul my own. Go 
and get ready— I want you to come Into the city 
with me We're going to be busy— ^oth of us." 

Wondering!?, she looked at him. But be bad 
still the ability to compel her obedience. Sbe 
turned, meekly, without another word* and left 
the big studio, going to her dressing room. 

*Thank» — yon- two*" said Forster, to Drew 
and Hammond, "Doing that will qaeer yon here 
: that I suppose you care?" 

*■! don't." grinned Drew. "And I don't be- 
Here Hammond — f 

"Not on your life!" said Hammond, earnestly. 
"I wouldn't stay here anyhow, with you gone, 
Harry, I've grown used to your delicate way 
of cursing me out. If another director tried it 
I'd shove his teeth In — and if he didn't I'd See] 
hurt, and think he wasn't paying any attention 
to me! Hurry up and land somewhere, will you? 
Then III hit you for a Job." 

"Stick around where I can get you by tele- 
phone — both of you," said Forster. "Naturally, 
I expect to be on the Job pretty soon.'' 

"Our cue to duck," 1 said Drew, in a lorn- tone, 
glancing over Forster'a shoulder. "CTieer up, 
Harry — here comes l*dy Brewster. Well crane 
back with a shovel and a broom for the pieces. 
Slung." 

The smile with which Forster had greeted the 
hearty expressions of loyalty from the two ac 
tors faded from his lips as he turned to meet the 
star. She was coming toward him, with clouded 
eyes. He met her with a grim look in his eyes. 
and the droop of his lips that was usually pres- 
ent, even when he was storming his loudest 
j ■»!■!] ■ the acting of a scene, was noticeably 



"Harry! What does this mean? What la 
this nonsense about your resignation?" she 
asked him. 

"It's sufficiently obvious, isn't it?" he said. 
"If I am to ran a company, I expect to run it- 
If yon are to dictate who is to be employed, and 
to take over the privilege of dismissing actors 
and actresses, I can't stay. That's all — and it's 
enough- " 

"I haven't done anything of the sort! rt she 
said, flaming. "I have simply exercised my 
right — I have refused to be associated with a 
woman you picked off the streets — and gave em- 
ployment to as a clonk for your relations, with 
her!" 

"Be careful," said Forster. grimly. "That Is 
a lie— and you Know it as well as I do.™ 

"A lie?" she cried. "It's obf-lona— it's the 
most indecent and open scandal I've ever seen. 
in all the years I've been in this business! A 
giii without experience — without ability— with- 
out anything— except the ability to attract you 
for the moment with her doll's face! And do 
TOP think ni be insulted Lb such a way? 1 en- 
dured It while you kept the scandal covered up 
— for your sake. But when you drag me Into 
the papers — " 

"Did I? How?" asked Forster "Was it 1 
who mentioned your name? Didn't you seize 
the chance to adTertise a relation that baa never 
existed r 

"What?" She started, angrily. "We havn 
been practically engaged— everyone iias under- 
stood — " 

"Pardon me — 1 have never understood any 
thing of the sort. We are not engaged — we 
never have been engaged — we never shall be 
engaged!" 

The advantage was all on his side now, foi". 
while he was still furiously angry, he had con- 
trolled bis temper, and be spoke with the biting, 
provoking, calmness of one who has complete 
mastery of his emotions. Beatrice, on the other 
band, bad lost the poise with which she had 
astonished him upon her arrival. His announce 
ment that he had resigned had taken her com- 
pletely by surprise. That he would take such 
a desperate means of defeating her hat never 
entered her mind. 

The trouble was that Beatrice bad, from the 
very beginning, completely misunderstood the 
relations between Vera and Forster. For this 



lack of understanding she might well be ex- 
cused, in some measure, at least. She had as- 
sumed Tern to be of a type all too commonly 
met. In her eyes Vera, was a girl who, pushed 
to the wall, would hesitate at nothing, Beatrice 
had conceived her as dazzled by Forater's atten- 
tions, willing to accept them, on any terms. And 
it was the more reasonable that she should take 
this view of the girl, since It was precisely that 
which Forster himself had held until the night 
before. Until Vera's self revelation at the din- 
ner table, just before the accident that was hav- 
ing such momentous and unforeseeable conse- 
quences, he had Imagined himself on the way 



of the impossibility of bending her to such a de- 
sign, no matter what the circumstances might 
be. He had made this discovery; It had changed 
his whole mental attitude. It had made Bea- 
trice, with her compromises, her loose views, 
impossible. And it had set up Vera, on a ped- 
estal that, probably, she did act deserve to 
occupy. 

For a moment, after his sneering attack, Bea- 
trice was sex Incarnate. She was the primeval 
woman, torn by jealousy, moved to cast aside 
the restraints of ages and revert to the type of 
the matriarchate, fighting for the man she de- 
sired. Her impulse was to seize him, to bear 




to a very easy conquest. And it naturally did 
not modify his feeling toward Beatrice to recog 
nize this. 

However, one tiling Beatrice entirely failed 
to make allowance for. That was Vera's really 
remarkable equipment as an actress. This she 
was utterly unable to perceive. Forster, in 
credulous at first, unwilling. Indeed, to believe 
thai he could be right, had seen it.. He had not 
the element of feminine jealousy to blind him 
and warp his judgment And therefore, though 
he had admitted ft, even to himself, grudgingly, 
he had seen Vera's future plainly enough. And 
it was the basest part of his whole plan that he 
had been willing, for a little while, to take ad- 
vantage of the fact that the girl herself could 
not know this, and gratify his infatuation be 
Tore she understood that henceforth she was to 
be free, if she chose to he so, from the necessity 
of pleasing men. 

Whether Forster would ever have actually 
persevered in bis plan or not, he had enter- 
tained it. at least. And, though It was, to be 
sure, unfair, this made his feeling toward 
Beatrice more savage and resentful. In a ccr 
tain sense, she had understood him very well. 
What he resented, perhaps, was that she had not 
shared his discovery of Vera's essential purity; 



him off. That, of course, she conquered. The 
restraints of civilization are more compelling 
than we realize With a great effort, she pulled 
herself together. 

"That last — Insult — was hardly necessary," 
she said, gasping a little. She raised her voice. 
"After what has happened, of course, an engage- 
ment between us was impossible- — unthinkable.'' 

Abruptly she turned away, and almost ran to 
her own dressing room. And Forster. breath' 
ing hard, went to the door, and stood in the 
open air. He waited until Vera came to join 
him. She put her hand on his arm. 

"Please," she said. "Won't you reconsider? 
You aren't doing me any good by being so- — 
decent — so white." She meant chivalrous, 1 
suppose — but she probably didn't know the word. 
She had had small occasion to learn Its mean- 
ing! "1 — Fll get along all right I wouldn't 
have lasted here, anyhow." 

He gave a short laugh. 

"My dear Vera," he said, "get any idea like 
that oat of your mind! 1 haven't done anything 
chivalrous — or even decent J've acted like a 
beast — and I've waked np to it just about In 
time? Tm a thousand times obliged to yon, as 
a matter of fact. You've come along Just In 
time to jolt me out of a rut that I wouldn't have 



. . 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



been able to escape tram at ill It I'd stayed in 
it aBBeh banger. Come on — I Bant to ths Btaflfai 
Car a cab. Here It is." 

He helped her in. They drove, in a rather 
gloomy silence, to the train, which they just 
caajght. Aba fat New York: he put her Into a 
tail-ab and gave the driver her home address. 

Tat Botes to be-busy," he said, shortly. Tve 
been dotes some tit»n-i Thaf * why I've been 
so quiet. Jnst ait tight and wait to hear from 
me. tt wont be ions. But I'm going to be busy 
this afternoon, and don't worry K yon dont hear 
tram me right away. I — " 

Target afaont me. 







*on~t yoa? Yon 11 have eaovgb to troahie yon 
witbont thinking of me. Ana 111 be all right I 
always have been — and — and — I've yon to thank 
for a time that's been wonderful' Oh, it only 
it hadn't ended Uke this — if I hadn't made so 
isoch trouble f*a" T°* — -"" 

-Dont!" he cried, sharply "Do yon suppo* 
r dont know who made the trouble? Do you 
appose (or a Steele moment that I dont under 
-nod that It was all my fault — that it I hadn't 
icted like a beast everything would hare been 
all right? Good-bye — for now And get those 
foolish Meat ant of your head. Yoa've got 
plenty of money?" 

Two weeks' salary!'' she sain, with a lasgh. 
"More money than I've ever had In all my life 
before at one time " 

Then the laaakam was all. and she was spinning 
uptown. On the way she thought, and thought 
hard. Sbe appreciated to the tall the sacrifice 
she supposed Forster was iwfc-iitg And It wss 
like her to blame herself for all the 1 
Had come about. She was direct in i 
action. Her whole lite had nude her so. Sbe 
had not the sheltered woman's Inability to face 
facts. And now, considering the whole situa- 
tion as it appeared to her. there auunu d only 
hh thing to be done. Forster. she understood. 



felt that he 

That view ana enmld by no assaani sham. Her 
whole lite and taught her that aha anas respon- 
sible for herself; teat aha mast be dependent 

to re- 

allow Forster. 
then, to aaeaaae that nmpiaiafMTHj It waa trae 
thal be had not said that be felt an; it waa 
anxious, however , that that waa his slew. 
Tern 
kadi 
niaete 
to Forster. to Drew, to 

thought she must know it; aa a matter 
at fact tt was a part of what gave her 
it that she was so absolutely 
a* ft 

bora mlaw. On the 

she might never have 

asjeeeen. Bat In plc- 

quallUes than those 

required ot the amahing actor are all 

important, aba enajd not fall. Forster 

might base convinced her of this, had 

fcajanw, of her 

be bad told 

thought, she 

had not bettered him. Sbe bad been 

conscious from the drat of his feeling 

far her. placing it, properly enough, as 

to be enduring. 

that all ha said 

was part ot his method of attars It 

waa as attack different from thai of 

the Hasaards snd the other men of her 

days In Gauge and BarUett's. But It 

had qualities in e-™"""" with that well 

remembered method. And — she was 

beginning to fear 1L 

Once she had analysed the situation 
It did not take her long to make up her 
mind what she mast do. By the time 
the cab had deposited her at the apart- 
ment house her plan waa formed. She 
left a week's rent In advance, with a 
note; within an hour she was riding 
downtown in the subway. And before 
dark she was ^-t** 11 — ' In a lodging 
house the very twin of the one from 
which Forster had rescued her. She 
knew of it because a girl from Gudgr 
and Bartlett's lived there And this 
girl, Sally Hushes, ss it turned out. 
settled the problem of what she waa to 
do. They met after dinner, and Saflj- 
greeted her happily. 

"Oh, you Vera,!'* she cried. "Say- 
that freak guy that had you bounced 
got the Q, B. D'ye want to get back* 
Because there's a good show." 

Bight o'clock the next morning saw 

Vera «***+»f her humble application 

t_ She professed re- 

with her tongue In her cheek . 

In half an hoar she was at work, parry 

lag the questions of the others as to 

what she had been doing. And she felt 

as if a treat load had ben lifted from 

her mind. She was back "on the Job." 

(to aa aa aratacaa xiit wsxx) 



Camera Adventures 
in Newspaperdom 



have shown the public the strange things of 
thin world- 
Bat although these world-travelling 
rapbers have faced sickness, prii 
cold, and hunger, yet their stay-at-home brothers 
of the camera are no whit behind them In far 
log danger to satisfy the needs of an ep-Uxthe- 
mlnute newspaper. 

It stay be remembered that same few years 
ago two great adventurers actually went down 
Into the crater of Vesuvius to aake uuanm It 
took cou r age to face tela seething catdron of 
death and take good pictures of the red-hot 
molten-lava streams. Yet. to the csmers man 
It presented nothing bat an incident ot his day's 
work. Risks are part of his ton. 

The commercial photographer — he of the 
great photographic news agencies — Is ever is n i- 




hns tee earth in quest of new worlds to conquer 
One famous man once Journeyed 21.000 miles 
an foot that the world might aee how elephant* 
are hunted in Hindustan. Another waa In the 
Boxer rebellion and placed his camera rliau 
of Pekln when It was 
so that he could show 
. what dynamiting a gate 
m. 

At tea present moment the men of the Suther 
land-Baaanay Expedition are in Central Africa. 
— they started for an eighteen months* trip 
into the Interior on April 14 — endeavoring to 
bring back miles ot films depicting elephants, 
rhinoceros, hippopotamus, buffalo and 
game charging. Mr. Sutherland, who Is 
the world's greatest elephant banter, win go 
into a nerd aad set an *«*»«,. i to charge. He 
wm lead the infuriated animal straight for the 
motion picture men's cameras, and they will 
calmly grinding out tea flaw while atete- 
turns at tee last moaaaat aaal kaaa the 
at teeir feet. In tan aasn-se of aaane 
months yoa may all be privileged to ana those 
remarkable pictures at a iililrt slum bat see 
teg teean wm tell you nothing of the infinite 
hardships, dangers, and privations endured to 
get them for yoa. 

One would think that these daredevils would 
have enough excitement In tee cities wherein 
they live and work, without going further afield 
for adventures even more risky; but men Uke 
Bnapasnre, who preferred to stalk big-game wtte 
a camera rather than with a tine, prove that 
such la aot tee ease. They are men of action, 
seared to danger, and ready for any emergency 
which may present itself. They are continually 
striving after tee impossible. 

One may well wonder what they will attempt 
next, what new surprise they have in store for 
us, or what new feat of extreme daring they 
wftl spring upon the eagerly expectant pnbilr 
They have blazed a trail of courage and en- 
durance. And yet, not satisfied with this, they 
are forever e»«»H»g their eyes over the world for 
new hazards which shall belittle their previous 
exploits. 

Molten Steel to 

Automobile 

A LARGE delegation of Sew England Max 
** well dealers attended a presentation of the 
940,000 moving picture. "Prom Molten Steel t<» 
Automobile/* at Boston. .Mast*. The film given 
a thrilling and complete history of every step 
In the building of a modern natomobilo. 

The picture was presented under the direction 
of District Manager Ralph F. Cotwrm. assisted 
by W. D. Paine, eastern supervisor of the Max- 
weii Motor Company. Inc. 

The spectators were taken from the steel mills 
in the vast forge shops snd round rie*. through 
acres of machine strops and body building de- 
partments, into tire factories, and so on. stag." 
by stage, until a view was given of the coin 
pleted car being put through Its grueling road 
test before floal shipment to the buyer. Not the 
least interesting of the views were the plitaies 
of the chemical shopa and their fuming aeftd*. 
partlcniariy the treating of the rnbber for the 
tires. 

in fart, none of the secrets of the trade wore 
withheld. The picture wm be shown In every 
city and town In the United States and Earope, 
and In many places in Asia and South A mer ica. 
it marked an epoch in the automobile business — 
s business which represented Last year am Invest 
meat of fTSflJfltwSsl !■ 'his country 

the comments made- by many of the 
. F. H. Laeas, Bostoa agent 

"When yon see those pictures, yon receive an 
entire education regarding the American spirit 
and the American ability for doing big things 
In a highly efficient manner.' 

Various colleges and universities have applied 
for permission to exhibit "From Molten Steel to 
Automobile"* as an educational feature nest tall. 

The extent to which films of this nature are 
now being used Is, to say the least, surprising. 
Some of the big features at the Panama- Pari n> 
Exposition will be moving pictures represents 
live of the lands and customs of the variows 
countries that will be i upi ugmin ted there. This 
alone sneaks for the importance of this rapidly 
growing phase of the use of motion pictures. 
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"Ye Vengeful Vagabonds" 

Jt Drama of Pilgrim Dmgm 

(TWO SEEL SELJC FUJI) 

CAST 

Pran apratt SteUo Rajeto 

Jon Ton Wixkir &qr Oilier 

Betty Bpratt Eugene Besserer 

Heinrith Von Vbiklr Fred HunLlj 

A CERTAIN Puritan settlement not Car Cram Boston 1b 
•dieted by the presence of two undesirable inhabit- 
ants — Betsy Spratt, a village gossip, and Heinrieli Von 
Winkle, a loafer and sot. Both are married, Betsy hav- 
ing an Innocent daughter — Peggy — while Heinrich la the 
undeserving father of a sturdy young banter, named 
Jan. The residents of the colony detest the old couple 
and. one day, the Pilgrim Council orders thai they be 
placed in a ducking stool and doused In the stream. 
Young Jan. concealed in the woods across the stream, 
witnesses the punishment of his father, while pretty 
Peggy, concealed on the ^Age of the village sees the 
public disgrace ot her mother. The old couple concoct a 
plan of revenge. Aware of the shortage or powder in 
the fort, old Heinrich plans to notify the Seneca Indians 
of its defenseless condition. After entering the fort and 
pouring water over the remaining keg of powder, the old 
man goes to the camp of the Senecas and an immediate 
attack is decided upon. Jan and Peggy are sweethearts 
and on returning to the village they see the war party. 
After notifying the settlement, Jan rashes to the Mo- 
hawk village and notifies the enemies of the Senecas in 
lime to have a large party of the latter rush to save the 
besieged village. The Senecas discover the old couple in 
the woods and death is the reward of their treachery. 
Jan and Peggy, by their heroic aej il ees are accepted to 
full friendship and a wedding follows. 
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"Tlae Million Dollar Mystery*' 



s $1,000,000 
Production 

EPISODE 13— THE SECRET AGENT FROM RUSSIA 



ALL HTAfi (AST 

Stanley HarQr&ttM, the millionaire. . .Alfred Norton 
Florence Graf, Hargreave's daughter 

Florence LaBadie 

Sonet, Hargreave's butler Sidney Bracey 

The Cowttrn* Olgu .Marguerite Snow 

Rrniwr. leader of the Black Hundred 

Frank Farringtcm 

Jim XortoTK a newspaper reporter James Cnue 

fiawit Fnriotr. Florence's companion ... Lila Chester 

hyxopsih 

THE Black Hundred has become impatient at the 
persistent failure of its agents to secure the Har- 
greave million, or to actually capture Florence and force 
an Issue through her captivity. The Star Chamber of 
that organization In Russia sends a secret agent, but tils 
boastings and ran tings seem to anger Otga and Braine 
from the start. The Countess calls on Florence, and as 
the heiress' back la turned, Olgm reads a missive, which 
instantly discloses the agent's plan of action. The 
Countess turns back the dock, for time la the governing 
factor in the scheme. The secret agent, over-sure of his 
success, sets out, and he is elated to And a woman shrink- 
ing in the shadows of a meeting place he has named. 
He takes hold of her. none too gently, and hurries her to 
the rendezvous of the Black Hundred. 1 have her!" he 
dies eicitedlv. The woman steps forward. The mem- 
bers expect to see the features of the heiress, but aa the 
drapes Call from her face, they T 
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The Calendar of Past Performances 

Where you one* could find our screen stars ttpou this very date — September 13th. 



18SG- Ilardee Klrkland, who only recently 
severed his serpen affiliations— long with Selig 
— to return to his earlier love, the stage, was 
then one of oar most promising Juvenile actors, 
high In Broadway favor, appearing at the 
Union Square Theatre as Joel in "The County 
Fair,** In the support of Neil Burgess. 



1S91 — Louise Beaudet, then the joy of Broad- 
wny's gilded youth, was a say and sprightly 




figure as Toffana in "Indigo," a Strauss comic 
opera, which this day completed the third i 
of its stay at the New York Casino. 



1892 — Edythe Chapman was playing a num- 
ber of classic and Shakespearean roles in the 
support of Frederick Warde and Louis James, 
who had Just opened a month's stay at the Star 
Theatre, Now York, she this day being cast for 
Linora in "The Lion's Mouth. ** 



1893 — Russell Basset* thoroughly reveled in 
the splendid chances afforded him as Dudley 
Roper in "The Prodigal Daughter," which melo- 
drama was having a most successful metropoli- 
tan run, at the American Theatre. 



1894 — Evelyn Selhie (who was then just plain 
"Eva Selhie") was a radiant picture of brunette 




Beatrix ttichcien* 

loveliness in the role of Florence Newman in 
"A True American."' In the support of the 
pugilistic star, John L. Sullivan, who this, night 
appeared at the Academy of Mjsic, Atlantic, 
N.J. 

1895 — Francis Carlyle, even then appalling 
all with his consummate villainy, was a strik- 
ing figure as the wicked Major Mostyn in "The 
Sporting Duchess." which melodrama (soon to 
be done upon the screen by the Lubin com 
pany) was then in the first weeks of a lengthy 
run at the Academy of Music, New York. 



1896 — Alberta Gallatin was a highly pictur 
esque, colorful figure as a gypsy girl, Glrnlda, 
in "An Enemy to the King/' in which E. H. 
Sothern was starring, at the New York Lyceum 

Theatre. 



By JOHNSON BRISCOE 

1S97 — Ashley Miller, who then had high as- 
pirations towards a Sbakesperean career, took 
himself very seriously as Lord Philip Saxe in 
"Prince Rudolnh," with Otis Skinner, who 
upon this Sunday night settled down for a 
week's viaft at the Olympic Theatre, St Louis, 



1898— Augustas Phillips, as leading man of 
the Bpoonera, supporting Edna May and Cecil 
Spooner, began a week's engagement at the 
Grand Opera House, Caxbondaie, Pa., the hill 
upon this very date being "The Pearl of Savoy." 

1S99 — Lionel Barrymore, cast for the role of 
Lieutenant Hallacfc in "Arizona," began a 
week's stay at the Davidson Theatre, Milwau- 
kee, Wis. 



1900 — Mra George W. Walters was thoroughly 
at home in the character of Mra. Col. Gould in 
"The Convict's Daughter," which Oils night af- 
forded keen pleasure to those gathered beneath 
the roof of the Grand Opera Bouse, Anderson. 
Ind. 



1901 — Henry Walthall, then gaining his early 
stage spurs, was playing a w t de number of 




juvenile parts in the support of that famous 
repertoire queen of yesterday, Katherine Rober, 

who was playing a week's engagement, no less, 
at the Academy of Music, Haverhill, Mass. 



1902 — Helen Llndroth (then upon the play- 
bills as Nellie Llndroth ) was ambitiously climb- 
ing the" thesplan ladder, being Julia Bonds in 
"The Wrong Mr. Wright," supporting Harry 
BeresCord, at the Lyceum Theatre, Cleveland, O. 



1903 — Beatriz Michelena (whose name ap- 
peared upon the program at this particular time 
as "Beatrice Bronte") was an attractive and 
sweet-voiced Estelle in "The Princess Chic," in 
which her sister. Vera. Michelena, had the title 
role, which gave great joy to the patrons of the 
Bijou Opera House. Minneapolis. Minn. 



1904 — Earle Williams was then playing Juve- 
nile parts In the support of White Whittlesey, 
who was in the midst of a stock starring season 
at the Alcazar Theatre, San Francisco, and Mr. 
Williams undoubtedly caused a flutter of femi- 
nine hearts by his performance of Lieutenant 
Barker in "The Second In Command-" 



1905 — Adele Lane, ever the conscientious art- 
ist, was a highly pleasing figure In the leading 
role in that pretty little thing, "Dangers of 
Working Girls," which held them enthralled at 
the Academy of Music, Buffalo, N. Y. 



1906 — Sidney Oicott was among those present 
in the support of the then boy actor, Joseph 
Santley. who stopped off this night at Derby, 
Conn,, to perform "Billy the Kid." at the Ster- 
ling Opera House there. 



1907 — Dorothy Gish quite captured the hearts 
of all by her prettiness and girlish innocence, 
this as Little Gillie in "Dion O'Dare," with 

FIske O'Hara, at the Park Theatre, Phila- 
delphia. 



1908 — J. Warren Kerrigan was most happily 
placed in the juvenile lead in "Brown of Har- 
vard," of which James Young was the star, 
upon; this date giving two performances (what a 




treat for the matinee girls ! ) at Parsons Thea- 
tre. Hartford, Conn, 

1909— Carlyle Blackwell spent the greater 
part of tliis Sabbath day upon a railroad train, 
traveling between Syracuse, N. Y., and Colum- 
bus, O., in which latter city he opened the fol- 
lowing day, at the H3gh Street Theatre, as Jack 
Brown in "The Right of Way." 

1910— Mary Charleson, with some slight Cali- 
fornia stock experience behind her and cer- 
tainly little dreaming then of the screen fame 
she was soon to know, was playing a small part 
in "Checkers,' 1 which was the lure at Gilmore's 
Theatre, Springfield, Mass. 



1911 — Ethel Clayton, than whom there never 
was a more ambitious actress during her stage 




days, was affording no end or pleasure to the 
theatregoers of Newark, 14. J., where this day 
she was playing the leading part in "The Coun- 
try Boy," at the Newark Theatre there. 



1912— Sidney Bracey was malting merry in 
the comic role of Rudolph Schiller in "A Polish 
Wedding," 1 a Cohan and Harris musical produc- 
tion which had a brief existence, then current 
at the Grand Opera House. Chicago. 



1913— Morris Poster, with little thought that 
he was soon to permanently enter filmdom, was 
quite at home in the character of Henry Craig 
in "What Happened to Mary," in which Olive 
Wyndham was starring, at the Majestic Theatre, 
Boston. 
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Reviewed by Vanderheyden Fyles 



"A Florida enchant- 
ment** 

TWENTY-ODD yetrs ago, when the novel of 
"A Florida. Enchantment*' was new, it was 
considered almost too shocking to mention 
People read it behind locked doors, Nobody In 
i be Vliagrmnh Theatre, the day I m the photo- 
play derived from It, seemed to have the slight- 
est idea of being shocked A good shock might 
have stirred them from the state of lethargic 
lassitude with which they accepted the whole 
liustness. 

[f Archibald Clavering Gutter were alive to- 
day, it Is safe to say that he would make a 
third fortune writing photoplay scenarios, to 
make up for the one he inherited from his 
rather and lost In the San Francisco fire and 
Tor the one he made and lost as a novelist and 
jiublishcr. He saw life In action and from an 
angle entirety sympathetic with the mi —in of 
amusement seekers. His monetary tones began 
«-hen he refused to accept the umiied critical 
verdict and tried to force the farce he had mad* 1 
from '*A Florida Enchantment* 1 into a success, 
at the old Madison Square Theatre and with 
the late Marie Jansen as the girl who turns 
late a boy. And though his dramatization 
doubtless was bad. he was right In believing that 
the material for a very funny farce was there- 
Then Is stilt s good plot waiting to be made 
into s broadly comic play, just as there is one 
for a photoplay, "still,** I say advisedly, for the 
Vltagraph arrangement, while reasonably good. 
i-aves many sides of the uncommon novel 
wholly undeveloped. The fault lies in the fact 
that the touch-and-go spirit of farce Is entirely 
larking; and without the verve of farce and 
fantasy, the story La mere preposterous and In- 
delicate extravagance. 

A New York girl is visiting In Florida. One 
day. at a quaint antique shop In SL Augustine, 
she and her chum buy a mysterious aid box. 
After an eventless little love scene with her 
fiance, played tn the right spirit by Sidney Drew. 
Lillian Travers, the girl is question, opens and 
explore* the box. She finds some magic pow- 
ders and a scroll saying that one dose will tnrn 
a woman into a man and vice versa. Entirely 
Incredulous, rJTii.au swallows a powder. The 
next time we see her Is after a heavy sleep and 
she Is seated before the mirror of her dressing- 
table, sharing off a lusty mustache. Nor hi 
Rhe the dainty bundle of femininity that she 
waa. tnetead. though wearing 1 skirts, she shows 
herself a virile man. trouncing the daylights oat 
of her maid when she annoys her. Mr. Owafjsr 
was not afraid of his theme. The next thing 
we see of I Jill in, still dx ea s e d as a woman bat 



walkfaag- with a man's stride, she Is at a dance, 
repulsing the advances af her fiance and flirting 
boldly wits her cense. Of course no one can 
tat this. When the dance hi over, her 
tier chum's mother — 'agists an Lil- 
lian spending the night at her cottage. Then 
the chnm is afraid to sleep alone and urges the 
transformed woman to share her bed,, but Lil- 
lian is firm and absolutely refuses. 

Mr. Gunter had a fertile imagination; his 
novels are alive with Incident; that is why they 
should make almost ideally popular photoplays 
To follow Lillian's adventures In all their 
branches would be merely tiresome. The novel 
1st looked out for rougher developments of bis 
theme by having a negro maid take a powder, 
also: and the scenario writer has developed 
this phase. The maid's attentions to another 
maid are in no sense half-hearted- They gel 
her into trouble with that maid's "bean,** a buriv 
negro porter, who leads the he-she on a lively 
moonlight chase. When the possibilities of Lil- 
lian in skirts, In spite of her masculine heart. 
have been exhausted, the story takes her to New 
York. gets her into men's clothes and return* 
her to Florida as her own brother. Then she 
drops another powder into a champagne glass 
and her nance swallow* ft. This makes him 
ridiculously effeminate and he p resent ly makes 
amorous advances to a blustering Southern sol 

mm. 

All this, I need hardly say, la delicate fraud 
A broader farcical treatment would have kept 
us less conscious of that. It is greatly to be 
hoped that before another novel by Archibald 
Clavering Ganter la "filmed" a more adroit 
scenario writer will be found. "My Official 
Wife" (written. It la true, by Colonel Savage. 
but inspired, published and later dramatised 
by Mr. Ganter) and "A Florida Enchantment." 
exceptional opportunities both", have gone for 
almost nothing. There Is a large library of 
Gutter navels — "Mr. Barnes of New York" and 
"Bob Clvlngton" and "Mr. Potter of Texas** 
stand out in memory; and they are richer fn 
material for photoplays than the output of many 
a greater writer- Tt Is to be hoped that more 
will be made of them. 

The cast of "A Florida Enchantment"' is; 
Dr. Fr*4 Costorfene . , . , Sidney Drew 

JTojor Sortom.. .Charles Kent 

Stortttm ttt-mimffto* .Allan Campbell 

Charley WiUvs Cortland Van Donsen 

Qvttrrtit £H**4*ai< Frank (TNeU 

Lillian rearers Edith Storey 

Beimir .Vortoi . .Jane Morrow 

Jfn. StrOa Low joy . , f .Ada GLnord 

Conttancia OeJetaerpe Grace Stevens 

Jane... .Ethel Lloyd 

Jfafcian 



"The Avenging Con- 
science** 

JF KINGS and peasants, as the poets delight 
to tell Us, are equal in death, the extremes 
In Literature find a common level in the 
motlon^itetatre play. It would be unite hard to 
name two successful story-tellers more utterly 
dissimilar In every way than Edgar Allan Poe 
and Archibald Clavering Gunter; yet on lb a 
screen they are equals. Indeed, the play made 
from s novel by the man who lived In luxury 
and died in laughter shows more '"class" than 
the one derived from the masterpfece-ln-mlnis- 
ture by the genius who lived in poverty and sor- 
row and died In the gutter. 

L>. W. Griffith calls the photo-play he has 
evolved from "The Trll*Tale Heart.** "The 
Avenging Conscience; or. Thou Shalt Not Kill." 
which Is just as well, for there is more of almost 
everything else than Poe in li. The vaudeville 
playlet called The Picture of Dorian Grey,** In 
which Dorian waa a UrL has been outdone. Not 
that that point natters In the leant — It is not a 
question of hew faithfully Poe has been drama- 
tised but whether or not Mr. Griffith has con- 
strued something that will entertain the motion 
picture public. I think it may be safely said he 
has succeeded. The audience I was part of at 
the Strand Theatre was unquestionably inter- 
ested. Three or four women became mildly 
hysterical over the murder scene. Or could they 
have been relatives of the management? 

Mr. Griffith is never so happy aa when giving 
a supernatural tone to his picture-plays. When 
a death occurs, the temptation to show the soul 
floating up to heaven is too much for him. It 
was natural, therefore, for the poetic mystery 
Bass gloom and weirdneHS of Poe to appeal tn him 
and arouse an ambition to transfer bis "atmos- 
phere'* to the screen. This he has done with 
considerable success, in so tar aa the art of a 
genius can be re-expressed In a wholly different 
farm and by a man whose good ability can 
hardly be ranked with genius. 

"The TeH-Tale Heart- Is told In less than two 
thousand words. "The Avenging Conscience" 
takes six reels. Everything: has gone in to 
swell tt tin, f r om spiders to Annabel Lea. We net 
even a closer view of Annabel's ankle. This Is 
manifestly an advance on Poe. The spiders. 
too. are Introduced with something of the per- 
tinency of an Interpolated song In a musical 
farce, a* when Blanche Ring Introduced 'The 
Belle of Avenue A" with the remark, "Why ever 
waa I bora a asshnwan l instead of a perfect lady" 

s wains me/**— end when Raymond TUtLSMj a Lk 
looked over bis shoulder and them Into the or- 
chestra pit, whispered "Alone and an orchestra 
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— why not T' and thereupon sang "There Cornea 
a Night When We All Get Tight." But this Is 
wandering from the spiders. When the nephew 
In "The Avenging Conscience" decides to kill 
his uncle, woo stands in the war of his marrying 
Annabel Lee. a tub-title Is Sashed on the screen 
informing as that "Nature Is One Long System 
of Murder." whereupon pictures show the strug- 
gle and tie survival of the fittest among ants, 
fifes and spi dera. 

The story takes a leisurely course through 
many outdoor scenes, doubtless localities in Cali- 
fornia rather than Foe's justly celebrated king- 
dom by the sea, but in any case wonderfully 
beautiful. It In a long time before anything like 
the grim little tragedy of "The Teil-Tale Heart" 
is reached. Annabel Lee (Blanche Sweet) has 
wandered a long way from her page among the 



poems and is loved by a prose young man 
(Henry B. WalLballl, whose ancle ( Spottlswoode 
Aiken) will not let him majry her. Things 
stand that way through several reels. The 
nephew is slowly working around to a determi- 
nation to kill the old man, conceal the body, 
claim his Inheritance and marry Annabel Fi- 
nally, after moralising on the bug, he seizes 
upon his uncle, strangles him to death, entombs 
the body in the wall of a fireplace, replacing the 
bricks. Wasn't he getting The Tell-Tale rJeart" 
confused with "The Black Cat 7" An Italian who 
saw the murder is bribed to keep silent. Then 
many pictures show the young man's suffering 
through his conscience. Also, there is a more 
material menace to the nephew's peace of mind 
in the person of a detective. Finally, the tnur 
derer flees, pursued by the detective and his 



men. There is a rattling good flight, ending 
with the fugitive anwajanl himself. Then Anna- 
bel Lee, not to be outclassed In woe. leaps off t 
peculiarly attractive cliff. Just as one concludes 
that neither the Foe title nor the Griffith substi- 
tute is as suitable as "Confusion Reigns," a 
picture shows ax that the young man dreamed 
the whole business. He awakes to find his uncle 
in robust health and entirely agreeable to the 
alliance with Annabel Lee. 

Tlie cart of "The Avenging Conscience" la: 

T*t- Curl,- ... spotttswoode Aiken 

The .VpbAfw Henry B. Walthall 

The Italian George Sellgmann 

Thf Detective. Ralph Lewis 

Thf Pwerttimrl. . Blanche Sweet 



Producing Novel 
Effects 



which a phantom character plays the leading 
role. Tc do this require* the kind of work I 
have just described on every scene In which the 
leading character appears. 

Figure No- 4 is a better example of the same 
sort of work, since It portrays one person play- 
ing the rote of the phantom as veil as thai of 
the chief character. Tli is also Is straight double 
exposure. The character shown is Robert W. 
Leonard of the Universal-Rex company who has 
probably produced more phantom pictures than 
any other director In the United States. Prob- 
ably his greatest effort of this sort was in a 
two reel film which showed a United States 
Senator struggling with his other self against 
the temptation of bribery. Tlie two characters 
in almost every scene throughout the 
ne a phantom and the other a real 
character 

Edwin August is another director who first 
♦ m ployed doable exposure throughout a full 
reel picture Figure N'o i illustrates a scene 
from the Universal-Powers drama, "Trust Be- 
gets Trust." in which Mr August, as the cor 
nipt and traitorous attorney, la constantly pur 
sued by the people he has betrayed. The pic- 
ture aptly illustrates the workings of mind, 
conscious of guilt and fearful of detection. In 
portraying a group of phantom people the 
mechanical process is exactly the same as when 
hut one person Is shown. The only absolutely 
essentia] point is that the camera remain per 
fectly bteady and the set remain unchanged 
during the two exposures. 

Ftgure No. 6 shows Mr. August arreting him 
self. It Is a scene from tlie Universal-Powers 
drama, "The False Bride" Figure No, 7, par- 
traytng Miss Florence Ijtwrence In two dis- 
tinctly different rotes, is of the same nature. 

The first successful Htm of this sort was 



produced by the Essanay Company with Francis 
X_ Bushman playing two roles— that of a min- 
ister and that of a convict The Edison Cum 
pany . also produced an exceptionally fine pic- 
ture of this sort with Augustus Phillips playing 
a dual role. As stated in the early part of this 
article, dual photography is being employed 
by the serial photoplay, "The Trey O'Hearts, 1 * 
in which Miss Cleo Madison portrays the role* 
of Rose and nf Judith Trine 




Director Francis Ford did some exceptionally 
'"me work of this sort in "The Twins' Double, ' 
in which Miss Grace Canard enacted the parts 
of the twins and also of the double This 
required triple exposure, and was one of the 
best offerings of this sort ever produced. 

All the photographic effects In "Cabiria" and 
The Avenging Conscience" were obtained by 
double exposure work, and while the process 
of the work may differ slightly from that 
described snore, in the main It is the same 
In the cane of ^Cabiria," a real eruption of a 
volcano was photographed and this was cleverly 



joined to a picture of a mob of extras rushing 
panic stricken down a mountain- 
There really isn't anything wonderful about 
the mechanical end of the work, for any per- 
son who knows anything at all about photog- 
raphy could learn to manipulate a motion pic- 
ture camera and produce double-exposure nega- 
tives. The really wonderful part is the mar- 
velous result obtained, the novel and realistic 
effect secured, through the use of aperture 
slides, easily manipulated diaphragms, and the 
other devices with which the modern motion 
picture camera is equipped. 



Bourgeois at Ashcville 

DAEX BOURGEOIS, the pioneer wild animal 
movie direc to r, is now at Ashevllle. North 
Carolina, at the bead of hie own company which 
is engaged in producing wild animal feature 
pictures. Two months ago, soon after Mr. Bour- 
geois left St. Augustine, Florida, a report be- 
came current that he had been killed by one of 
his Mn sirmJu. This was entirely without founda- 
tion and The Movie Ph-t*wia.l is glad to do all 
in its power to correct the erToneous statement. 
Mr. Bourgeois went to Asheviile shortly after 
he completed the six months' contract with 
Path* FrV-res In SL Augustine. His last Pathe 
production was "When Rome Rules," a five-reel 
feature which is creating much favorable com- 
ment To Mr. Bourgeois is given the credit of 
being the first man to produce a wild animal 
feature picture. This was made eight years ago 
for the Freres Company and since that time he 
has made several hundred wild animal produc- 
tions in which full grown lions and tigers ap- 
peared on the same stage with the actors. He 
' has trained a tiger to ride In an auto. In a boat, 
and in an aeroplane, and to sit at a dinner table 
with an entire family In a number of bis pie 
cures he has taken his animals on a public 
street to add to the realism. 
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West Coast Studio Jotting's 

News of the Photoplayers 
Southern California 
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IUtmi yon have all sot over that Josh letter 
at bast weak, m 117 and be a time more 
aerlons tar this lot 
Adda Lame of SeUa'a la getting to be a regu- 
lar animal tamer. She ha* bees acting is an- 
other Zoo picture at the firm and the. an 1 ""* 

other words, ahe Is ao calm amongst the wOd 
animal* that they h>Te so more tear of her 
Uiaa she baa of them. Adete la glad of that 

At the other SeUg establishment Stella Ba- 
tata la bracing bersetf op for what ahe but be 
called span to do by ber director Le Saint. 
Ml** Stella say* ahe know* there la something 
terrible brewing — ahe can always tell by the 
way he looks at ber! Colin CampbeQ la making 
urogram with "The Carpet of Bagdad." and It 
promises to be an especially fine picture. 

The whole film world was stricken with the 
news flashed from New Rocbelle. N. ¥.. Angnat 
22, of the sadden death or Charles Jackson Hite. 
President of the Thanhouaer Film Corporation, 
Pint Vice President and Treasurer of the Mu- 
tual Film Corpo ra tion and stockholder in many 
of the largest motion picture organizations in 
this u- mii j. Blr. Hite died of injuries Incurred 
-.viicn his automobile, which he was driving 
alone at night fror- New York to his home In 
New Rochelle, dived from a viaduct and landed, 
bottom up, fifty feet below. Mr. Hite was 
crushed beneath the great car. The "J. Pier- 
pent Morgan of the Movies" was the title often 
bestowed upon Mr. Hite. who was (me at the 
beat known of the magical men of the movie 
n-orid. He rose in the short period of nine 
years from proprietor of a lunch wagon on the 
Chicago University campus to an honored place 
in the small group of film magnates. The story 
of his successful career was a feature of the 
June 13th Issue of Tex Movie Pictokal. 

At the Universal they are still "Trey of Heart- 
ins." and Joseph Vance Esquire has come along 
to confer with Bess Meredyth regarding his 
stories which she Is putting into scenario form- 
He wants to see some at his pictures produced 
and means to make a business holiday out of it 

Kelsey of the Kay Bee. a terrible villain I In 
pictures \ does not mean to let the upstart 
Charles Ray have it alt his own way In the 
automobile way. He has purchased a nve-pas- 
>enger car and rides to and fro daily Charles 
*aye that Kelsey will be all right when he 
knows the whatyoamaycallum from the what 
youmayralHt. or whatever the insides of the 
ciings are called, and can recognlxe the make 
r>f a car without jndginr it from the sound of 
the horn 

Jim Devtes will direct the Indian dramas in 
Hie absence of Frank Montgomery, with Helen 
rase added to the cast whilst Mona Darkfeather 
hi east. Of course Charles Bartlett and Rex 
IVitvns will be the mainstays of the acting force 
1- usual Monty expects to be gone about three 
"eeka. 

Ilave Klrkland of the Sterling Comedy Cam- 
,>.\ny got a cruel one off on Hank Mann the 
utiier day in a restaurant Re told the waitress 
in the side not to serve Hank with any meat 
'in matter how hard he begged for it. as he al 
ir*"i had tits after eating meat. Hank did his 
'►e*t to order and got angry when the girl put 
iilm off and suggested a pice piece of pie, etc 
finally when the others had about finished they 
tiroke it to Hank and left the unfortunate 

■ altress to make ber peace with him the best 
v ay ahe could. 

1 am a great admirer of Frank "Spec" Woods. 
1 m, next to David Griffith is if at the Reliance 
-tudios. I doubt whether there is a better baJ. 
meed man in the picture game. He la an un- 

■ rring judge of a good story and also of the way 
t<i put it on. and his days are one consultation 
After another, besides which be has a whole lot 
lo do with the cutting of the films- — a most im- 
:>»rtant matter. With it all be Is never too bsny 
'0 PS** a kind word to those who have business 
> round the studtos. 



B% and handsome Harold Voabwrgfa and his 
wife Estelle Allen, who is short aajal as fair as 
he Is dark, are well known figures along the 
ocean front at Santa ""■'". where they take 
their evening stroll after work. There is a lit- 
tle Voaburgh who accompanies them at times — 
in a baby carriage. Miss Allen, who baa been 
resting for some time on account of Voaburgh 
junior, la going to start acting again. 

None of the manufacturers in the west be- 
lieves Out the war In Europe will affect the 
busin es s here to any appreciable extent. In 
fact, they believe that it win do business film 
wards a lot of good la a very short time. 

The play of "Pursuit of Phantom," written 
and produced by Hobart B oa -t o rt s and Is which 
he also takes the lead with Myrtle S ted man 
opposite him, turns around an artist and his 
studies in Paris. In these studios are some won- 
derfully fine paintings which are the art prod- 
ucts of Boeworth himself. He is as artist of 
distinction and baa exhibited many of his desert 
oils and water-colors. In this play Myrtle is 
seen with her hair down ber back and short 
skirts, and very nice she looks, too. 

As a novelty a bachelor girls 1 table was pro- 
vided at last Wednesday's dinner at the Photo- 
players' Club and the innovation was a decided 
success. The married ladles are now insisting 
upon bringing their offspring and demand that 
high chain he provided and that milk be added 
to tiie list of drinks nerved, "Ob. Nurse — put 
that beer down and run and get the President's 
baby his milk bottle — and harry!" (Note — In 
place of the "President" yon may substitute 
"Vice" or " S e cr e tar y," or what you please. ) 

Rumor, fickle jade, has it that the Biograpii 
studios are to be reopened about August 30th, 
when Dell Henderson and George Sullivan will 
arrive with their companies. So mote it be. I 
can't for the life of me figure out why this com- 
pany jumps its playen from east to west and 
vice versa so frequently. Probably wants to 
spend the money? 

I came across Anna Little at the beach last 
Sunday and saw her playing ball with some 
friends. Anna can throw and catch like a big 
boy, and she looks rather like a good-looking 
boy is her lwtblng togs, too. 

John E Brennan aaya that his Interview In 
the Movie Pictosux, is by far the best he ever 
had. Thanks. John. When I last saw aim be 
was purloining some sweet peas from the pretty 
garden which fronts the Santa Monica Kalem 
studios. He says that be is a benefactor and 
that his pilfering makes them grow better. Ton 
ought to see the rotund Brennan turning hand- 
springs on the beach near his apartments. 

Louise Glaum la to be seen In a varied selec- 
tion of comedies in the future, for the Universal 
Ike series will not monopolize her attention 
She is not sorry, for she prefers to get a little 
change Into her work and ber director. Harry 
Edwards, feels the same way and so do we all- 
Tod Browning tossed a baseball to Fay 
Tincher and Invited ber to throw It at him with 
all her might She did so, and in attempting to 
shop it with one hand the ball broke through 
asd put Tod's nose out of joint It transpired 
that Fay had played baseball with her big 
brothers for years. 

By the way, I saw Fred Balsofer and he asked 
me to any that there Is no truth whatever Is the 
report that he asd Sterling were about to spill 
He says they were never in better accord and 
that the comedies are in greater demand than 
ever. So puff goes another "rumor." 

Eddie Dillon, the comedy director at the Re 
liance studios. Brother Jack and a sister have 
taken a jolly bungalow at Hollywood and are 
living the simple life there. Eddie says It is 
line, too. The Press club had a dance the other 
night and there were a number of photoplayers 
there. The dubs are quite close together on 
Hill Street and the members mingle quite 
freely. Several belong to both dubs sad both 
are largely attended and prosperous. 



Despite statements to the contrary. 

hail will sever hia connection with the 

MijBarir tores* asd as> 1 

time — that is, if be dost sot change hi* mind. 

and I do not think he will. "Wally" does not 

know Just what he is going to do yet and has 

nothing hi view. 

Carlyle Blackweil went to New York asd has 
auto followed htm. Cartyie came back again 
asd the anto la "»«n»r the return 
The auto is quite aristocratic, tar M I 
neyed both ways by rail and has not dose any 
walking at all Cartyie cays It is a saving Is 
Ores. Possibly. 

Donald Hardens I d and Bruce Mitchell has* 
organized "The Thistle" company asd plan tl 
put on one-reel comedies and three-reel features! 
Donald Is an old timer at the game eves If a 
young bus, and aa he is a great favorite every* 
one hag bees wishing htm 



Cleo Madison 



the general manager on thorns both for 
her and the future of the series. Only last week 
she pushed a boat out into the breakers and 
was su pposed to get in and escape. Instead she 
was rescued by several of the male members of 
the company, and It took them some time to 
resuscitate her. Still she feels the risks are 
worth It in the added reputation this series will 
bring ber. and ber friends feel that way about 
It, too — all except that little sister, who does 
not think it worth while to run any risk* at :.ll. 
She says: 

"I would lore Cleo anyway but for ber own 
sake, but I do prefer Cleo whole to Cleo w.tt 
some parts sssssss One invalid In the (anur- 
ia quite enough asd Cleo is everything to me. 
fame or no I 

came to the Universal Company 



worth and talents won recognition at once. She 
scored 11 isju.ua after success In the production* 
of Otis Turner. Her work In Mr. Turner's pro- 
duction. The Law of His Kind." In which she 
played the role or aa adventuress, will long 
stand as a monument to finished and powerful 
nrf tn g. Soon afterward she was assigned to the 
Victor Company, where ahe played leads op- 
posite J. Warren Kerrigan. 

There is no doubt that Miss stswSsM estab- 
lished herself In the hearts of the public after 
her first picture — a most unusual thing — but 
then ahe is a strikingly beautiful young woman 
and possesses personality — the one great qual- 
ity I always look for and seldom find. She had 
a long and successful experience on the legiti- 
mate stage and is known and loved all over the 
West, where she was a member of many well 
known stock and repertoire companies. She 
was at the head of her own company tor some 
time. 

Miss Madison's first appearance on the singe 
was In the role of lead in "Captain Swift" with 
a repertoire company After two months, she 
was induced to join James K. Hackett In his 
season's stock on the Pacific Coast She was 
with Oliver Morosco for about a year. Then 
she was featured as leading Lady up and down 
the coast. With ber own company ahe was fea- 
tured Is The Bishop's Carriage,- "Paid is 
Full." "The Great Divide," "Wild Fire," "Zasa." 
"Alias Jimmy Valentine* and other well-knows 
play*. 

She is full of life and the love of living, asd. 
as t said before, la very beautiful and graeefsl. 
She excels in emotional parts and roles which 
require sincerity of treatment 

Altogether she fa a delightful young woman. 



C*LO LA BADIE. heroine of The Million Dot 
- tar Mystery.'" entertained cottagers and 
residents of Shippas Point, near Stamford. 
Conn, with one of the mart daring feats yet 
attempted In motion pictures. She leaped from 
a hydroplane going at the rate of forty mllea as 
hour Into the water. She was rescued by Jim 
Croze, who (in the picture) arrives al the crit- 
ical moment in a hydro-aeroplane. When aaked 
afterwards as to her sensations when she hurled 
herself from the speeding hydroplane, Flo said 
she only 
when she struck the water. 
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How to^Vrite Photoplays that Sell 



HERE IS A NEW BOOK 

fresh from the press that will tell yaw 

— bow to write strong, red-blooded scenarios 
that laugh at the rejection slip. 
— how to express your photoplay ideas in 
that crisp, clean-cut, magnetic English that 
makes your scenario speak action — that's 
what the editors want. 
' — how to become the editor's friend and 
always know just what and when the 
different sorts of ideas are wanted. 

Above aD Eke this Boole is Practicable 

For could any advice be more practical than that coming from men who have been doing 
every day for years the very, things they tell about? Could any advice be more practical 
than thai which comes from the editors and writers who have earned hundreds of dollars 
through doing the very things, schemes and ideas this book now offers you? Could any 
advice be more dependable, more reliable, than that which is being used by hundreds of 
phoroplayw rights with success? Fot here are the very success secrets of photoplay writing 
that have netted its compilers hundreds of dollars through the sale of scenarios. This 
book is a plain, easily understood volume; the best book for individual study, and is in 
advance of any other work on the subject. 




This Book is a School Within Itself 

The object of this book is to give, in the easiest under- 
stood form, the information ntcessary for the pr o p c a instruc- 
tion on how to write photoplays that scii — photoplays that 
contain the big vital punches and dramatic situations that the 
editors demand- It is good for old rimer as well at beginner. 

COSTS BUT ONE DOLLAR 

The price for $100.00 worth of knowledge is but ONE 
DOLLAR, The book isn't bound in limp leather and deckled 
edge — t! is just a plain dollar value. 

Wrap a dollar bill in your letter, together with your name 
and address and send your order today — no need to get a 
money order — send an ordinary dollar bill at our risk- The 
book will be sent you the same day the order is received. 

Don't put this oft until torn jitow, but do it today, while 
you haws the dollar and the subject is on your mind. 



Articles 
There isn't another book 
exrant which contains the 
full ind complete informa- 
tion u doc* How to Write 
Photoplays That Sell." 

There ire twenty-five 
complete arlklei, as fallows: 
The Amwrur Photo Fltrvright; 
Experience ai n Anutciw; Gnok- 
rns and SpeJlint; P but opt ay Terra; 
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Eronofninl Ca*4id>miicni; Photo- 
\Aty Cantttaciitn : Builtfinf ■ Pboto- 
play; Thr P]*W; Origiii*lttr; Armo- 
iphcrr Md Effect*; The S)nrjpi!i. 
Ab Approved Completed Sccntrio: 
Siibmcritne ihc Manuicnpi: Stenuso 
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I Wwld Tell I Bc B Wirr; Abwil 
A Few Pink- 
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scarcely read the lines. He looked at another — 
and another—and devoured their contents like 
a famished man would slut on food. 

"Oh, Dally,™ he cried in exultation. They 
are here — hundreds upon hundreds— of Lom- 
bard scenarios] They have the art — the same 
bis; punch. They may have been written a long 
while ago — ten or more years. I cant under- 
stand it! But they will save us till we find 
him ! " 

Dolly clapped her hands and laughed In her 
delight. The future of the house of Swing 
and Wailing was solved! Suddenly, Dolly 
espied a black-bordered envelope in the top tray- 
She picked it up curiously, and opened it 
There was a letter inside — and its inscription 
was as follows: 

"Lone have I dreamed of the photoplay as a 
means of universal entertainment. 1 have seen 
It rising slowly, like a slumbering giant arous- 
ing to the knowledge of bis power — gaining In 
hia might to engulf the novel and the magazine, 
the theatre, opera, lecture hall. I have watched 
it like I oncR watched over my baby — little 
Frit'' And in the days of my greatest happi- 
ness. I constructed these scenarios as I felt they 
should be written — but alas! the market for 
such works as these had not arrived. And all 
thev while, I had to fight for bread for little 
Fritx and for Hrlda, my wife. She begged me 
to turn to better employment, but I had beheld 
the vision and I foolishly thought the day for 
such talent as this was near at hand. But the 
years have passed — the years are dead — and 
with them gentle Holds, and Little Frit?.. And 
so as they were entombed and taken from me, 
so most these works be entombed until such 
time as they may be put to account far some 
great cause, T7ntQ then, t beg no hand to touch 
them in the profanity of gain. 

"Conrad Lombard." 

Very slowly and thoughtful J y Dolly and Wal- 
ling placed them hack — one by one — and re 
turned the letter to its faded, black-bordered 
envelope, and the envelope to Its tray. They 
lowered the lid and locked the trunk — and said 
nothing to one another as they walked out into 
the gathering gloom of an overcast day. 

"Poor Lombard? '' Dolly sobbed as she clutched 
Walling's arm tenderly, 

"Poor Lombard," he echoed solemnly. 

Somebody touched him on the sleeve. They 
looked up, startled. It was Lombard himself] 

"Now would 1 work for you forever!" he cried 
gladly. "It was 1 T disguised, who look you hack 
to the vault. I planned it all from the first — the 
receipts, the keys, the kidnapping. I wanted to 
see how you would act — when you knew about 
the treasure you have Been. Wilkes had offered 
me fifty thousand dollars to ruin you — and 1 
wanted it so much. — for a cause very dear to 
me — a cause that only makes me live and Labor. 
And If you had touched those scripts—" and 
Lombard's voice rattled in his throat. But be 
wiped his eyes and smiled 

"You are human," he said softly. "I know 
now how you would act — and because of ft, 
Gott! — all my art is at your feet for as long 
as time endures?" 

And It seemed to Dolly that Hulda and little 
Fritz were running down the walk to meet them 
— and that the baby was laughing, at the very 
moment the sun burst through the leaden clouds, 
and chased the autumnal shadows down the 
strret^ 



No Help Needed 

\V r HEN Mignou Anderson is playing she 
insists on taking her role clear through 
regardless of the discomfort or danger into 
which it may take her. In one of the latest 
Thanhonser productions, "Jean of the Wilder- 
ness," it was intended to substitute Mignon in 
the leap from the cliff until she heard about it. 
when the directors were given plainly to under- 
stand that if her role called for a leap from a 
cliff she was going to take it and no one else — 
and she did. 
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Eastern Studio News 

Gossip of Players In 
and Around New York 



RICHARD TUCKER, Edison lnsdtwg vis. 
Is now "monoplane broken.™ Never again 
win the innocent looking engine located 
in front of the scat be tUe to spit oil In nil (act 
ft cot one opportunity during the making of 
"While the Tide Was Rising," and It made 
such good una of It that the next time Tocher 
rides in one of the beetle-shaped machines he 
Intends to be intrenched behind ; 
goggles and hood. 



When not working In Edison pictures Andy 
Clark Is kept busy at the studio defending him- 
self rrom the attacks of the stage-hands, car- 
penters, and everybody else that passes close 
enough to him bo muss up his hair or pull one 
of bis ears. These, however, are only signs of 
affection Inspired by long acquaintance, for 
Andy Is a universal favorite. One proof of 
that Is the tact that be has been chosen as 
mascot by the baseball team. 



Florence La Batfie. heroine of "The ItUlion 
Dollar Mystery.™ is learning that the life of one 
millionaire's daughter at least Is something 
more strenuous than a chain of tea-parties and 
receptions. One of the events accorded the life 
of Florence Gray an J enacted by Flo La Badie 
several we ek s ago was jumping off the dock of 
the big German liner, George Washington, Into 
water fifty feet below. The leap 
i the boat steamed past Sandy Hook. 
el stood at the rail of the follow- 
ing tag-boat with a megaphone in hand, shoot- 
ing instructions and encouraging her. The big 
waves tossed her about like a cork, but, on- 
daunted, she battled with them, making little 
headway but managing to keep up, until the 
liner left her far astern, when a rope was thrown 
out and she was pulled aboard the tug, tired, 
but stili with plenty of nerve left to do it over. 



"Uncle Tom's Cabin" came near losing its 
L'ncle Tom during the malting of the picture 
when Sam Lucas, the seventy-two year old col- 
ored actor who is playing that role, jumped into 
the wafer to save Little Era. forgetting that 
his swimming days were over- Mary Ellne, the 
Thanbouser Kid," who is playing Eva, ia an 
excellent swimmer and kept Lucas from going 
down until the camera man. Irving Wlllett. came 
to their assistance. Though the film will show 
Inch? Tom saving 'Era according to the story. 
in reality the conditions were exactly reverseiL 



John E Dice, leading man and director at the 
Lubin plant, is one of those people whose ca- 
pacity for work has rubber dimensions — can 
always accommodate extra, work regardless of 
the pile on hand. His newest responsibility is 
being at the head of a newly organized company 
whose purpose is to own and operate n chain of 
picture houses throughout Pennsylvania. En- 
thused *ltu Ince life and backed by ince faith 
this company's future is bright Indeed, 



Clara Kimball Young, who plays such an ei 
cellent part in the hie VUagraph feature, "My 
Official Wife," Is known as one of the most 
beautiful women, photographically. Mtuy ca- 
pable act res s es are unable to work in pictures 
because of the camera's queer trick of blurrin- 
iheir features, but in loss Young's case the 
camera reproduces dearly, recording all her 
natural beauty and registering her slightest 
fhangt m 



John Bunny has been granted an unlimited 
leave of absence by the Yitsgraph company and 
intends, according to present plans, to tour the 
world at the head of a company of 
pantomime and vaudeville arttstn 
appearance of note on the legitimate 
3s Bottom In "A Midsummer Night's 
One thing is certain, whether alone or 
panted. Bunny need never fear of becoming lost 
— everybody knows him. 



George H- Helford. Salem 

seen service under the British 

Thai experience stood him in 

staging the Hindoo drama, "The Rajah's Vow." 

A realistic Indian village was needed in the 
I Mr. sfleiford constructed one that hi 
production of a tiny hamlet in which 

he had lived. 



Matty Roohert, "the Universal Boy," was vis- 
ited at the Imp studio the other day by the 
Honorable Yang Yang Ying. Chinese consul- 
general, whose sole purpose was to meet the 
little star and appear with him in one of the 
scenes of the latest release of the series which 
relates to the solving of a Chinese kidnaping 
mystery. Matty's greatest charm Is that he Is 
just a- plain, natural, mischievous boy. unspoiled 
by the iuus pupalsi Itj which has always been 



Arthur V. Johnson of Lubin fame is getting; 
stout. His pictures show it and he doesn't 
deny it. This lately acquired tendency to **flll 
out" has but one disadvantage — heretofore his 
lean figure has offered no temptations to that 
trine of pests, the Jersey "Bkeeters** bat from 
now on he will have to battle for outdoor com- 
fort the same as Joe Smiley or Harry Myers. 



William Faveraham. has at last agreed to ap- 
pear in the All Star production, "The World." 
Since his leaving America some time ago the 
AH Star people have been in constant com- 
munication with this great actor, but it Is only 
recently that final arrangements were made. 
The amount agreed upon for Mr. Faversham's 
services is not made known, but it has been 
stated that it is in excess of 110,000. He is 
leaving England for this country, and Im- 
mediately after his arrival the production will 
be started at the Yonkers studio. 



Pearl White has courted danger for so long 
that she meets It now In the most unexpected 
places. She was lately driving through Central 
Park in a hansom — a most harmless occupation 
— when the horse stumbled and fell, throwing 
Miss White oat on her head. When she recov- 
ered consciousness she learned that her arms 
and tace were badly lacerated and one wrist 
sprained, but abe refused to listen to the appeals 
of an ambulance driver and continued her drive 
through the park. 



Joyce Fair (a a pretty busy little girl for an 
actress of only ten years of age. She Is playing 
a part in "The Dummy" on the legitimate stage 
and during her spare time la taking "kid" parts 
at the Edison stodln 



vTsItors around Ithaca, N. Y. f might have 
been horrified to see a trolley car plunge over a 
bridge into a 200 foot gorge, where It was 
dashed to pieces at the bottom. It was a pre- 
arranged accident and all caught by the cam- 
eras of Wharton, Inc., who are busy in atagin- 
"The Kiss of Death" for Pat he Frerea. 

Three hundred Lasky players are en route to 
the South to take part In the Betascn play, "The 
Heart of Maryland."' The plot is laid hi south- 
ern Maryland and the scenes will be taken Is 
the famous Shenandoah Valley and along Brad- 
dock's Road, which was the tramping grounds 
of the Army of the Potomac. It Is planned also to 
take a few scenes at Harper's Ferry. Green** 
Springs, w Va, and along the Potomac as far 
as Piedmont. W. va. 



Nothing at the Thanhouser studio is of loo 
small a consequence to be lost and hunted. 
Time, aspirations, and —»»*■— have traveled the 
■sagas Hall announces 
without leaving a 
forwarding; uliSw 



ie Movies 
in Your Home 

A Whole Month of 
Moving Picture 
Entertainment 
far Only IS cents! 

Stories, illustrations, photo- 
graphic reproductions of stars, 
interviews with Movie favorites 
— the newest, brightest people 
and plays in Moving- Pictnre- 
dom ! Look for it! Ask for 
it! Demand it! Tell your 
Newsdealer that you must hmx 
PHOTOPLAY! 

Ask Yoor Newsdealer far , 

Photoplay 
Magazine 

Neither owned nor controlled 
by any film company — inde- 
pendent and impartial ! The 
BEST of the latest productions 
told with stories and pictures. 
Gives yon "movies" in your 
own home — makes you better 
acquainted with the world's 
great moving picture stars! 
The October Number is on sale 
at all news-stands Sept. IO. Ask 
for it — get your biggest J 5c 
worth of fun ! 

Get the Big 
October Number 

"The Call of the North," a com- 
plete novelette — 6 short stones 
written around thrilling picture 
plays — intimate interviews with 
Harold Loclcwood, Courtney 
Foote, Chas. E. Ray, Clara K. 
Young, Eleanor Woodruff, Marc 
MacDennott;"Tbe Real Perils of 
Pauline" — an interview with Pearl 
White; "How It Feels to be a 
Comedian," by John Bunny Him- 
self- — and many other entcrtainers. 

If Your Newsdealer Cut 
Supply You, Send 15c to 



Photoplay Magazine 

Itartngnj Bsdfx* 
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Information Department 

Answers to Questions 
about Plays and Players 



Two Little GittLS is Blttk, St. Petes, Minn.: 
Yea* the John Steppllng now appearng in Amer- 
ican films Is the same John Steppllng who used 
to appear in EBsanay pictures. RaJptts father 
In, Princess' "A Telephone Strategy'* was 
Charles Horan. 

Miss \Y r , Kan? as Citt: Fay Tinchex and 
Tom Browning were the husband and wife In 
Komic'a "Hubby to the Rescue." Baldy Bel- 
mont, who used to play In Crystal comedies, 
was the husband's pal. He's just as funny as 
ever, isn't he? 

Duttcan K- L„ Minneapolis, Minn.: Ida 
Lewis was the character woman in American's 
"Footprints of Mozart" and played Ruth's 
mother In that drama. Mary Scott was "Mrs. 
Goodman" In Beauty's "The Courting of Pru- 
dence," but she and Ida Lewis are two de- 
cidedly different ladies. Ton must bave them 
confused. 

Klrnr St. C-. Ci^ci^sa-tl Orio; The com- 
plete cast of Sclair'6 "The Blunderer's Work" 
is as follows: George Lewis — B_ Stanley; the, 
ranch owner — Fred Hearn; the rnw-k owner's 
wife — Lucie K Villa; Ethel the niece — Edna 
Payne. 

X. T. Z., New Yohx Citt : That picture was 
made In Europe and we havpn't. except in a 
tew rare instances, cast sheets of European 
productions. Perhaps If you wrote to the home 
office of the company En Paris you could obtain 
the Information you seek. 

Jons M. B., N'AfiHnixE: W. S. Hart, the fa- 
mous western character actor, must he the 
man you refer to In the New York Motion Pic- 
ture Company's productions and we quite agree 
with you that he is splendid. His stage ex- 
perience covers a period of more than twenty 
years and he has been seen on the legitimate 
stage in such typical western dramas as "The 
Sqiiawman" and "The Virginian." 

Photo Ph,w. Portland. He.: Yea, Mary 

Fullei has really left the Edison Company and 
gone to work for L'niversal. You'll still be 
able to see her on the screen, though, bo it 
isn't half as bad as though she had pone on 
the legitimate stage, is it? 

Bfcttrvrcfc W„ D&vYfiLiK, 111- We hadn't heard 
of the actor you mention being: forced to return 
to Germany to fight for his country, and it 
seems highly unlikely, so guess you must have 
been misinformed. It is true that a number of 
tlte Pathe employees have returned to France. 
hut up to the time of going to press this is 
about the only American company affected by 
the war, 

Habdld J. D., St. Loans, Mi>. — Mary Pickford 
is still with Famous Players. The fact that 
yon have recently seen her in Biograph and 
Imp films only means that Biograph and Imp, 
for whom she worked several seasons ago, are 
re issuing the old prints they had in their stor- 
age vaults, thereby taking advantage of the 
tremendous popularity which Mary has acquired 
since the days when she worked for them. So 
far as we know, Mary has no intention of leav- 
ing Famous Players, and it is in films of the 
Famous Players brand that you will find her 
acting for some time to come. 

Blue Eyes, Wilmi^ctun, Del.— The actor who 
plays Dunbar, the man of mystery, in the "Our 
Mutual Girl" films is Edward Brennnn. Maym 
Kelso is still enacting the role of lira. Knicker- 
bocker, Margaret's Aunt, and yon are surely 
mistaken if you think another player has taken 
the place of the one who first appeared as Mar- 
garet's Aunt. 



Bessie C, Chicago, III. — The complete cast 
for Vitagraph's "David Garriek" which you re- 
cently saw on the screen pa as follows: Bnvid 
fiorriric — James Young; Ada — Chum. Kimball 
Young; Ingot — EL M. Kimball; Smith — Albert 
Rocardi; Mrs. fcmifft— Kate Price ; Araminta— 
Flora Finch; Mr. Brown — William V. Banana; 
Chivy — Arthur H, Ashley; Jfr. Jones — Mr. 
Drane. The dog that appeared fn the Vltagraph 
picture, "The Violin of M'Sieur," Is the famous 
Vltagraph dog "Sbep." who has appeared in a 
number of other films of the same brand. The 
original Vltagraph dog to whom we imagine 
you refer was named "Jean" and was the prop- 
erty of Miss Florence Turner. When Hiss Tur- 
ner left the Vitagraph and went to England to 
make Turner films for the open market, she 
took Jean with her and be still appears in films, 
though not a great many of them have been 
exhibited in this country. 

A.vna M., 5a.v Francisco, Cai_ — We guess 
you mean Hal Wilson in that Eclair production. 
He was "Clancy, the politician/* in The Price 
Paid*" and so comes nearest to corresponding 
with the character you mention in your letter. 
The cast in "The Peart of Great Price" was as 
fallows: The faithlets husband — Fn»d Trues- 
dell; the wife — Julia Stewart: the maid — Helen 
Marten ; the jeweler — Charles Morgan. Can't 
find any record of the other film you mention. 
Are you sure you have the brand name right? 

Ikaia St, C, Denveh, Colo.— Goldie Colwell 
was .Van in Seligs "Nans Victory." The young 
man with whom Nan fell in love was Franklyn 
Hall. Framii Scott Key in Edison's "The Birth 
of the Star Spangled Bonner" was Augustus 
Phillips. No. Mr. Phillips has not joined the 
Universal Company. Some of the other Edison 
players have, bat Mr. Phillips was still at the 
Edison studios the last we heard. 

Tuespiax. Chicago. Ill— Yes, the Walter E. 
Perkins who appears as "A Keen Shaver" in 
Edison's "My Friend From India," ia the same 
Walter Perkins who for years starred in the 
same comedy on the legitimate stage. Mr. 
Perkins, you will remember, was a member of 
the Frohman Empire Stock Company at the 
time when Maude Adams was a member of it, 
and appeared in a number of plays with James 
A. Heme, Of late years he has appeared In 
vaudeville and starred in stock. 

Eunice L. P., Cleveland, O. — The cast for 
Majestic'a *Down by the Sounding Sea" is as 
follows: The old bca.ehtam.oer — Fred Burns; 
his daughter — Mae Gaston; her sweetheart — 
Robert Harron ; the mam from the sea — Wallace 
Ri- id. Buddy in the Beauty film "A Midsummer 
Love Tangle" was Kathie Fischer, so you see it 
was a little girl and not a "cunning little chap" 
after all. 

Avsioi s. Nashville. Tenn. — Irving Cmn- 
mings is still with the Thanhonser stock com- 
pany. The last picture he appeared in was 
"The Messenger of Death,™ released July 28. 
You must have missed some of the recent Than- 
houser films. 

Paul Mac'D.. Dallas, Tesl — Yes. it is sonie- 
uhat confusing, isn't it, to know just what pro- 
grams certain films* are released under? Per- 
haps this will help you: American, Beauty, 
Broncho, Domino, Kay Bee, Keystone, Komic, 
Majestic, Princess, Reliance, Royal. Thanhouser. 
Griffith and Mutual Weekly are all Mutual re- 
leases and what is known as "the Mutual Pro- 
gram." The companies releasing through the 
Universal are Crystal, Eclair, Frontier, Gold 
Seal, Imp, 101 Bison, Joker, Nestor, Powers, 
Rex, Sterling, Universal Dee, Victor, Tbe 
Broncho, Domino, Keystone and Kay Bee are all 
made by the New York Motion Picture Corpora- 
tion. 
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Never were styles so lovely, never were styles so new, so 

alluring and captivating as they are for Fall and Winter- They 
splendidly pictured and accurately described in tbe magnificent 

ccior-illustrated Style and Shopping Guide from PHILIPSBORN 'S— YOURS 
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ING BOOK IN AMERICA 



Owen Johnson's 
Greatest Novel 

THE SALAMANDER comes roving 
from somewhere out of the immense 
reaches of the nation, revolting against 
the commonplace of an inherited narrowness, 
neither sure of what she seeks nor conscious 
of what forces impel or check her. 

^ She brings no letters of introduction, but 
comes resolved to know whom she chooses. 

^ She meets them all, the men of New York, 
the mediocre, the interesting, the powerful, 
the flesh-hunters, the brutes and those who 
seek only an amused mental relaxation. 

•I She attracts them by hook or crook, in 
defiance of conventions, compelling their 
attention in ways that at the start hopelessly 
mystify them and lead to mistakes. Then 
she calmly sets them right and forgives them. 

<J A girl of the present day in revolt, adven- 
turous, eager and unafraid; without stand- 
ards, or home ties; with a passion to explore 
but not to experience, and a curiosity fed by 
the zest of life. 
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Thanhouser's Million Dollar Motion Picture Production 



Thirteen two-reel episodes of this stupendous serial production are now 
appearing throughout the country. A two-reel episode is being released each week. 

Each episode portrays some spectacular feature. The entire play will take 23 episodes. More than 200 
leading newspapers are now running this story. 

The continued interest in this remarkable story is due entirely to the merit 
of the pictures. The public has found The Million Dollar Mystery full of human 

interest — thrills — excitement And theatres are always PACKED on "Million Dollar Mystery Night." 
Remember, $10,000 will be paid for the best 100-word solution of the mystery. 

Booking* may be arranged by applying to the Syndicate Film Corporation's nearest representative. The Mi Minn 
Dollar Mystery is an independent release and may be obtained regard lr*i of the regular pmpnm being used. 
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Sand ay. Sept. 20. "Tbe Mettle Of m Man." A romancr of political life, featuring 
Harry Benham, Justus D. Bamn, S. Lawrencr, Mildred Hellar, Virginia Waite and N. S. Woods. 

THANHOJJSER FILM CORPORATION, New Rocbelle, N. Y. 
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Realism in the Movies 



Will You be a "Censor" for Realism? 



The greatest delight in the Movies is found in watching m 
The moment any person does something that slaps oar good judgment, the reaEty of the 
picture-play Himitiwlm* Perhaps in stories, authors may "stretch a point," and so long as 
we accept what they say as plausible, the interest in the story is not lost. In the Movies it 
is different Yon must certainly see illogical situations. Sometimes processes of law are 
disregarded, or cowboys do what real cowboys would never think of doing, or there are errors 
regarding household scenes, or farming, or gaid^nbag, or in any other direction. The time 
has come when we must demand that plots be wwaU t, and the only way to succeed is to 
constitute the millions of " picture fans " into a great " Board of Realism Censorship." Will 
you watch the films and write a 100-word letter whenever you see realism abased ? 

$5 for the Best 100-Word Letter 

We will pay, each week, $5 to the person who, in our judgment, sends the best 100- 
word letter regarding this lack of realism. To give you an idea of what is wanted, we produce 
what a correspondent recently sent to us : 

" I saw ' Rescued by Wireless,' a Universal Film, in which a girl learns wireless 
telegraphy during her little spare-time in one month I never knew a ' lightning 
slinger * who learned any kind of telegraphy in so short a time, pottiac is a ral 
w mkiim day nuj day of the month in learning. I doubt that the young lady 
could have mastered wireless in that time sufficiently to make any operator 
decipher her calL Yours truly, " 

If you see something done wrong — or some inconsistency of plot, write in and tell us 
aboutit The thing that keeps 20,000,000 persons attendingthe Movies is REALISM. We must 
have it ! The sooner we point out film weaknesses in this respect, the better. Help make the 
Movies REAL — and be a Realism scout Names and addresses will be published unless we are 
requested not to do so. Numerous letters wul be published each week ; the best one, in our 
judgment gets $S as an award. Getrightatit — and ridicule inconsistencies as much as you like ! 

Address: Realism Editor 

The Movie Pictorial S^SSt 
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A Message to Tsing'-Tau 

By LLOYD RENYON JONES 




TlMAKUHA loved Lonnaveta, and the 
dainty little maid of Nippon recipro- 
cated his affection. Indeed, before the 
harvest moon was done with ita mellow 
duty, the wedding would occur — all of which 
pat the song of gladness into the heart of 
Lonnaveta, and made Tamakuru bold and 
ambitious and very brave, 

"It is a fragrant gift to my little lady of the 
roses." Tamakura whispered, as he pressed a 
tiny vial into his sweetheart's hands. She 
withdrew the stopper expectantly, and a deli- 
cate bouquet floated on the wings of the sir 
and made- everything more adorable because ot 
its exquisite essence. 

"It is this way In the starry places of 
Buddha, beloved," Lonnaveta murmured, 
"beautiful with roses and redolent with rarest 



A step upon the atone walk of the little gar- 
den aroused them from their dreams of bliss. 

"The Mikado calls!" a soldier whispered as 
he saluted, and Tamakura understood. 

A day bad passed, and then another went 
its way and little Lonnaveta counted the sloth- 
ful minutes until Tamakura's return. 

Tbe harvest moon beamed upon them, so 
round and burnished In its pale light, as he 
held Lonnaveta to bis breast and trembled at 
thought of the news he bare her. 

"Poor little Rosebud," he breathed at length. 
"You must be brave, for I shall be with you 
again soon,"' 

"You are going — away?" she queried anx- 
iously, for before the great circular beacon 
of the night should have waned in Its monthly 
visit, their marital vows would be pledged. 
The moon was already round and full— and 
very sympathetic, as it always was before its 
decline. 



T go to 
Tsing - Tan,'* 
ho told her, 
"on a message 
for the Mikado 
— to T a I n g- 
Tau , ' and then 
to Kiao-Cltau 
— to bear a 
message to 
Leo Sun, the 
banker in the 
beleagu e d 
town. But it 
must be bo al- 
w a y s, Rose- 
bad, when the 
emperor com- 
mands." 

For a long 
while Loniia- 
rata dung to 
him. It was 
dlfllcult to 

comprehend — 
this awfuiness 
of war. It had 
seemed so re- 
mote, and the wedding hour was so romanti- 
cally near. 

"But there is danger." she protested, pout- 
fngiy. 

Tamakura's chest heaved at thought of It — 
not that he lacked courage, but because, alas! 
his life was not his own. His body belonged to 
the Mikado — his heart to Lonnaveta — his soul 
to Buddha. 

"I will take this comb — this hollow bauble of 
tortoise-shelV he laughed bravely, as he with- 
drew the trinket from her raven tresses. There 
—I shall wear it — with the message in its 
centre— so. And if I win, you win know it, 
little Rosebud — and scatter this wonderful In- 
cense as an offering to the spirit of the har- 
vest" " :: ; • - • 

"And— If ye* - to seT She faltered with a 
sob strangling her pulsing throat. 

Hie patted her gently on the 
his dry, hot lips to her tem- 
ples — and was gone. 

The next night, as the silvery oxb shone upon 
the garden, two vials were side-by-side; the 
wondrous perfume for unstinted use should 
Tamakur* win— * deadly vapor-prod uctng nos- 
trum, should he f ail ! 

• « * 

Tit rough the haze that hugged the waters of 
the Bay of Kiao-Chau, the grey spectres of Jap- 
anese warships were silhouetted against a Jet 
background. Beyond them lay the German pro- 
tectorate of Klao-Chau, the walled city that 
grimly waited Its impending doom. 

Hugging the gloomy shores of Shan-tang, a 
billowing junk felt its way cautiously. A giant 
coolie manned Its helm ; a quiet, furtive Manda- 
rin squatted in its bow, looking Intently ahead 
Into the clinging fog. 

The Mandarin's breath rasped and rattled in 



bis throat at times, for only as Buddha willed 
could he succeed. A million dangers lurked be- 
hind him; a thousand million waited on his 
coming. 

The junk turned Its prow more baldly into 
the bay, and picked its course between the 
sickly yellow, restive paths of the searchlights* 
glow. 

The- guns of the forts of Kiao-Chau were 
silent, husbanding their shells against the 
morrow. 

The Mandarin pointed wamingly through 
the vaporous blanket and clicked his jaws. The 
coolie heard and layed hard on the rough beam 
that controlled the rudder. 

The uncertain craft skimmed narrowly past 
a floating mine The uncounted perils had 
been reduced by one! 

There was a vibrant motion in the water. 
Some dark cigar-shaped object aped by them 
and a- moment later a lurid tongue of flame 
leaped from the neighboring shore. A tor- 
pedo had missed them by a margin too small 
for computation; the restive searchlights of 
their beat friends' ships had found them out — 
but the emperor's message to Talng-Tau sanc- 
tioned no naval or military aid. 

The junk swerved in its course, nearly cap- 
sizing in the miniature tidal wave that lapped 
in the explosive wake. 

The watchful gunners in the Teutons' form 
had beard — end they were answering now. 
Hot missiles sang angrily above their heads* 
or dropped like giant firebrands into the pro- 
testmg yellow waves. The gods of destruction 
had roused from their scant slumbers, and the 
night throbbed and ached with war — and agony 
— and death. Here and there mines wen 
pressed into service, until the Inferno raged 
above them, at all sides — and beneath their 
quaking feet 

Tamaknra, disguised In his Chinese garb, 
dare not so much as think of pretty little 
Lomaaveta, lest she catch his mental message 
of despair and perish with the long shadows 
that kept company wits the moon. 

At length, the firing abated, and the dan- 
gers seemed diminished- Ones more Tama- 
knrm squarted hopefully In the how, while the 
junk lapped tfa j oa g fa the sickening saffron wav 
ters on the road to Kiao-Chan. 

The battlements at last were dull-limned 
through the humid veil, but Temakura knew 
that beyond the parapets there lay in wait for 
creatures such aa*him a malignant fate — end 
he iiimpri'sawd his Jowls lest his teeth rattle 
a chilly tattoo and betray his thoughts. 

Once discharged of his duty, he could drift 
southward, and be could yet return to redeem 
his avowals while the month of roses held 
sway. 

Snddenly a launch darted through the fog — 
like an arrow through a loop of lace. Tamahu- 
ra'a heart pumped fast, but his features re- 
mained serene. A glowering German 
nance was thrust close to his. No word 
spoken, but Tamakura understood. 
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HOSPITALITY ABUSED 




Taggart Escapes Through 




■4 Vm 



SWITZERLAND la a initial i 
all the Important powers In 
have guaran teed that, no matter how 
■UTagely war mar race beyond Its bor- 
ders, Switxerlmml shall be left to enjoy its 1m- 
Bsest-srie! artrileges in peace. That la necessary 
for the continued existence and prosperity of 
the coon try — for Its main industry, that of 
shaking down American tourists , la essen tiall t 
on* of peace It to a highly dvrelopcd Indus- 
try, too. and the natives regard It with affec- 
tum. 

And ret— if Clem Taggart and Billy Rey- 
nolds, having been saved from a German firing 
squad by the providential capture of AlUdrch 
by the French, thought that their flight to 
neutral Sw llaea land was going to transport 
them at once to happy scenes of piping peace, 
they had. In the parlance of the day, so w et a t 
mere thinks craning to them. Switzerland be- 
Ua i ua Uiorooghly m the good faith of Its 
neighbors — France, Germany, Austria and 
Italy. It knows that they wM never violate 
its uu s ti alttr But— every aide bodied Swiss 
has gone through bis period of military train- 
bat; and understands thoroughly the Issmj of 
war as practiced with modern guns and asesst- 
tain artillery. In other words, the nation that 
In Ten ted the tip and 
the maitre d'hote! U 



them shot; there waaut amy donbt about that. 
Billy felt an undying gratitude toward the 
French. It didnt make any difference that 
they would cheerfully have supplied the firing 
squad that the Germans, for reasons not snjdSr 
their control, had been unable to furnish, as 
Taggart had explained. The point was that 
they hadn't done It. From that moment 
was pro-French. In fact, bis last words* 
rare he fell asleep, were: Tu. going to I 
that French song--thvi MaraafQaiau, Clam! See 
if I dont!- 

He hadnt Learned it when ha woke up. He 
hadn't had time to learn anything. The old 
Swiss peasant knew bis duty. And the 
awakening of the two Americans was acooov- 
pHahed by a lieutenant of the Swiss army, who 
was, in normal times, a ^permit, of waiters In 
a -Lucerne hotel. For that reason he was polite 
— as soon as he found that they were Ameri. 




"I am sorry, m'ssieurs," he said, after one 
of his men bad prodded them into wakeful- 
"Your passports, please? Your an thori- 
te remain in Swim territory?" 
1 assf," said Tagsnrt. Then be sat up. 
blinked the sleep out of his eyea, and regarded 
this saw ^■|^* 1 * attentively "I haven T got 



"Mr in espial! are all right, *< 
risked for rj - ii — i..j Ha 

He passed. There wu something about this 
sub ttaat UuUuu aa him. Then, qui to i 
feats* at 

"Elnile!™ lie said, wtm 
oejat into hie toon. Into his eyea. "Entile! 
Woaaa yaw do flds to wmt Teat wteo batw as 
often, waned me against the creations at Mr, 
Ztfoaquin's chef? Ton who have opened so many 
bottles of wine at my order? Too- — I blush to 
aaaassdl yon- — who hare so often accepted my 
pooz* paurboirsT"* 

He was embraced — to the Indignant surprise 
of Billy Reynolds. 

"Malen Taggart!" exclaimed Bmfle. "lay 
friend — my patron! Two thousand pardons! 
Waft! I a n hat I return! And with me I 
bring all that yon require of papers! Be- 
hold — t have promised — I. Lieutenant Smile 



good. too. And while he was gone 



He : 




Is usually neutral. 



Taggart and 

jlds. still 

It 

to ant to 

In the house 
of the old peasant 
near Baste. There 
had been a quality 
shoot the tone of 
the German colonel 
who had caught 
them at Altklrch 
that had affected 
Billy's spinal cord 
In a most unpleas- 
ant manner. He had 
meant to hare 



"Always tip your waiter. Billy.* he said. 

earnestly. —There's no knowing when youtl 

see htm again — or how! Etnile was the best 

waiter in Monquin's, In New Tort — and look 

at him now! An 

officer of the Swiss 

armyT 





and said so. 

It yaw say that 
this ts a small world, 
after alt. m kill 
you." said Taggart. 
'And m tell Emile 



yon re a 
spy. and they'll giro 
me a medal of honor 
beside acquitting me 
of murder!" 

"All right," said 
Billy, meekly. "I 
wont say It, 
But, look ha 
what are yon 
to do with 
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. to Ilium!** 
ne that can take 
for me — that's 
"Then they'll be on their 
is Broadway. And then — veil, I 
don't Jut btow. Bat I guess the first msswe 
wfll be to go to Lake Constance and. see Jf 
same of those Zeppelins aren't (lying tram. 
FriedrlrtiHhwfpn We ought to get some good 
pictures of them — that's where they try oat a 
lot of the new ones, yon tmov." 

"Is It safe?" asked Billy Reynolds. Taggart 
grinned,- He understood his 1 ' camera man 
pretty well, Billy could work up plenty of 
nervousness— until the crucial moment came. 
And then he wasn't simply brave: he wasn't 
simply Indifferent to danger. He didn't even 
know there was any danger about! From the 
moment when either his own eyes or the voice 
of Taggart told him that there was something 
for the camera to record, he could think of 
nothing else. It had been so when the Arch- 
duke Franz Ferdinand was killed; when the 
Austrian shells, at the Drina, were bursting 
within a hundred yards; in Altkirch, when 
the French were driving the Germans through 
the streets. 

"Safe* No — of 
course not!" said 
Taggart. "-But it's 
great stuff — or win 
be." 

"All right" agreed 
Reynolds. "But I 
won't walk there — 
not If it's only three 
blocks! rve walked 
across half of Ger- 
many already, and 
enough is enough!" 

That was pretty 
nearly a true state- 
ment, too. They *ad 
crossed parts Of 
Belgium, sneaked 
through Luxem- 
bourg, got behind 
the German advance 
into Lorraine, and 
crept, making their 
way by night, past 
Metz and through 
half the battlefields 
of 1870, only to be 
caught by a German 
patrol outside of 
Altkirch. They had 
no pass; permission 
to follow the fighting 

with amoving picture a famed ui 

camera had every- 
where been denied. 

They had known, therefore, or, at least, Taggart 
had known, that a meeting with the troops of 
either army was pretty sure to mean not only 
confiscation of all their films, which included 
some pictures that prom i sed to be truly remark- 
able of dirigibles and aeroplanes In action, but a 
chance to observe a German firing squad from 
the point of view of those facing Its rifles. 
That, In fact, was exactly what the German 
commander had promised them, But he bad 
given them respite enough to let them, develop 
their films- — -mid In that brief Interim the 
French had come. Taggart and Reynolds 
hadn't, stopped to congratulate the French. 
They felt that they were likely to be misunder- 
stood. So they had sensed the chance to get 
to Switzerland, knowing that the red4egged 
soldiers didn't know of their existence, 

"We want have to walk — not very far, any- 
how,'* soothed Clem. "Well ride tn a nice 
Swiss railroad train — and, after you've done 
that for a while youll be glad to walk!** 

In spite of which slanderous statement the 
maligned Swiss railway system took them, in 
considerable comfort, to Constance. They 
reached the Swiss city, on the shores of the 
lake from which It takes its aaase, early m 
the morning And almost at once Iter 
rewarded. Far, just emerging from a 
hangar in Friedrichshafen, on the Wurtemburg 
shore, was one of the great air battfteehJBe of 
The sun shone on its great, cigar- 
shell; even Reynolds i 1 1 IiIimmT at the 



work in the open here," said Taggart "Yon 
watt!** 

Taggart curled gold — sad an eloquent 
tongue. He needed them both. But he re- 
turned, to drag Reynolds with him to a house 
overlooking the lake, from one room of which 
he was now privileged to do what he might 
with his camera, 

"Of course," complained Taggart, "there'll be 
no action to this— not unless she takes a dive 
Into the lake. And even that wouldn't hurt 
her — she'd float. That's why they try them out 
here. But, Lord — shea the biggest Tve seen! 
What a monster! I bet *hi« Is one of the big 
ones they figure on sending over to drop bombs 
in England!" 

"Great little stunt, this telescope.™ said 
Reynolds. He adjusted the device by which 
Taggart had made it possible to «wtift»afa dis- 
tance In the taking of pictures. Then he 
studied the range, using a synchronized glass 
that let him see the relative size of the objects 
within his range. And suddenly he exclaimed, 
sharply. 

"Got a glass?" he cried. Then get the 
Zeppelin. Right? Now — about ten degrees 




"Only one thing to 



west— and much higher. See that speck? It's 
too big for a bird, isn't it?" 

"Jove — yes!" said Taggart. "Aeroplane? 
Coming, too — "nrahrg like a streak! Funny! 
Wouldn't think they'd have a 'plane coming 
that way? Heading from the French border — 
Strassburg, maybe. HeBor* 

Suddenly he was vastly end ted. 

"Get ready!" he almost shrieked, "I cant 
believe it— but — yea, by the Lord Harry! That's 
a Depperdussin monoplane — end the Germans 
never had a "plane of that type! Ready — start 
her. Bffly!" 

Nearer and nearer came the aeroplane, flying, 
with the wind behind it, at a speed almost in- 
credible. And, as It came, It waa sweeping 
downward, volplaning in long curves, then 
being easnubt up. again. The big Zeppelin was 

manenrer now. And suddenly, from the gnn 
pjaff fprm * F above the great gas hag little puffs 
of smoke began, to rise. About cue flying, 
dodging monoplane other puffs appeared; the 
smoke of bursting sheila, 

"Glory be*"* said Taggart, solemnly. "Billy 
— that's a Frenchman, raiding! Look — there 
he goes!" 

The aeroplane was circling above the airship 
bow. And they saw something drop— some- 
thing that separated into two black dots, drop* 
ping In a sort of Tiwiwnn 

"Linked bombs — Lord!" 
"Seer 

at looking. He 



what happened* San the linked 
strike true, the chain that held them 
drooping am the i 
frantic efforts; of th* i 
climbing oat, ; 
of the can has. Saw the sadden dash; Hie 
crumpling of the huge Zeppelin as both bomba 
exploded. Saw the whole mighty structure col- 
lapse in a box? «f snsnka and flame. Saw. a 
moment later, the ■* wHlt c wreckage dive, like 
a plummet, for the lake. Saw the cloud of 
steam that marked the grave of the air maa- 
ster and every man aboard. And saw, finally. 
the monoplane winging it, way back toward 
the west, whence it had come to deal that 
blow! 

Then, and only then, the camera stopped. 
And the two Americana looked at one another. 
"Did yon get It alir asked Taggart. awed. 
"Every bit!" said Reynolds. "And I've got 
Jost three feet of film left!" 

"Think of it!" snJd Taggart. "Can yon see 
that on a screen, Billy? Gosh! It's too good 
to be trae! They'll get it away from as! No 
one was ever meant to pall off anything like 
that! And well never see a thing like it!" 

Reynolds was si- 
lent. 

"Here's^ where we 
lose the camera! " 
said Taggart, with 
decision. "It's no 
good wtthont film — 
and I don't know 
where well get any, 
short of London 
or Paris — and I 
wouldn't bank on 
Paris. Anyhow — we 
can get another 
camera anywhere 
where we can get 
film. Here — I'll dark- 
en np this room — or, 
yon do it m m 
down and fix np 
some kind of a lan- 
tern we can use.'' 

"We eant develop 
here,' protested 
Bttty. 

"Don't intend to 
Bat we can't carry 
that film aroand 
loose, either. I last 
thought — rve got a 
chance to beat even 
a German search." 
When be returned. 
fan Tmw with an improvised 

red lantern — actu- 
ally, a pocket flash, 
light, with a red covering — the room was dark. 
They cut up the film then into short lengths- — 
all that titey bad. And each length Taggart 
wrapped, first tn red oil silk, then in black 




Thought of this sort of a Ox long ago," 

plained. "Then I got rattled, for . 

id forgot. All right — give me your coat." 

He removed his own coat. Deliberately he 
the "-*»g- Then he pmdu us i l 
thread and distributed the precious 
I Mm- After which, having seen 
thai each ■■agta, was securely fastened, and 
that it would not rustle, or bulge unduly, he 
sewed the linings tn the coats again. 

"Some seamstress!" said Bflly, derisively. "I 
suppose you learned that patting on your own 
buttons!" 

"I teamed it, anyhow" said Taggart, trimly. 
"And I suspect It's going to annoy some people 
a whole lot. too! The result Is, anyhow! 
Even if they shoot an, they may have the 
decency to ship oar clothes home as relics — 
and that'll do the trick. All right I think 
well go home through Germany!" 

"Help!" cried Reynolds, weakly. "Do you 
want to rommlt suicide? You've had lota 
easier ways than that of doing it! " 

"Nix," said Taggart, cheerfully. "We used 
to be movie men, BUly. But Fve had a *h.w~ 
to read the papers. Now we're stranded 
tourists— who dldnt have sens, 
to get passports. See!" 

Ha tore up the documents that buHl same 
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Man From Montclair 

Edison's Manager of 
Negative Production 

By SELWYN A. STANHOPE 




V 



ally, the cynical critic* didn't expect much real art In the ny of 

dramatic talent to percolate during the production's denouemenL 
But then were othen who "were sore the play would prove 
a succesjn, nnd thus convince the world that the very cream 
of the world's talent was being harbored and fostered within 
the confines of Montclair. 

Frank L. Dyer, a Montclair citizen, and at that time the 
President of Thomas A. Edison, Inc.* was among those 
present, Mr. Dyer attended out of sheer curiosity, since his friend 
Plimpton had Invited him. Also, according to statements since 
made -by Mr, Dyer, be was worried over business matters — that of 
motion picture production — so decided to attend a performance given 



ONE night, almost fin 
years ago, there was an 
amateur performance of 
a well known stock play 
at a theatre of importance in 
Montclair, New Jersey. It was 
strictly a private affair as far aa 
the sale of tickets were corn- 





by the Mnntflsir Dramatic Clnb that he might drive dull 
care away. 

Next day Horace G. Plimpton held a long conversation 
with Frank L. Dyer, and the latter urged the rag-maker 
to give np his position with the carpet company and im- 
mediately assume complete charge of the motion picture 
plant of Thomas A. Edison, Inc. By watching the result of 
Plimpton's rehearsals, Dyer became convinced that Plimp- 
ton would make a success in handling picture production, 
and offered him the position at a salary figure he could 
not ignore. 

And so it was that the man from Montclair journeyed 



H™ Ondtt fcjaaMWtollo -mi | 



cerned, in that the performance was given by 
and for the members of the Wm *j-i»ir Dramatic 
Club. In fact, tickets were not sold. Invita- 
tions were the order of the evening, 

Horace G. Plimpton, an artistic rug-maker of 
Montclair, then holding a position of importance 
with the Bigelow Carpet Company of Brooklyn, 
N. Y„ was one of the leading lights of that par- 
ticular evening's entertainment, for be was 
President of the Montclair Dramatic Club, He 
bad acted In the capacity of stage director dur- 
ing rehearsals, and was the "king bee" of 
ceremonies on this evening of evenings, 

A number of dramatic critics representing 
various New York papers, some of Mr, Plimp- 
ton's friends, and many prominent people — 
acquaintances and friends of the club's mem- 
bers — were present by invitation. The elite of 
Montclair was participating in the play. Natur- 
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flier to the Edison studio In the Bronx and began to 
create order out of chaos, plafe the Edison photoplays 
ob m par with the offerings of competitive ffl i mrjanfm. 
and establish a reputation for the moral cleanliness of 
all productions bearing the Edison trade mark. 

But the Edison studio's birth dates back to 1899. and 
shortly after the time that Thomas Alva Edleon startled 
the world with the announcement that he could make 
which would show things and people as they 
appeared. The first office and studio was 
* movable contraption which was carried on pivots, and 
very much resembled a "Black Maria," being twenty- 
five by twenty feet In size. It had a flat glass top, and 
had to be moved around as the sun. changed its posi- 
tion. 

At this stage of the motion picture's development, or 
evolution* only forty an4 fifty toot subjects were 
produced. No one thought of it as a commercial prop- 
osition. Far a lone time the experimenters under 
Edison used the "Black Maria" van for all pictures 
requiring interior settings* Later a studio was estab- 
lished on. the roof of a building on Twenty-first Street, 
New York City, but in 1907 a studio was opened Just 
opposite Bronx Park, New York City. 

When, the motion picture began to demonstrate com- 
mercial possibilities, people of all classes began to 
Jump on board, and to infringe on the Edison patents. 





Horace G. Plimpton assumed charge 
ot the Edison studio when only one 
Edison picture was being released each 
week. There were few available act- 
on for motion pictures, and quite often 
the property men and electricians, also 
carpenters were made do double duty 
None of the picture companies then in 
existence employed a company of play- 
ers as is the practice today. So one 
of the very first things Mr. Plimpton 
did was to surround himself with actors 
and actresses with personality, and 
who could register emotion. 

Flrst. Plimpton devoted his time to 
assisting his directors, bat as the busi- 
ness began to grow and the demand for 
more Edison pictures became insist- 
ent, he hunted high and low for the 
sort of men who could and would carry 
out orders as pertained to matters of 
direction. Once he finds his man, he 
gives him free reign to employ his own 

i ileus. 

•The picture director" says Mr. Plimp- 
ton, "is supreme tn his domain- With 
the rapidity necessary to the produc- 
tion of a certain number of pictures 



Interior Vtm of the Edira Stadia Showiaj Urn PiAtarrat Seta n Pomticm. 

The X«rwer Rotore Hhfwi Hare fetiePsraott uid ***!■■■ Swhit Banelinc 

■ Bern is ■ BiiuU Stubs 



The company organized to produce and promote Edison 
pictures let production matters go that they might pro- 
secute the trespassers of their rights. Thousands of dol- 
lars were spent In the courts, and the expenses were 
enormous. All the profits reaped from the Edison pro- 
ductions of the past were spent in litigation. 

Realizing that they were not sufficiently strong in mat- 
ters of finance to win out, the directors of the company 
behind the Edison patents decided to license their com- 
petitors Instead of trying to make them cease operations 
entirely. Licenses were granted the Lubin, Vltagraph, 
Blograph, Pathe Freres, Melies, Kalem, Essanay, Setig. 
and Kline organizations, and in 1907 the motion picture 
industry took its first big stride. 

Under the terms of the license, each one of these com- 
panies were compelled to pay a tribute for the use of 
infringing devices, Tbis sudden condition began to pay 
the backers of the Edison patents more money than they 
had been able to make as manufacturers, so it was but 
natural that they devote the major part of their attention 
to the developing of the Industry, leaving the matter of 
production to persons not so vitally interested. Though 
other producers were issuing one new thousand-foot sub- 
ject each week, but two photoplays hearing the Edison 
trade mark appeared during a month. 

Further, the early Edison releases wene not exactly 
the type that the store-show exhibitors of the times were 
clamoring for. 

Then Frank L. Dyer hired the man. from Montclair, 
calling him the Edison studio's "Manager of Negative 
Production," and he has been Just that ever since. 




. 
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motion picture director mast be 
i to do his work unhampered, and aa 
he aeea fit, aDowisg of course, that tee atten- 
tion baa barn given the aceftesnn fetor to tta 
bain*; tnrned over to the director. 1 
tie aeanarlo writer should be 
sulatlea la a measure by the 
the aietnea la produced, aad at caa Wl a m 
staafe I My •» eatlirillatr the position of the 
scenari o writer. It la liiiuiawlhlf for si to hsv* 
the -- ,fcj — of a acrtpt on the grounds, since 
we bar scenarios tram all aaw the uuantiy ." 
The Ediaoa Company earn Jnatlr daim to hare 
buaun the ilnH »***«» of uunnbrbft'wl werkn, by 
well known authors, to Ba tata*] picture form. 
Immediately after taking affalra in has* at flat 
Edison studio in ISO Mr. Plimpton 
from Hark Twain th* riant to 
Prince and the Pauper" and It 
•ma an a feature picture for 
on* raeL This wan followed quickly by th* 
worms of saeh aaa b un aa Bex Beach, Richard 
Harding Davia. E. W. Towasend. Carolyn WeUs 
ana Boy Xortoo. Quite aa Imposing galaxy 
then, bat now not sufficient to attract a mo- 
s attention. 
•setts strange." Mr. Plimpton states, 
Jt has taken almost Ave years for Hie 
generally to reallae the value of 
ng prominent current Action for motion 

three jears alter Mr. Plimpton 
lnanmrated this Idea of amine carat Action 
aaaraas by well known authors, the siiHwi Com- 
pany had this field almost to Itself. Of late, 
however, the demands hare come with a rash, 
and today there la hardly an author or a dra- 
matist of prominence whose works hare not 
for the screen, and some at aunj 



In regard to 
well aa by the 
scenario an a 




auuun tnacvngjniy 
its requirements. 

does not wear the 
regalia of a scenario editor, he la virtually the 
Edison editor la chat at is bis mind that weighs 






the 

He believes t 
do not depend for 

the illicit. Thereto* 

If there were only , 



son pictures are dean. 
pictures there would 
i the m m has . 






connection It Is to be noted that it 
Plimpton who first begun the 

of aerial Dims by the appear- 
of the "What Happened to Mary" 
pictures. The published serial and the pic- 
tures appeared simultaneously, a popular wo- 
man's publication doing an unheard of thing 
by building its circulation to above the million 
mark through the publishing of the story of 
the film. This was Hollowed by the "Who Will 
Marry Mary?" pictures, and which was con- 
ducted la tb* teas* way. "The Chronicles of 
Clank." sad Tn* Adventures of Octavius," are 
more recent Edison scrlnla. 

The weekly output of the Edison studio is 
six different subjects each week, fly* of them 
betas single reel subjects. It la Mr. Plimp- 
ton's belief that the single reel photo-drama Is 
the keystone of the motion picture industry. 
and that picture patrons desire their program 
[ aa possible. This belief i 

t that the 1 
tried to outdo their 



have am a h to five times caa 
anal an this is beta* written 
under way far a Mamas as 
which win occupy th* ana 

Thia new studio will be 
th* world. 

Should the lay-man vii 
studio b* ' 
and 1 
of many 

it ^frtw^ the sharp ringing of 
followed by a sodden hush, another 
the gong, followed by 
commands in a strange Jargon; all tola hi ] 
plexing — the first impression hs < 

This Impression is i 
tngs and goings hare a definite purpose and 
produce Immediate results. The lights and 
bells have their ordered place tat the general 
scheme. There is no confusion, in reality, for 
the Edison studio Is a place where things are 
done, and done wen and quickly by men who 
know bow to no them. 

""-g/«— a vast ball, wits n stretch of floor 
space, that would delight the heart of an old 
Viking, who liked to alt at meat with all his 
people at one great table. He would have no 
trouble Here. There would be room for 





i a rather peculiar aaJH p 
of scenarios. A 
Slant of thru* synapse* writers Is MBaaBBBMi 
All snbmi tied scenarios are read by the mem- 
bers of this staff, and those which seem fitted 
to the company needs are held back. Tb* *n> 
possfble stories are immediately rejected. Syn- 
opses of not more than JSe words are made by 
the staff, sod these are submitted to the various 
directors. Mr. Plimpton Inclusive. The directors 
read the hj hi uihwb and on a slip of paper al- 
toebssl for the pwrpose, marks his decision 
warn aaw of the four words "Accept, Reject, 
Read or Discuss." If marked To Bend," then 
the original scenario as submitted by the author 
Is given to that director to read. Should all 
rones on the synopsis of a particular story be 
"Reject," the scenario is automatically sent 
If however. It Is held out even by one 
; it. To Discuss" It then cornea 
up for a fun dis c uss ion. Thia ■"—-"'"- Is held 
every Wednesday night, at which time than 
is a conference of the entire producing force, 
aad aD nutters connected with future work is 



Overhead Is a network of steel 
hung by a glass riwTtng Every 
vast floor space Is ntBanm Ibr V 
of the interior scenes. Th* seta 
side by side, a beautiful Fifth 
sociably rubbing elbows with a 
a drawing room next to a kitchen; an Italian 
palace next to a room lit a dingy hoveL A 
company of players works la each one of these 



Nothing Is toe great or too small for the 
studio to do weU. The com pa ss of Its 
it ranges from the mirroscopie to 
K, and though the past achievements 
of the Edlsonites rang to the fore, it Is the 
hope of atm g re a t er a chi e v e m ents which has 
brought about the need of a aaw and larger 




The working scenario is, 
of enuja*. Band aaa heals for th* stage man a g n T 




the names of many who 

success on the legitimate s 

chief Mi"» nlajeta 

Charles Sutton. Richard Tucker. 

Wadsworth. Alice Washburn, William 

Com WUnana, Mil lam TTmlnltT. 

O'Connor, Barry CTMoore, Augusts* 

Herbert Prior. Ja 

John Sturgeon, 

Ran, Frank 

ford, Una Mi 

McCoy. Beanie Learn. Carttoa 

Gladys. Balette, Arthur Hi 
Hamei. Harry Grip. Nellie Grant, Robert 1 
Blgelow Cooper, SaHle Crete, Andrew 
Edwin Clark. Helen i 
Ua. Harry ITj liana, : 
in*. Barry Tl nl. Tula 

Braun, Edward Boulden. William 1 
Bean, Viola Dana aad Joyce Pair. 

It ia Mr. Plimpton's belief that it is Impos- 
sible to obtain better acting In the motion pic- 
ture drama than la shown today. 

"If the mot Inn picture play holds Its popular- 
ity In lta present form, the developaaant win 
fa th* line at aatter paste,- be says. "We 

ob- 





reached its ti Baas 
that the future 
I am not certain 
acy of the present picture, 
and perhaps something may happen to 
olutionine the art — perhaps the Bananas picture 
will come next Who knows?" In the Bert 
five or tarn years it amy be possible to give 
aa evening's entertainment with the 
pictures, presenting la five or six reels, 
wen known play. 

Mr. Plimpton he si tates to speak of himself. 
and of his ideas, but briefly recites the story 
of bis entire life aa follows: 
" "I wax born la South Brooklyn. My father 
was one of the original residents of that part 
of the city, which at that time, was considered 
a very desirable dwelling place. I lived there 
until twenty-four, at which time I ssovec to 
Bay Ridge where I met the present Mrs. Plimp- 
ton. Our home, since 1900, has been In Mont- 
ctair, N. J. Hy first and only business ex- 
perience before connecting myself with the 
Edison Company was with the Blgelow Carpet 
Company of Brooklyn, where I went aa a boy. 
and with whom I remained until 1301. " 

Mary Fuller Battles 
with a Snake 

SOMETHING is always "happening to Mary." 
Th* latest thru! to be added to this girfa 
Dnt is a battle with a make hi which said 
his Waterloo. Mary Fuller, with 
r. Waiter Edwin and a company of some 
thirty-five players, was up hi Blue Rids* moun- 
tains. Shobola, Pike County. Pa., putting on a 
th re e r e el Universal feature, The Heart of the 
Night Winds." The hotel nnujli affirmed there 
hadn't been a snake tat tb* "Crack,- which comes 
down Banal the big falls at Shobola, for twenty 
Bat when Mary palled off her white 
aad began to 
in the water, a 
lifted tta head from eh* 
across the stream and admiring beauty 
from afar, slipped into the water and swam 
quickly over to pay his **** * *** to "our movie 
heroine." No Mary didn't shriek or run. bat 
grasped a hickory stick aad waited. 
"Ill spank yon, naughty snake." she sained 
But with blood In his eye he darted at her let- 
After a aeries of terrific "whacks," the bis 
nettled black lay still, and Mary was safe to go 
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The MaRing of an 
Actress 



By WILLIAM CURRY 

/HIUJT«J»TID Br C M m T. OEJJT COflJf QJItt 



Mi 

GOING back to work at the counter wu 
not easy for Yen. Or. rather, It was 
easy enough to go back — the hard 
thing was to stay. She had reckoned 
scarcely at all on the things that would make 
it difficult; her action had been. In a sense, 
impulsive, And she had no guide of experi- 
ence, of course, to help her to realize, in ad- 
vance, how much worse the work was going 
to seem Fhfttt in the old days before the won- 
derful incursion Into the movies. 

Then It bad been hard. There had been few 
easy day a. She had risen sometimes with the 
feeling that she could not force herself to go 
through with the day's work; she had felt 
that her feet would not sustain her through 
the long drawn out agony of ten hours of con- 
stant .standing. Gudge and Bartlett, of course. 
provided chairs, or stools, rather. Car the girls. 
They had to do that, under the law. But the 
law politely ignored the fact that the firm 
fined any girl who wu seen sitting down, 
whether there were customers about or not! 

The deadly monotony of the work had af- 
fected her before, too. She bad ., wondered, 
dully, at times, If she was never to do any- 
thing else, never have a chance to do some- 
thing she could enjoy. And with her scanty 
wages, she had had to pinch and starve, had 
had to go without clothes that she might eat, 
or, sometimes, go without food that she might 
be decently cov ered. 

But — m the old days only her imagination 
had supplied her with a different outlook. 
Only her imagination had enabled her to feel 
what It most be like to have plenty of money, 
10 hare work that was enjoyable in Itself, to 
be amply fed. And her Imagination, vivid as 
it was, had fallen far short 
of the reality. Now she had 
that — the memory of a 
time in which her dreams 
had come true. She could 
subject every moment of 
her life, now that she had 
returned to the drudgery 
of the stare, with its cor- 
responding moment in the 
wonder time that was over. 
And It was hard. 

Vera, was conscious of no 
wrongdoing. She felt that 
she had maintained the 
standards that. In some 
miraculous fashion, she 
had created and preserved 
for herself since she had 
been thrown upon her own 
resources. In flvery crisis 
she had confronted she had 
asked herself which course 
was right, which wrong — 
and aSMm time fihe had 
chosen what her conscience 
told her was right, irre- 
spective of the conse- 
quences to herself. And 
now — it had brought her 
back to the stare — after an 
experience that had sickened bet of stores, and 
all the hum illations, all the petty sufferings, 
that they impose upon their employees. 

Inevitably, therefore, contrasting what she 
most do now, what she most endure, with the 
ease and splendor, from her point of view, 
that her work with the Climax company had 
given her. Vera came to the point of asking 
the eternal question of those placed as she 
was placed: "Is It worth while? Does it pay 
to be straight?" 

The most dangerous of questions that, that 
a man or woman can ask! For it implies a 
mood dangerous hi itself; a mood wherein 
sophistry, always on the side of self-indulgeoce. 



is re-enforced by such innumerable evidences 
that it does ant pay. Against abstract prin- 
ciples concrete necessities, hardships, depriva- 
tions rear their heads. It was so with Vera, 
Now for the first time she knew, out of her 
own experience, just what she was giving up. 
She could match every rough spot she had to 
travel with the esse she might be enjoying. 

And another element entered Into her suffer- 
ing- She found In the other 
girls in the store a 
derisive unwiHing- 

to think 
of any expla- 







nation save one of her absence, of the sleek 
plumpness she had acquired during Its term, 
of the good clothes she was wearing now that 
she was back. In her essential, innate decency 
Vera had never thought of the construction 
these other girls were so cruelly certain to put 
upon her absence. None of them knew what 
she had been doing; a true, wise instinct, that 
served her well, had Impelled her to silence. 
She had told no one — and had spared herself, 
by her silence, the fruitless annoyance of 
knowing that she was not believed. 

They had only one explanation. She had 



been fired, they knew, at a time when work 
was hard, if not impossible, to get. She had 
not found work in another store, or some one 
of them would have known it. Instead, In- 
deed, she had left her boarding house, and 
dropped completely out of sight of her <ild 
associates. Yet she returned with every evi- 
dence of prosperity. There was only one ex- 
planation possible, as they saw It — and, nine 
times out of ten, unhappily, they would have 
been right. Some man had given her these 
things, had cared for— at 
the usual price. Now there 
bad been trouble with 
him; she was forced to re- 
turn — and had been lucky 
enough to get back. 

The inevitable result was 
a sort of ostracism. The 
girls with whom she had 
formerly associated would 
have none of her ; they 
felt, fighting as they were, 
always on the battle Jlne, 
that they must keep their 
skirts clear of one who bad 
given up the fight And 
the other girls, not numer- 
ous, but important in the 
store, who had frankly 
given up the fight long be- 
fore, and welcomed the 
Haxxards and the others of 
hia type, horrified Vera. 
She had never had any- 
thing to do with than; 
she repelled their insinuat- 
ing advances, which were 
quickly made now, with 
horror. They regarded her 
as one of themselves. With 
the Instinct that drives 
those who have gone down 
to welcome anyone who 
follows, they courted her. 
But she felt toward them, 
in a milder way, as the 
other girls did toward hex. 
She knew too much, she 
had learned too much, for 
her old savage intolerance 
to have survived. She 
pitied them now. But — 
she still held herself above 
them. And so she was sus- 
pended in space. She be- 
longed in neither camp. 

Inevitably, therefore, the 
question of whether it paid 
to be straight, that she was 
beginning Co ask herself, 
was coupled with another, 
just as sinister in its im- 
plications. In Its indications 
of a shifting mood and a 
changing point at view. 
She had paid part of the 
price of surrender: should she suffer without 
reaping any of the benefits? 

So Vera learned the lesson, as it was neces- 
sary and inevitable that she should do, that 
cutting the Gordian knot is seldom enough to 
resolve a difficulty. She had, as a matter of 
fact, evaded, or tried to evade, the problem 
created by Forster's resignation. For that she 
had felt herself to blame. She had believed 
that he had, on her account, risked bis entire 
future. And, being determined that be should 
not be allowed to do anything of the sort, she 
had tried to solve the problem by her dfsnpvsnr- 
ance. There had been another reason too. 
. . . She had been touched by his loyalty to 
her; by the pwssinmarw vehemence of his speech 
when be had explained what he meant to do. 






THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



September 19, 1914 



And—she had been 
afraid For the first 
bane she feared 
Knowing 
ha thought, or 
bad thought, eon- 
eerning her; know- 
ing, too, faia wmm 

of life, she had felt 
certain that he 
would, sooner or 
later, renew the talk 
they had begun on 
the night of the mo- 
tor accident. And — 
could she resist htm 
again? Burdened 
with Kratltude, 
knowing what ate 
owed htm, how much 
he had sacrificed for 
her, could she trust 
herself? That fear, 
too, had been a fac- 
tor in Hit flight. 
But she was learn- 
ing. In her suffering. 
that flight Is never 
a solution. 

Certainty her 
flight had sol nrd no 
problem for Harry 
Furster- It had pre- 
sented htm, instead, 
with a host of new 
oaten. After their 
parting, on the day 
when both of them 
had left the Climax 
Fi I m Company. 
Forster. as he had 
told her would he 
the case, had been 
more than busy. He 
had told her even 
less than the truth 
when he had said 
that he had no re- 
grata for his action- 
He had, even more 
than be knew, been 
falling Into a rui. 
Th« malign Influ- 
ence of Beatrice 
Brewster would, be- 
fore long, have ar- 
rested bis progress and his growth esuowsay. 
N'ow he found himself with bis whole stock of 
enthusiasms renewed. He went at the task 
of building op a new connection with an en- 
that delighted and surprised him. 

too, he nsade disc o v e ries concern- 
Half a dozen offers reached him 
that day. As soon an it was definitely known 
that be was at liberty, bidding for his service * 
began. Neither he nor the Climax Film Com- 
pany had realized in what esteem his work was 
held by others- He discovered, to his amaze- 
ment, that several concerns would have sought 
to engage btm long before, had they not sup- 
posed htm Irrevocably bound to the Climax by 
a long term contract. 

All this pleased him, of course. But it did 
not throw him off his balance. He had left the 
studio of the Climax Company with a definite 
plan in bis mind; a plan that involved, not 
only his own success, and provision for Vera's 
future, but a personal, obvious revenge upon 
Beatrice, conceived in the only way that could 
possibly avail to hurt her. It was a revenge, 
moreover, that appealed to him aesthetically, 
Tor It would stop at hurting the woman who 
had so deeply aggrieved him; tt would do her 
uo real injury. It would Lacerate her feelings, 
but that would be all. unless, as might weO 
prove to be the case, she suffer ed through los- 
ing his direction of her work. That, of course, 
time alone could prove, and it was something. 
In any case, for which he was not responsible, 
since it was she herself who had made tt Im- 
possible for them to work together on the old 
basis any longer, 

Forster's execution of fats plan was helped 
by the tact that be was invited to pick and 
choose between variomi concerns that wanted 
be esassoy bin. Two hours of going about 
made tt. ptsTti to ""** that he had arrived^ that 




stop- He triad 



felt certain that If 
she wet* hiding 
front hint Godgo and 
be 



his position in the Htm industry was hereafter 
to be a much bigger and more I mpo r ta nt one 
than he had dreasnesl of. amt^ as his nasal 
Involved nantg Vera* tads made it easier for him 
to gat taw harass. Ise eana aanf tor bar. She was 
unknown; a manufacturer, asked to give a 
contract to a girl he bad never heard of, might 
be expected bo bait Bat when that contract 
was made a "<>»*■**" of §_** ' '■! Forster, the 
whole «*+"**"* wan aawasaPJ 

By nightfall ho understood how things were 
going, and be tried to reach Vera on the tele- 
phone. Only the maid answered; be did not 
understand her attempt to tell him that Vera 
had gone, and, assuming that she was simply 
out, dismissed the matter until morning. That 
night he might, conceivably, have managed to 
trace her; In the morning It was too late. 
She had vanished utterly. At first he was 
angry. The thought that she should leave 
Mai thus, without even a note, irritated him. 
But he pot It down to caprice; he still ernasssasV 
three days later, when all his arrangements 
had been nude, to bear front her at any 
moment 

But he dfd not. And then, se rious ly alarmed, 
he began a real search. The one place thai 
should have come first to bis mind, Gudge and 
Bartlett a, be never thought of. Vera, in the 
moments when she had allowed herself to 
think that he would look for her, had antici- 
pated that. But, actually, she had never seri- 
ously believed that he would spend much time 
looking for her. She had fancied that he would 
be store likely to heave a sigh of relief and 
forget her. 

He did not. He searched. Instead, in every 
place that he did think of. He went to her old 
boarding house; there he was rebuffed. And, 
though he knew that to look for her was like 
needle in a haystack, he did not 



ttn only reward, asm 
whole plan he had 
made and begun to 
execute was throat* 
eaed with the direst 
of failures. Vera 
was — — «**-' to his 
success* xie de* 
ponded upon her to 
carry out what he 
Intended to da So 
far aa he knew there 
was no one be could 
substitute for hot; 
even had he been 
willing to make the 
effort to do so. And 
he grew desperate. 
Half angry, naif 
sorry* he 
only one thing ei 
ly — he m n m t* 



He 
t wMn a, finally, for 
he began to be 
afraid. He did net 
know what she 
might not has* 
doava. And the bu- 
reau he retained had 
orders to stop at 
nothing, so long. as 
ft found her. He 
had set it s difficult 
task, however — one 
far more difficult 
than at first ap- 
peared. For Vera, 
not knowing that 
she was being hunt- 
ed, would do none 
of the snwagp that 
those consciously 
seeking to evade 
di s c over y do. De- 
tectives, as a mat- 
ter of fact, work according to a formula al- 
most algebraic, so little does it vary. They 
know that criminals, or those who, for any 
reason, are likely to try to keep memaelvea 
hidden, almost Invariably da certain things to 
Baaaadawn their s eclusi on — and that these very 
things, as a result of their almost universal 
employment, are the most likely to betray 
their users. 

But Vera, In utter Ignorance of the trouble 
she was causing, simply went on living the 
normal life that had been hers before her great 
adventure, so pitifully brief in its duratton. 
She rose in the morning, ate her scanty break- 
fast, and went to the store. At noon, with 
hundreds of others, she was released for the 
brief luncheon Interval; at the closing hour 
she wan free to take her aching body and her 
swollen feet to the tiny cubicle she called 
home. 

For days there were no breaks In the rou- 
tine, though there were chances. Old Haggard, 
like the girls In the store, drew his own con- 
clusions from the gap in Vera's service, and 
from her changed appearance op her return. 
She had succumbed at last, be reasoned— to 
some one else. Wen — all the more reason, 
then, why she should be willing now to listen 
to htm. He approached her again, in his sty. 
detestable fashion 

"So you're back, my dear.** he said one night. 
Calling into step beside her as she walked away 
from the store, alone — as she always was now. 
"You're *"""»g well — you're ntsassnt than 
ever. 

Vera was silent. She quickened her pace, 
but he dung dose to her. though he did not 
venture to touch her. Three girls. Just ahead, 
turned and saw — and she beard them snick- 
ering. A blind rage assailed her. and her 
tassassssassi •■ *«** *rt 
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Movies and Tneir Future 



An Interview with Daniel Frohman 



J^V£T£ By RATHERINE SYNON 





he fllTfi drama bore to each 
i of David Hd Coilaih. Achilles 
4uwa nd Jim Jeffries and 
other bums ngtters erf h isto ry . It was the 
rule for a drisnartr mnniT to stand on. 
side of the fear* ami. rmll at the fia p f u dacer 
on the other, and the role for the Utter to point 
only to his box office am an inooutrui ex tlble 
answer to all the former*! 
are changing; ud then is, 
proof of the revised attitude of the 
producer, and incidentally of the film 
fo« the fact thMt Daniel Frohman. one of the 
deans of the American drama and miusgrr of 
some of the moat successful plays of the hut 
decade, baa rrnenrit the fence, 

Daniel Frohman baa been a photoplay pro- 
ducer lone enough now to speak with authority 
on both sides of the oft mooted question of the 
relative value of photoplays ana the spoken 
He has attained. In his ■aa oriation 
wtth the Famous Players Company, tit* ansa* 
notable successes that hare marked Mb earlier 
work In the theater. In the first interview that 
he baa alm a on the subject Mr, J 
the middle 
la characteristic of 
men who see a controversy 
from bath sides, point- 
in p out the peculiar ad- 
vantages mid disad- 
vantages of the two 
methods of eater* 
tainment and find- 
ing how the reac- 
tionary Influences 
of one on the other 1 
hare broken many 
holes in the divid- 
ing fence. 

In the studio of 
the Famous Flayers on 
West Twenty-sixth 
street in New York, 
Mr. Frohman was directing the 
production of a 01m for Mary Pfck- 
ford* a appearance with the 
concentrated attention to detail 
that he has been wont to give to 

productions of the spoken drama. He criticised and chanced 
and commended from the point of riew of a manager who 
a production with the thought of the death watch 
first night verdict ever in his mind. The advantage of his 
years of Judicial direction of plays became evident as the work 
proceeded, bat wfa 



the minis tare theater where a Ann was being 
run off for members of the National Board of 
Censors. "It's been so scattered that it's only 
Just beginning to concentrate. With the con- 
centration cornea the better results of the kind 
of Sims used and the manner in which they are 
produced, 

*The films ban come through periods of 
history 



romantic pref erred. Of coarse, soma of the 
earlier film styles still remain with as* but 1 
mean that the more arogr iaal ve film producers 
bare gone ahead through these phases of work 
pwffi the standard si™ drama of today hi vary 
like the standard drama of the regular theater,'* 

"Are these dramas taking people away from 
the regular theater?" 

-No, t should not say that they are,- Jar. 
Frokautn decided. "There Is always, and prob- 
ably win always be, an audience for a good play 



that can not be taken sway 
from it by any other form of 
entertainment. tt satisfies 
some sense that no ether form Of pleasure ap- 
to. But the standard Aim dramas sre 
; their following from another group, from 
the reader* of lest selling' hooka. Where a 
man used to stay-home in the evening and read 
a book, preferably a book of adventure and 

Tub 

sank at a thae, bat every ase 
who gees into the theater tees the stay at the 
same time la this wmy. the author of the stay 
hw e ars' a family topic Instantly. And disco* 
afoa la always valuable hi the education of 




That suggests to me," the manager con- 
thsuad, "one of the most Important phases of 
the Tsiue of films, I am sure that there has 
never been so broadening an educator as the films. 
The visualizing of a place, a person or an event Is 
an educational factor whose value can hardly be estimated. One 
of the great difficulties of tawM ttjp children In the primary 
schools Is their lack of ability to visualize the places, the 
persons, or the events which the teacher Is trying to 
them. For this reason geography Is 
usually very vague to children, and history hi simply 
a collection of names. But havenl yon noticed 
that children are tremendously interested ha sec- 
tores of the people and the customs of foreign 
countries? tt would be so easy to utilise this to- 
ns furthering the teaching of history sad 
The boy who sees a picture of 

that act far loasnsr taaa at 
aary res* of rt in the course of has 
The bay who sees a ntetaae of Zanzi- 
bar arm have an idea of East Africa that 
llie reading of *..-n books wowld not haTf 
gtvt 

"Mew York seems to be awakening to the 
educational valne of taw films" Mr. Froh- 
man saM, "for Mr. John Pur-roy MttcfMH. 
the mayor of Greater New York, has tost 
i etui ued from a trip which he made to 
Indiana for the special pmpuae of i 
the system of the Gary schools hi which 
films are an important, possibly the most 
important, factor. Gary, which lannin to be 
setting a new educational standard, baa 
discovered the value of the fluas, 
"The educational valne of the 
films need not be confined 
altogether to the schools. Per- 
haps no factor has done ss 
much toward increasing the 
general Information of the 
American people concerning the 
rest of the world than has 1 
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Helps to the 

Solution of 




The Million Dollar Mystery 

WILLIAM J. BURNS Tr»*t* »t dfswt"t£!^ 



MBTMCTtm, 



it retained its position 


eg — ■ of a rape or 


win. fie jailor 


rltetsed dears the 


eftacas. Seesaws' the 


rheat saws vnDjjfvfaMj V 


in Mi Mease, aa*> 


fnn( jula Me hefeV 


T*i* sac sore tie 


•ante of StoaJey Bar- 


■J— ffe placed ttd 


bar lit a each siWca 


gfl Mi *S *tf rOOW. 


T* r CoMmtees, *ti 


had" been ifuglaf at 


the form house after 




wreck, sent ward to 


11 1 ■>!■ i . is** essse- far 


her to — ssfii ihIBl. 


Abomt tmm ttose, nhs> 



sad the 




ssK. tic tg> mi 

dropped islo the ML 
/owe* Hoe! a master-t- 
oss viittor, snss- uisse 
to the B argreave 
home and whirUed- 
This visitor too* an 
exact counterpart of 
timet. While they 
were talking. Brasue 
and Olga. drove sp in 
a text and spied on 
them. Braiue took a 
pkutns and warn em\ 
dently going to fin at 
the mo m e nt vlci 
Florence, to her room. 
beseemed to dram 
aside the shade and 






It as. bat esd 
not ram* it. Har- 
ereeee n laid hifi 
rani It. I might ma 
tlnn Bnmeroit in- 
stances of like char- 
acter to Illustrate Quit 
Jones wu sometime* 
fceeass sIItc as to 
Florences safety ami 
and at 



nerently mmn i i nf . 
Hence. 
himself w 
edly jaji laa aa , 
while the real 




dred. chsdtied at tw- 


ins ttoeetni Us ene- 


mies. 


He acted more 


Ilka Harsresye would 


act. 


Or — would the* 


have noticed the whit- 


ened 


akin where the 


beard 


had grown? 


Why 


was he any one 


other than. Bar- 


greere? 


Troon stood oa the 


root 


with, a rifle. 


shooting at the bal- 


■aaa. 


We saw it drop. 


We i 


n«Al ft was 


Ita a 


j- ..-^_i_ -jj i 


the fisTtlTe and 




M it to earth. 




oat the ballast- 


th** 


Jnmped out 




1 the balloon to 


arise, and It was 


Mown 


oat to sea. 



to tell her some daw lrho if tens. Returning to 
New York, the sailor touted around the saloons 
about the mysterious box with Bargreave's 
name on it. Troon heard the conversation, and 
a man vai commissioned to ffO south and en- 
gage diners. Be was successful, and brought 
the treasure^hest hack with htm. Frooa was 
ip s is e on the B argr e ane residence when Nor- 
ton surprised him, and overpowered hint, and 
tones and Norton bound and gagged Frees se- 
curely. Rifling his packets, they s e xur t d vari- 
ous drfirfes that they confiscated, tones and 
Norton then went to the rooms of the Block 
Hundred, paining admittance behind their black 
masks. The man from the Bahamas brought 
turn bar into the room and placed it oa the 
table. The Black Hundred were y ie nai ed to 
open it. Just then the lights went mat. aaat 
ales the Utavaiaotioa ogusm come oa, ties baa* 
»as atiastoo. and also three men. At the ctoas 
of Das episode, tae treasure chest una sees, to 
be BSBftsat* into a weU or a bale, aad only the 
hands of the person <ca 




Hargrssve woaid 



who, la the twelfth 

la butler and who 

was Ha rgren s e 

t can not say . They 

k to case oe aa a m a t - 

of 

the 

ire and 




where the aircraft was found later! It seems 
alaaa rib ie that there may be soass saiurf en- 
tranee to the Mystery Boons. It seems iiisaHIJ 
reewsssMe that Jones or Kargrease (whichever 
had really Joined the Black Hsssdrsd in Ros- 
sis)' had always belonged to that order. This 
being accepted aa a i 
understand how the I 
able to thwart the) m 
Black Honored. In 
hem learned of sbbbb 
Norton, muni, ssst wa 

am In 




as tba isinaildsl twin 
the public as well as the Buck 
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Hundred: that one. At least, baa quite probably 
been ta constant and prolonged -—— *-**— i or 

coaMrnmlrmtki with the famer circle of the 
Black Hundred, 
This twelfth episode, bowerer. embodies eer- 



We see Norton and Jones (or 
probably) pot on their masks mud eater the 
sfanjajag of the organization. *<** wia n ~ 
member. away back In the first episode, that 
Then Stanley Hargreave had a vision of bis 
earlier indiscretion, when be Joined the Black 
a youth in sT— Is. the ethers 

the oath. If that wan part of the initia- 
tion, why baa it changed? How could Norton 
get into the Black Hundred aa a member when 
he had never "Joined**? He could succeed only 
through temerity— nerve — call This being the 
cue, be took tremendous chances of being ree- 
'TT 1 ™* * Now, I am coins; to tell yon some- 
thing about detection. I think I mentioned 
it in an earlier article Suppose I wish to 
have a man "shadowed.*' I pat one of my men 
on the trail la a tew days the "shadow'* 
can recognize his quarry by form, habits, gait, 
etc* Jnst aa readily as that man's friends 
would recognize htm by tidal appearance. 
Bruine, Troon, Feltou and other*, ate** have 
some of the arts of detection. They have been 
both hunter and prep on different occasions 
for years. Even though the membership of 
the Black Hundred be considerable, still the 
appearance of Norton would at once awaken In 
the mind of a trained oo*r'rrer a suggestion 
that tMi* uewcon%er was Norton! Beery bodily 
movement of Norton would tend to betray htm! 

There were three persona missing from the 
Slack Hundred rooms after the box disap- 
peared. This merely confirms what I have 
been telling; you right along; namely, that Har- 
greave's money might easily have corrupted 
a member of that order 1 — or teurrol members- 
Just add to this likelihood of bribery the pos- 
sibility that Hargreave never pane up bis mem- 
bership in the order, and yon will see trAjr he 
had bean forewarned-, which means /oreumurd. 

But— you may say, "air. Burns, if the Black 
Hundred could recognise Norton, though he was 
masked, why should they not recognise Har- 
greave aa easily? If HarXreave had not be- 
longed all these years, but had come En the 
way Norton entered, why should that recogni- 
tion not have been more certain?** I do not 
state positively that Ha r gr ea ve baa always been 
in contact with the Black Hundred. He auny 
have been. Leastwise, he baa kept in touch 
with them through some such means as bribing 
one or raore members. Some early friend of 
Hargreave's (some boyhood chum), who 1* a 
member, may have always kept In touch with 
the millionaire and been loyal to him. Jones, 



who looks so suck Kfee 
M ai p own , me tot at- 
tracted undue notice on 
the part of the Black 
Hundred, probably be- 

prunged* that Jones was 
nothing other than a 
servitor! Once before I 
intimated that maybe 
somebody «4fht* the 
Black Hundred gave 
then* mlslrorfiap infor- 
mation about Jo n es an d 
Thin insane 
have been 
HargreaT* MmaHf, or 
some close friend or eon- 
federate of his. Once a 
person takrt anything 
for granted, that person 
may never paaae to rro- 
#0*1 regarding it. Ton 
may have cherished mts- 
ia/orwuBtio* about per* 
sons for pears, and nev- 
er questioned the ao- 
thentlcity of yonr belief. 
I recall having known a 
certain family from boy- 
hood. I knew their 
antecedents. The parents 
and my parents bad been 
neighbors. 1 knew every 
member of the family as 
well as I knew my own 
family- Alter one of the 
sons had grown up, he 
lived for a year or two 
in another town, and I 
later met a man from 
that other town. He 
learned that 1 knew 
Charley, this boyhood 
mend. I wu amased to 
bear this stranger say, 
"Why, Charley's folks 
lived next to mine all 
their lives; I played 
with Charley an a boy." 
The man waa mistaken 
aboottttely. Nothing I 

could say would convince him of his error! 
I repeat that Brnlne, Troon and other Black 
Hundred members may have cherished some 
such fallacy about the real identity of Har- 
greave and Jones. Under this cloak of their 
misinformation that (key "took for granted." 
Ha r gre a v e may have been able to foil and 
thwart the Black Hundred all these years. 

Let ua ant overlook what led tap to the ap- 
pearance of Norton and Jones (or Harxreave) 






at the Black Hundred rendezvous. It waa the 
bar. This shows that the Hargreave interests 
were being kept advised of the ■ 
of the Black Hand red. It i 
prove that tan "eiuaiTe 
tained anything of great value, beeanaa dag at 
bold a treasure, Jones and Hargreave were ea- 
pardonahty foolhardy tor ever toaatng It into 
the water to begin with! IT It ware a attest, 
if its purpose waa to keep the. xpirj swop from 
tb< Hargreave manrion,, where the mWltan dea- 
lara was likely *«**-_ then ft waa waaasrawaf 
that the Black Hundred never be permitted to 
ewew it! So long as they could be kept busy 
rkoaiap the boa, that long would they attach 
great Importance to It. We can Judge what 
persons vrtn do only by knowing what they 
bare done. Jones, Norton and Hargreave hare 
met situations with * /eari«s*w«s aa well a* 
fiaiaagtif as aanch foresight as mortals oonld 
It seems unlikely that they would 
minion dollars far any other vale- 
able thing) to the "treasure-chest T ~ It does 
not fit In with their usual mental balance. 

Yon w 111 recall thai paging to this I di- 
rected your attention to the fact that whan 
Jones (or Hargreave, for their id e n titi es seem 
wttertdfcsstpeaPJf.') tossed the box Into the 
water In that stirring motor-boat scene, taere 
v*u no wire sr rope on the che a t ! When tt 
came up on the anchor, there was a rope 
or win around tt! In Mr. HaeGrath's news- 
paper Story he ban tan mysterious person tell 
Jim Norton that the box tsfftrrf Its position — 
■toprd front where Jcmes bad dropped tt. W* 
may conclude that somebody tampered with 
the chest. Maybe there was a tnhmtiintmmn. 
Perhaps some direr went Into the water and 
brought the box to Uie surface and dropped 
another *n its place; or maybe a dreer famtewd 
it to the anchor of the ship to start a new 
train of incidents following after it. 

Whatever the answer. It is unreasonable to 
n etl e i e that the treasure-chest Is of more lm- 
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Felicia of the Films 

The Letters of a Would-be Movie Star 



August », 1914. 



to be fa & 




CbfflCft- 

DEAR BETTY: 
Tomorrow I'm going 
moving picture. 
How 1 * that for news* 

Not next month nor next Tear, trot to-morrow. 
H Mir m ■ as it my dr eams are really * , ™ t *f 
true. It's just two weeks since I left Danville. 

Remember how, when you used to come over, 
we'd sit Ob the stale porch in the hammock 
and talk ansa* life asd what we'd Ufce to 
do ? And I always said "I want to be a movie 
actress.** Of coarse rm not a ra 
▼et. but rm to be In a cafe, scene 
an d then — weB, you hist wait 

Here's how it I WJiwed I said r* 

everything: I got to Chicago' all safe ta 
and dirty. Nothing happe n e d on the way 
except a £at drummer tried to start a flirta- 
tion — but, well* if I had wanted to flirt vfth 
cheap drummers I oonld bm flonnd csaan 
around the Commercial Honse In DanTGle, so 
I looked oat of the window and read a mag- 
azine. 

I went to tiie T. W. C A. as soon an the 
train got in. rm still staying there. There's 
something about a Y. W that sounds safe and 
friendly. They didn't pnt oat any 
banners for me. though, nor hurt 
being; cordial. I asked for & room, 
faced woman looked me over until I 
to test her that I knew my hat hadn't any style 
and say suit was last rear's. 

"Wknt an yon gotne; to do in the city?" 
she asked* "Study?" 

I found ont later that they 
music and art students to mere working girls 
but I answered truthfully. 

Tm going to try to get a position." If I'd 
have added. "1 want to be a movie actress.'" 
she'd have fallen in a faint, 1 know, so I 
saved her that. 

"We haven't a room left," she said and 
turned away. 

"Tve got to stay some place," I told her, 
rather desperately. "You know [ don't know 
a soul in Chicago and the only times Tve 
ever been here have been with father and 
then he'd look after me." I felt lost and 
frightened and forgot I was nearly twenty. 

She waited a minute and then said, crossly, 
"All right, you can have the traveler's room. 
Temporary. Two dollars. ■ That's high, I 
think, don't you? 1 paid in advance. 

Next day I got a 
regular room at 
dollars per 
I left home 
with fifty dollars, 
but I know in make 
good before that's 
rone. 

I have a room- 
mate. She Is a pale, 
listless girl who came 
to the city to find 
out about Art She 
hasn't found out 
much, yet But she 
is nice and friendly 
and told me all about 
her family. She has 
a younger sister, and 
her dog named 
Princie who can 
stand on his hind 
legs. Home-y little 
things like that sound 
good when yon are 
alone in a big city. 

The day after I ar- 
rived I went to a 
drug store and in a 
telephone directory 
that made the Dan- 
ville one look like a 



EWDQarS KoU: — Thousands of girts at? oner fa* 
■*- rf Hiatal Sinter amp far jdhsk a i i wim caay set 
can* aasft mat they amid aanasat 

** It is true that a feat of the mcH-taoma stars' 
as "extras'* and haoe rise* to the toff, bat it it 

at mar ability end to opportunities i 




She terete Jang letters 
of her exp e rie n c e* 
beat J ort un ate in 

letters- — the Jirst 



week's laundry list, I found the moving pie- 
tare r nmpnn i na under "Films." There were a 
lot of them. "With that many in town," I 
thought ha say sweet Danville simplicity, "they 
must actually be crying: for new actresses." I 
know better— now. 

I called up the first one, 

"Do yon need a moving picture a ct* e s s?" I 
asked. There was a pause. "Getting ready 
to send a taxi for me. 1 * thought I. Then a 
voice said. "We're only agents here. We have 
no studio in Chicago" Wasn't that an awful 
I tried again, I spent nine nickels 
ringing up, chasing companies where we knew 
the players, like Vitagraph, Edison and Labia. 
And always some one told me that they were 
only agents or business offices. Then I rang 
up a company whose pictures we both like a 
lot aasdead of "No studio here" came another 
answer, not one to make a want-to-be-actresa 
greatly enthusiastic but the first answer I naff 
had that wasn't absolutely hopeless. — " We are 
not fugagirtg actresses. We have all we need 
at present" They really took pictures there. 
It V70J a studio. Sometimes "they would need 
someone. I felt as encouraged as if I had been 
engaged. 

t spent the day looking through, the shops 
and wanting;, wanting, wanting the lovely 
things I saw. I never have had any pretty 
things. The next day I went ont to the studio. 




After much innuirmg: and several false starts, 
t got there. It's a great big building. looks 
like a factory from the front and Is on a 
quiet peaceful, pretty residence street. 

A small flight of stairs leads to the office, I 
was frightened when I climbed them. So much 
seemed to depend on my visit there. Inside, 
there wan a re c epti on room, with benches and 
chaira around the walls and a long corridor 
BsassBSgftrut of It About a dozen men and girls 
were sitting around the room. I sat down, 
too. After half an hoar's waiting a man came 
out and spoke to one of the men. Then, to- 
gether they went down the long corridor. The 
rest left They were "extras" I found out 
later. So here is Information for you: An 
extra is a person hired to be in a movie 
crowd. Ton know the pictures where there 
are dancers and society people and business 
men and country folks? They are the extras. 
AH they do is to walk across the picture and 
All In. They work by the day and get three 
dollars and a quarter each day. That's what 
I'm going to be, tomorrow. 

After the extrr.a had left I asked the tele- 
phone girl how I could get to be an actress. 
She said not a word but pointed to a sign 
which said that all positions were Oiled. I 
didn't know what to do. I wanted a position 
awfully bad and I didn't want to go back ha 
Danville. I stood there, wafting. I guess 
maybe there were tears in my eyes, A small, 
shabby man came down the corridor. He 
spoke to me. 
Try Inn, to get in?" he asked. 
Tea/* I told htm. 

"Well, don't g^ discouraged,'' he said, "3uat 
bang around.*" 
"Hang around here?" 

"Come every day. Be here at nine. That's 
usually when they choose the extras. You'll 
get your chance if you'll only stick to It Come 
every day. Why Beverly Bayne and Ruth 
Stonehouse started as extras. Now look at 
them." 

Beverly Bayne and Ruth Stonehouse! Re- 
member how we always admired them? And 
they started Just as rm doing. I felt cheered 
up a lot 
"Are you an actor?" I asked him, He smiled. 
"Yes, a sort of an actor. Tve been on the 
stage for thirty years, mostly with road shows. 
I'm doing small character parts here. I wish 
I could help you, but just don't yon get dis- 
couraged-" He smiled 
at me, aa he left I 
liked him. He's the 
shabbiest man I've 
seen around here — 
and the kindest 

That was pretty 
nearly two weeks 
ago. I've been here 
every day since, ex- 
cept Sunday and one 
day that I had a 
headache. Every day 
the extras corns and 
sit around. Every 
day a man, one of 
the directors, chases 
a tew of them and 
the rest go away. 
The extras are inter- 
esting to watch, 
though- Most of the 
girls are so pretty 
that I fuel quite con- 
ceited for even think- 
ing of trying to get 
in. They dress in 
lovely ajssssalj some 
a little too elaborate 
and wear a lot of 
jewelry. Most of 
them live near the 
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studio, I've found 
out The men dress 
like th* "dndes" In 
the fanny papers and 
arc too "smsrty/' 
I hope the real movie 
actors aren't like 
that. 

Until today, the 
director never no- 
ticed me, Today he 
noticed ev e ryone. 
He looked at us all 
and said: "Big: cafe 
scene tomorrow — ell 
of you come for It." 
So that means me, 
too. I'm to have my 
ajjatfja} a little one, 
but I'll show them 
what I can do, 

111 write again, 
after I've been in a 
real picture, 

Felicia. 



Chicago, 8-17-1314. 
Betty Dear: 

If you had been in 
two moving pictures 
and had earned six 
dollars and a half, 
wouldn't you be ex- 
cited? 

Remember, I wrote yott about the cafe scene? 

That was two weeks ago. I was there before 
nine that day- There were ove" fifty other 
extras- there, too. I was so excited I could 
hardly breathe. We were taken down the long 
corridor into a dressing room. It is as big 
as an ordinary room, with a shelf running all 
around it, Small, white-framed mirrors are 
hung around the walls. The "regular" extras 
keep their make-up material there. The stars, 
of course, have private dressing-rooms, I 
believe they are on the second floor. A gui 
helped me to put a black Line under and over 
my eyes and to redden my lips. That's all the 
make-up that even the principals use, unless 
they want to put on a "character" make-up. It's 
less than lota of people put on, on the street. 

The girls laughed and giggled as we waited. 
One girl said "I don't have to do this. I Just 
do it for the experience." Another answered 
her, M I don't care, either, If I get in this pic- 
ture or not- I'm an actress and this Is my va- 
cation." But they both seemed anxious, when, 
after "the minute" dragged out to one hour and 
then to two. a director came to tell us to get 
out- on the floor. I followed the herd, meekly, 
down another long halL And then — I was in a 
real movie studio, which was all "set" for a 
picture! 

It was a big room, lit with a horrible bine 
light that made even the loveliest complexion 
look purple and blotched and ghastly. Fve 
learned since, that all indoor scenes are taken 
under that awful light It's the kind of light 
they used to take postcards under at night, 
in that Uttle place on Main Street The scene 
was already set for a cafe, a regular stage 
getting in the background. There were lots 
of small tables, each holding a bouquet of flow- 
ers, and correctly set for dinner. The table 
cloths and impfrtnn were all yellow. I asked 
one of the girls why that was and she said that 
white makes a blur in pictures. Even dresses 
of pale shades are preferred to white. I'm 
learning fast 

The director looked us over and compared 
•us to a list he had in his hand. He picked 
out some of the extras and placed them at 
the tables. He didn't choose me. A short, 
square-shouldered man, with Iota of dark hair 
came up to help him. He looked at me. I 
guess I was pretty forlorn looking, in my Dan- 
ville clothes- 
pin this picture?" he asked. 

"Wish I were," I answered and because he 
smiled,, I smiled at bim. I didn't like his 
looks at first You know 1 always Judge people 
by first impressions, and I felt that 1 couldn't 
trust him. Guess I was mistaken, for he's been 
awfully kind to me His name Is Carl Webber 
and he's an assistant director. 

"Name on the list?" He talks in short Jerky 
sentences. 




Come on, 111 at 
yon." He smiled i 



like bis hand there 
bat I couldn't ob- 
ject after he had 
bean ao kind to a 
little nobody like me. 
He took me up a 
flight of stairs, down 
a, hall. Into an office. 
A stern, solemn-look- 
ing man was seated 
at a big desk. My, 
bat I was scared. 

"This little girl 
would like to be an 
actress, 4 said Mr. 
Webber. "Take her 
name, won't you?" 
Then he left 



■>££*■ 



"No, they haven t my name at all." 

He raised his eyebrows, then smiled. He 
asked me how long I'd been coming to the 
studio. Then he spoke to the director. They 
talked for about a minute. The director nod- 
ded. Mr. Webber motioned for me to sit at 
a table In the rear where there were two 
extras already seated. I sat down. A few more 
extras were given places. Those that were left 
stood about disconsolately. I felt sorry for 
them, but a bit superior, now that I was "in." 
A person always gets that feeling, I guess. 

Then the- principals came In. They were the 
first real movie actors I had ever seen. They 
looked nice and human and not at all arrogant 
or flashy or "smarty." The only one I recog- 
nized was Bryant Washburn. He looks just 
like he did on the screen. 

They went through their scene. Remember 
how we always wandered what they said when 
they talked to one another? Well, they say real 
sentences, just as if the scene were the real 
thing, not foolish things like some think they 
da The sentences aren't stiff, learn t-by-beart 
ones, like In other plays but just the natural 
things that people would say to one another 
in real life. 

When their work was satisfactory, we got 
our directions. "Act natural," SaM the director. 
"Don't stare at everything. Don't any of you 
dare look at the camera. Just be yourselves. 
Give an order to a waiter when he comes to 
your table. Hell bring yon food. Then eat It 
that's all. Try to act as If you're accustomed 
to something. Try it now." 

We all ordered and chatted and smiled. 

"Too much acting," he yened. "Try it again." 

So we ate and ordered and talked again.* 
There was real food- — lettuce and pickles, ar- 
ranged to look like salad, and bread and butter 
and a few real club sandwiches, 

"Don't eat up all the food," called the director. 
"Keep it for the pictures. Once more now.' 1 
This time we did better* I guess. He growled, 
"Afl right" 

A man with a camera came in front of. the 
scene. The principals came on and went 
through their little scene. The camera- man 
started to grind a little bundle at the side of 
the camera, I wanted to look at him but t 
didn't dare. There's something that makes you 
want to look right Into the camera. The grind- 
ing went on, regularly and slowly. I ordered 
food from ss extra, dressed as a waiter, got 
it ate slowly, talked to the girl and man at 
my table. The grinding stopped. "All over/' 
called the director. 

t had been in a picture! 

Going out, Mr. Webber stopped me. 

"You never applied for a position, did yon?" 
be asked. 

"I asked tbe telephone girt that** oil" 

"You certainly are new here. You've sot to 



the man, who bad 
piercing black eyes. 
I minded hint I 
think I'd have obeyed 
if he'd told me to 
jump over a desk, 

"Yon wish to ap- 
ply tor a position?" 
I nodded. 
He looked at me 
critically, solemnly, as if I were a puppy, a 
rather poor one. at a kennel show. 

"Ever had any experience on the stage?" I 
iiad to say "No" to that 

"Ever posed any?" 

I told him about the pictures Martin's took 
of me for their show window. It sounded con» 
celted but I have a good profile, yon know, and 
I was afraid be wouldn't notice. He sees so 
many people. Then he asked me a few more 
questions, took my name and address, told me 
to send in a picture of myself and that when 
he needed me be'd let me know. 

I waited at borne for a few days, but no mes- 
sage came. Then 1 started going back every 
morning but no one paid any mare attention to 
me than if I hadn't applied. Then, Thursday, 
Mr. Webber passed through the waiting room. 

"I'll use you this afternoon," he said- When 
afternoon came, my name was called. I was In 
my second picture. This time the scene was an 
Intelligence office and all I did was to sit hi 
the office. But after it was over I received 
three dollars and a quarter. 

Since then, I've been in bo other pictures. 
I've changed my room. No. I haven't the Royal 
Suite at the Blackstone. Seven dollars at the 
Y. W. seemed pretty big and it meant long 
car-rides, too. I have a fine little room, quite 
small bat rather pretty, in the home of an old 
lady. It's ha a big apartment building, just 
four blocks from the "plant" — that's another 
official word. I pay just two dollars and a half 
for it and est at lunch rooms. Its not a cheer* 
ful way to live and the evenings seem longer 
all the time — but — when I'm a real actress, 
maybe I won't have to stay here. 

I hope I'll be in some more pictures, soon. 
My money Is getting pretty low. Sometimes, I 
almost wish I were back in Danville, with 
father and father's wife, who tries to be kind, 
even if she is only a "step," and yon only a 
block away. It isn't easy, trying to get In. I 
wish that all tbe girls who wanted to be movie 
actresses would realise what a Job it is trying 
to be one When I see all of tbe extras, some 
of them beautiful, who appear each day, wait 
patiently to be called, and then go away again, 
tt seems boneless. My money Is getting pretty 
low but I won't write to father for more. 

Mr. Webber took me to dinner last night! He 
asked me to go while I was waiting in the 
morning to see if they could use me For some 
reason. I don't know why, I wanted to refuse 
him. But I didn't. I was lone: 
and it seemed good to know that 
cared— a little. It's through him that I've 1 
in the two pictures and he says that hell try 
to arrange for me to be In more of them. 

Write me all of the news from home A let- 
ter post-marked "Danville" is mighty welcome, 
these days, 

Fklk U. 
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tires nl seouaintnnces. The type of cm dssa 
Mr TB gts* tram sta. Bam, or a mr. or two 
years (na the en may be) before they're "" 
roreed!' And the type of the 
tMnl on* couple that's rains to be 

1b bar cbb* af tike Norton* there swi 
— wMh the result that route people 




esi ueoa- ricke* as i.lllsti of tar 

suburb, sad mum sway to son 

Mat accord wtth the No 
So Harry, when all the 



lili e s eatin g ample. It nsot surprising that 
should differ about Urn remit of tbetr 




He'd known girls before, He'd 1 
to eaD ea a Bra of than; a few 
dear i n I t M en i, and that sort, ha rare _ 
weft, Bat neat of there ware mil i led, aad 
whoa be drooped tn he glared with these sbbV 
drna. He'd anw thought of 

ha probably ditto t think at It i 
laaaaa I I I I that at of , 



tn a 
didn't tot- 
tar the 
■treeta Motor 
tracks didn't profane 
it. Street 
dldat 

lit 




arb. 

grjOQ QCaU of moocY'f 
ta that 
i al- 
most tmpilwrt, not, 
perhaps, wealth, bat 
certainly comfort- 
able means. 

The social life of 
the place was Jnat 
about what social 
life la a community 
with plenty of 
money and in touch 
with a metropolis 
Is likely to be. 
There were a rood 
many swift motors; 
there was a lot of 
dancing. Each sea- 
son had its fair 
share of minor scan- 
dals; nasally, too, 
there would be at 
least one big one, a 





al» of coarse. If he'd 
e aos rn one of the 

few rsther quiet and 
ilinsinl tj ^*~H atria 
But It wouldn't bare 
been natural at aU, 
as a nuuasr of 
fact. The play In- 
stinct was hi hint, 
right enough. It 
bad be 
but o( i 
pressed. At 
he ran true ta I 
He had simply 
big enough to 
onme his instincts 
and to attend to the 
Job that circum- 
stances 
upon him. 
In a way, like I 
calling to like. 
neath the 
Lillian didn't 



So they were mar. 
ried — and yon can 
understand, perhaps, 
the predictions The 



thing of the sort Not tas 

saturnalia suing on; nothing of the sort. 

the people weren't dead. 



Bat 



Norton were married, was at least weal ta the) 
centre of this life is the days at 1 
hood. Not that the breach of i 
touched her. She wasn't that sort of girl at 
att. Indeed, men rather psared her by. Par- 
baps tt war re-sn— she was so glortoaatr in- 
different to them, as men. They liked her; on, 
there war so doaat about that! 3a* had nor* 
attention, tn one way, than say gW ia tha 

i it 

ame of 

how to alt a polo pony and bow to awing bar 
mallet; because she could rasa aU day aad 
dance all night, that they flocked to bar. As 
for III l li sail, they eouflded in her. She waa 
that sort of girl, which ought to pat her rather 
Tirlrtly before you For the rest, she was pretty 
enough, with plenty of dark hair, aad the lithe, 
slim form of the girl who 
self by living end playing oat of i 
men called her a good fellow, too. Certainly 
she knew men pretty 
without retting at all sent! 

She Brted well Into the 
lared tt too. She lowed rear* phase of the 



Jab an 

Which he did. 
AU the hums deal 
the Job took a hoary toll of ass 
learned to play tirrmls 
up golf ha waaat 
Tins acutely. Bat i 
be did 

Ba didat. of 
did 




playing that part 
were — both of thorn; 
At first, those waa bet 
to he. 




He didst quit work, by 
eased up, as so few 
caught tn the net of 
to do. ass 




Sat bar. I sap. gat, at eaeea 
her. in a war. tar years. He a 

her ss a kid, toddling shoot; ss 

long legs and flying hair. Lillian, moderately 




tn nanaa* i.roi»w ■ 
la the picture at all, ac 
bad not siiniSse aa 
eertninly they 
of It at aU, chat 
nana by them, a 
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could have aO the n arses 
that were uafwurr She 
wouldn't have to concern 
herself a bit after she 
had accomplished the 
task of .ringing a baby 
Into the world. Bnt — 
that was not Lillian's 
Idea. She was mad with 
jealousy whenever nny- 
one else tried to do any- 
thing for the baby. 

And from the time of 
tts birth the old Lillian 
TuUhed, She bad been 
proud of h«r appearance. 
That neemed to be over. 
She thought only of the 
child. And she no longer 
played. She had no time 
*or that- The baby de- 
manded all her care, all 
her time. 

Those who noticed any 
then felt that this wan 
only a p»«rfng phase. 
The oid Lillian would 
return. And Norton him- 
self, a little punlcd. a 
Utile bothered, shared 
that Tlew. At first, of 
course, he was dellgh ted. 

Like LI TTlan. he was fascinated by the baby. 
Bnt the fascination wore off. in time. He 
wanted his wife, the playmate she bad come 
to he. She bed taught him to enjoy life, and 
he needed her. Bet that need was one she now 
utt er l y refused to recognise. It was nothing 
to her. compared to the call of the child. 

Norton dldnt exactly #*— npTafu Bet there 
were older married men who understood 
without the need of words on his part. 

The first child," they said, sagely. "Walt 
tin she has another. It wont be so much of a 
novelty then.** 

That sounded well Bnt the second child 
made no difference, or, If It did, only increased 
LUllan/B detachment from her husband, her 
absorption In her children. And the worst of 
it waa that Norton could hardly ™»npi»*» A 
man cant reproach his wife for being a good 
mother! But, of coarse, LtDfan carried the 
thing to excess. There was bound to he trou- 
ble as a result 

And the change aha had worked in Noxaam 
waa what caused the troehle. Be waa no 
longer self contained. By that T mean that 
he bad become far more dependent, not only 
anon her* but on all aorta of outside things. 
He had to he amused; he had to play. And 
when Lillian showed 
herself too busy to 
play with him he 
took his needs else- 
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la* 



tttlKL 

at 




is played bob with the 
acknowledged. 
if it were not ao generally acknowledged* the Eact that the 
hare lately gone into the production of ] 
aively is proof of the statement. 



met* really 

the 

after an, tt la only one of 



It is that the moving picture theatre fla k es a low adnvaaaou pric e 

Tina in turn increases the number of a dm i tnor i a 

And this in turn decreases the attendance at the home of the two-dollar 
seat and the ticket scalper. 

The theatres-going public is a utlhTI one on the per day basis, because not 
everybody can afford two-dollar seats — and the scce—oriei — more than about 
onc e in a fortnight. 

Whereas, the motion picture public is tr emendousl y large on the per day 
basis, because there are hew who cannot afford a nickel or a dime amauat every 
tnjii i u g, 

The motion picture public, therefore, has absorbed the theatre public, as 
Tt were, until now, in cu rre n t phrase, everybody is crazy about moving pictures. 

The pendnhan has swung to the extreme 

Bast at at about no start bac k . 

And when it gets hack it is genua; to carry with it a large public which 
will have been educated to an a pprec ia tion of the i*f7 ri "*r«* theatr e through 
its love for and attendance at the moving pi ctur e the a tre. 

In ether words, picture theatres are slowly bnt surely tr e atin g a new 



tfae producer who survives the shifting 
will be the vac Colossus of Rhodes who stand 
and the other on the movies. 



of frits" * iTi iisrmr*nt psiduluro 
with one foot on the "legit" 



Norton saw her B r«t at 
a dab smoker, tt wUek 
■be danced. The due 
iu made up at rich 
men; otherwise It 
couldn't here paid Car- 
meln's price. And. when 
the show waa over, be 
■set her. Also, he took 
her to supper. Naturally 
tt dldnt atop there. A 
to 



and to be 



meia, who danced for a living. And she was 
a good sort; a mighty good sort. In her own 
way. Her way wasnt the way of aaeasa, qnite 
natnrmlly. She had danced, or done things to 
amuse the public, in one way or another, since 
her third year. She crrer knew who her fa- 
ther waa; there were those who said that her 
mother shared her ig nor an ce. And — wen, Car- 
mela dldnt regard all things from the point of 
Tiew of T.nilin and her crowd, which, while It 
waa by no mrenft the point of Tiew of Mrs. 
Grand j, waa still m respectable sort of one. 
She wasn't dissipated; not Cannela. She was 
a dancer, and a successful one. And no one 
who knows anything can fall to realize that 
a dissipated dancer lasts about u long as a 
dissipated baseball player. 

Bnt Cannela bad her periods of rest, of 



And howerer she chose to pas* them struck 
*r as bar sera affair. Perhaps she did things 
perhaps she dldnt. Cer- 
abe never troubled herself about appear* 
It she liked a man she saw him when 
oae. Balsa were net for bar, 
she aasd to say. Also, she took anything be 
chose to glTe her, if tt pleased her, and — let 
this be pat down to her credit — If he could 



And he had to 

pay, now, for the 

absorption in bu&i- 

aesa that bad eat 

fa Tin off rr iHTt the 
with 

d 
to grow up. 
a duffer at a great 
man y things In 
which they excelled; 
he couldn't travel at 
their pace. So, nat- 
urally, he took his 
needs elsewhere. 
And, because he had 
done so little of that 
of thing, he 
, go to the right 
He found 
very wel- 
i ■"■raaiar- £ crowd 






n Carmela there 
waa tcenethhsg wonder- 
fully appealing about his 
manner. He treated her 
exactly aa he would have 
treated his wife's friends. 
At least— it began that 
way. That didn't last, 
of course. 

She was something ut- 
terly new In his experi- 
ence. She saawabsj him 
and delighted him. Far one thing, aba always 
looked so perfect. Her clothes were the heat 
there were; she wore them, too, aa few women 
know how to wear clothes. Lillian had trained 
him to appreciate that sort of thing. Before 
he had known her he had never paid much at- 
tention to how women looked- Bnt T J ,11**1 had 
changed all that, and then, with the naming 
of the children, had deliberately given up car- 
ing how she looked. 

Of course, it was all wrong. Morally, neither 
he nor Carmela had a lag to stand on. Bnt — 
facta are stubborn things. And It was & condi- 
tion, not a theory, that pSaaaaag confronted, 
when ahe finally woke up, several weeks later 
than anyone else, to the true state of affairs. 
At first ahe was ahoe fc *d. Then ahe waa feri* 
Dualy angry. And then she was tremendously 
■e usia e e d — and hurt. Far two or three days 
she forgot the babies and neglected them shame- 
fully, while she raged, and wondered what she 
should do. Jeadosatr—of eosna ahe waa Jealous. 
And it woke her up to he jasavaB She realised 
that ahe had been letting Norton go— and that, 
after all, he counted far mare than anything 
else in her life. 

She breed the children as much as ever. 
But It wasn't the same, fierce tearing sort of 
love, after all! She 
fcgdj a habit of direct 
thinking, or ahe had 
had it, before the 
children came, and 
every thing like 
thought had been 
subord lasted 
to blind Instinct 
And now she re- 
sumed It. What waa 
she going to do? 
That was the whole 
question. And she 
went straight to the 
core of it The an- 
swer waa that ahe 
was going to get 
Norton back. She 
wanted him. He 
was her man, and 
ahe dldnt care what 
he'd done! She had 
got him once, and 
she was plucky 
enough to face the 
tact thai* ahe had 
reached out and tak- 
en htm too, as a 
woman. In nine esses 
oat of ten, does 
aaa aSj oat gsat! take 
the man she waata. 
And ahe rather 
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for bon cleaning, she laughed to lierself. 
"You Beat tor me, in— iMwr she esbnl 
"To* I dU,~ Mid LOHaa, directly. "Tn-w 

got my husband. And t want him back. 



Cannela laughed. Laughed wbolesouledly. 



Ton mat Urn! - at 
yourself Id the class! 
sho ald hare him?" 

It was like a daata of toe 
looked at herself; then she 

"My son!!' she said, "Do you know 
never **^nfM of that!" 



said, -res.' 

And ten ma why yoa 

Lillian 



' said Norton, whoa la i 



"By Jove! 
"By Jsve*" 

He drew a deep breath 
when he kissed her. It 
at all. 

(Tar feature itmrf fwr mrxr nueei •ivitl Ac 
AeUte Trtmimrr." 



And she blushed 
t a married kiss. 



Tk, 



Gloves to Register Emotion 



apvm yoa rnrttn 1 
of the' actor who I 



of the actor who has to star a 
part In a film serial? Not one of those roach 
and tumble, Desperate Desmond parts, either. 
thoagh. ha doss have to prove hi m self — right. 
before the camera, too — pretty active with his 
fists, but a refilled, well groomed man of the 
world type of a "mysterious" psraaa. 
Take It from one who knows. "Has* cinch!" 
The on who knows Is Edward Breesan, the 
man of mjnauj km "Oar Mutual Girl" nfry-<we 
weeks a year aerial There are few 

i in h is active thirty-) 




a credit mark by the way be worked his sneers 
up and down in his lisle thread gloves. Those 
glares were eloquent oi.ee you (at to know 
their cabalistic meaning, and as my friend and 
I Joked over this chap the 

to EC. 

"For, whether It be warm 
the Fifth avenue man wears atone for a ansaal 
cnO. I had frequently to csH at Bra, Knicker- 
bocker's hawse — she's Our 

1 always I had wry | 
times kid. sssaBthojea suede, i 
-Ana. I 
.11 




I seal ha la aa aaaar. 
-Here's the dimewity e* thai mystery eaatoaan" 
Brennan said recently: "If a man who has to 
play such a part could utilise the euurenLhaial 
'drop them papers or you're a dead man' Uad 
of stuff it would be easy. Bat whan yoa have 
to maintain dignity aa* u lii. he at once a 




tiling, that It cot my nerve apod and hard at 
first, and then one night over a llaalil tease I 
worked It out 

"An old soldier friend of mine from the 
islands and I were chinning through dinner 
of the days of the big bike la Samar. and as we 
reminisced we spoke of an n—r**ir** inspector 
general who was a martinet- We always could 
ten whether ha waaM aaaa wax oanunaads with 




as mine have become on the screen, there hi a 
saesndid field for wtin g i nc ether parts at aaaa 
garb for a B *—* lm - purpose;" 

"Oh. you mean a wilted coii 
been under the lights?" the I 

"Tea," easse the lightning fast i 
pair of pointed «frn— to show a ] 



of libel on 

! awake, quiet 
at in salhii than this 
man of mystery. In "— *— r* he may 1 
terious." bat ha the ways of the works he la i 

yer with his first case. 





permit 
leading 
race at 
Myles 



by 
paay recently. 

ha 
one of the company's 
tb participate bn the ■ ill laimlaai 
Pr ee eo tt Fleam r Days njliibi arise. 
the 
Heat, aaaa i 




fertile BeM for the 



chat s ■ 
invaluable leaaos 
cause If a pair of 



eaa ha made as eloquent 



Incurred by pEetare 
sorance policy 
Osish the pictures la 
signed s part. 




r the I 
ahaald Brave a 
of a liability in- 



nad writs aa in 
that player win 
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-Post No Bills" 



M 
Will etert. a bin poster.... 
BiO ffadcou. hU mUut. . . 

XrllU Prinm Gladys Hulett* 

An- J.aaf Dun Mrs. a Jay Williams 

r»c ZWitt: Ffmd William Wadnrorth 

■ WW 

HIS la the story of the lore affair at Will Stack, • 

baadsaoie bill porter, and dainty Nellie Prison, the 

opposition to the Dutch la nude by 

taan. She 

I triea her heat 

couple ArrufBiUKtl are made, 

whBe ft Ml Sanaa fa la 



Se p te mb er 19, i914 




bot of the operation. Nellie's 
□eeds to express her views on 

Hi* ssTdlatsa-aT f}ud decide tO 

Meanwhile elopement 
atone afcafy and Stark mod bis irweetheart 1 
while Aunt Susan la busy in the, barn. Hearing a 
noise outside, she opens a window and looks out Just 
In time to appear In a photograph the Kodak fiend la 
taking of Jfcsaal and his work in which her head 
serves to mni pitwtn the poster. Meanwhile, the young 
couple have been married and on their return tbe Kodak 
fiend forces Aunt Susan's fiHglffeuess by threatening 
ti aaMtsfc the ntacngraph of b er. 





..** - 
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"The Million Dollar 

TJkuAourr'i $t w OOO, 



EPISODE XIV— NORTON MAKES A DT9COT E RY 

ALL STAJI CAST 

oHrfwy g ar yrcgpg, the millionaire, . . .Alfred Norton 
Florence Grey, H aigj e a se's daughter 

. Florence LaBadle 

Jans*. Hinnw« , f batter . . .Sidney Bracy 

Tie Co*a*e» Oto*. member of the Black Hnndred 

. * . . * MariTieri te Snow 

flmiit leader of the Black Hundred- - 

Fruit Farringtan 

/in 3'orfow, a newspaper reporter, . . . , James Craze 
Susan Farlotr. Florence Gray's chaperon . Lfla Chester 





THE Black Hundred are determined to rid Che Bar- 
(mn home of Its occupants ao that a tbomcb 
search may be made for the mill toe dollars. That algal, 
one of the order waits ssttQ evwyvody bast retired, sstd 
be opens a ahsdui aatd gsta Into the library- Taking 

r lavsssL Jtast aa he Is 
■ pistol at htm and 
leaps thnnsrh the window. Jones* 
shot missing, The prow ler foam to a hotel and wrtbas 
a letter to the secret senice, bad Norton la thtf* also, 
sacks op the blotter and read* eaongk to make htm 
hasten to Jones. They ted tan) asaaassffaat asancy. bat 
my a deep plot, which means the sastsstsriom of a 
dictaphone- Jones teQs Norton «f a s e c ret passage from 
the stables to the hoase, and Norton 
ansjavsasg in the g oF e rnment agent*. TJw 
and arrest Jonas* Pssrasms and Susan, who p ro te st toI- 
nbly. That abjht* tiba assaat Hondred appear, enter the 
premises sad look diligently, falsing of their success 
the while. Hearing, by means of the dictaphone, Norton 
and the police who are with htm, follow the band, and 
actually get into the building where the covatarfait 
press is located. They see one of the co ns p ir ators at 
the head of' the stairs and rash for him. The stairs 
collapse, and they are plunged Into the basesseaL. and 
their plan fails. 
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Hospitality Abused 




to the 
Then be p v ud w te d a latter at end!! 
triad to k since the ml trouble 
cannlly inufed, loos before. 
supply of (old. which had but- 
. trouble* at eJtkirch. 
bo money except this-^snd no 
can vtn cash It for as, aee?" he aald. "Ho — 
for Berne and the American minister. We're 
serine to England. Billy, ttl trust these films 
to no one but the p nra e r of an American steam- 
ahJp,- 

They reached Berne safely enough- And 
there User found a crowd of American refugees 
that had become pi 
ner of Americans, 
fur the American minister to T*"^ them home- 
He waa doing wonders, too. and the movie men 
bad only three days to wait before they were 
part of a happy tradnload brine rushed to Ber 
lin. The German 
at waa do- 
all It could to 
eteij one nn- 
how much 
it rained the friend- 
ship of America: It 
explained that all it 
wanted waa to help 
the Americana who 
had been caught by 
the sadden outbreak 
of war to reach their 
homes It could do 
only ao much; safe 
conduct to Rotter 
dam, however. It 
could guarantee. 
And that was an 
that Taggart wanted 
—or he thought It 
waa. 

In Berlin there 
were delays. There, 
too, atrangely 
enough, they got a 
new Impression of 
war. Taggart Knew 
Berlin intimately. 
Yet he waa like one 
lost. For this was a 
strange, new city. It 
waa not the pres- 
ence of soldiers: 
fewer 
la sight 

than in times of peace. It waa aomething In 
the air; aomething almost Indefinable. The 
first thing that brought heme the difference 
waa a Bight outside a certain building. There 
great throngs of women were waiting. They 
formed In long lines. And others came out, 
alao hi lines, to break up when they reached 
the street. Many of these were weeping; others, 
one could ace, were holding the tears back by 
main force. Taggart Baked a question of a by- 
stander — a German. 

It is there that the lists of the dead and the 
wounded are given out," said this man. He 
waa not young, the man who told Taggart this. 

Something about his bearing Intimated 
that, nasi he been a youth, he would not have 
been there at alt. He shrugged his shoulders 
now. "It is all one," he went on. "Some win 
come back — some will stay. 1 came back — in 
1871. And I went to Paris, too — by way of the 
of Woerth. of Gravelottc, of Sedan." 
In Berlin— and with the fading of file 
nee. The restaurants with the French 
and English names — ail were dosed. Not even 
the names had survived. The electric signs had 
been stripped of their bulbs. No one had time 
to dance or aup. That night- life decreed by the 
Raiser himself had been wiped out In a night — 
for now the seriou s business of life was at 
hand. Everywhere stores were dosed. No car- 
riages, containing members of the Imperial fam- 
ily drove through the streets, to be saluted 
and cheered. Three of the Kaiser's sons were 
with the army: one was with the fleet. Even 
the women of the House of HaheasoUeru had 



gone to the front. There was work for them to 
do In the im-r-it»i- And, like the humblest 
hansfraa, those euuiiu had to think, day and 
night, of the safety of their men, aa truly tar- 
gets for the French and English bullets aa the 
poorest soldier in the ranks. War. That waa 
It; here, in Berlin, it took on a sort of grim- 
ness different from the grimnesa of the field, 
larfring the slightest vestige of the spectacular, 
that 

waa one thing. But this — this was 
, It ani'iiml These women were bearing 
the brunt, after all A man. once killed, might 
forget. But these had to remember, and to 
wonder what they were to do. And to go back, 
perhaps, to took Into children's eyes, and listen 
to questions about the man at the trait. . . . 

Pur the first time Taggart was really sobered, 
aa he bad not been even Is Altldrch. while the 
lieutenant waa so coolly explaicfnc 





what would happen to them In a few hours. 

Tm glad I'm aa American." he said, fer- 
vently, to tlnisMi. He looked down at the 
tiny American Sag that he wore in the lapel of 
bis coat. All the Americana did that, by advice 
of the Embassy. It won them the toleration, it 
least, of the Germans. And at that Taggart bad 
to smile a little. He remembered German feel- 
ing before the war. Americana had been reason- 
Bbty nrawflar in Berlin even then — when they 
had money to spend, and *ww*» g those likely 
to profit from the spending. Now it was differ 
eat. Germany, isolated In Europe, feeling the 
world against her, was courting America and 
the Americans. 

Even so it was necessary to wait- Neither 
the efforts of the American ambassador nor 
the eagerness of the German authorities could 
get trains through to Rotterdam until the 
military use of the railroads had dwindled 
somewhat. But they started at last. Taggart 
and Reynolds, and some hundreds of other 
Americans, And. until the train reached Han- 
ovrr there was no hitch. There they were 
bundled out. The German officials were polite, 
bat Inexorable. There must be a delay. 
Troops were being moved south and west; the 
coaches were needed. The delay might be for 
a few hours; it might be for days At any 
rate, there was nothing for It. 

"Well — I've never seen Hanover." said Tag- 
gart "It might be worse," 

Hanover was not crowded with tourists, at 
any rate. They were told that the few who 
had been there had departed promptly. The 



of train service hadn't 
; away. Bo they found i 
and then Bet aa 
as much of U aa the 
would mull, Bare jasaual a were very i 
oua. And here, alao, they wast, for U 
time, a violent epidemic of i 
a carious disease, prevailing ha 
are at war. Its symptoms are a violent belief 
that every foreigner is a spy and an eawasshr 
violent determination to conduct 
ate personal search, 
despite their American f 
near the railroad station. 

Bat the films, which would have 
their death warrant were not found ; 
method of hiding them defied all 
they were r elease d, with apologies. But other 
incidents made it plain that the desire to con- 
ciliate Americans had taken no deep root In 
the ancient free city of Hanover. The point 
was, rather, that they looked like the Eng- 
lish, they talked like the English, and they 
probably were as bad aa the English — which 
was the last word la sodden badness. 
"So far, ao good,* said Taggart. "But we've 
got to mind our Pa 
and Qs here. Bitty. 
The next lot might 
find those films — 
aad, if they da, 
good-night! They 
wouldn't even in- 
vite us to t*-'- — 
they'd stand as 
against the nearest 
wall and use as far 
targets ' " 

-Ugh!" said Billy. 
"I cant see this war 
thing at all Base- 
ball puts It all over 
it as an outdoor 
sport. This killing 
people isn't my ides 
of the way to do 
things at an. Even 
an umpire gets by 
in baseball — and tell 
me how long he'd 
stick here? They'd 
have hung Hank 
O'Dny long ago if 
he'd tried anything 
In this league!" 

So they mutually 
agreed to be cau- 
tious. Which waa 
probably why they 
hurled themselves 
into the middle of 
trouble exactly 
minutes after their release- Being 
Americans, however, they couldn't have helped 
it_ For what they saw waa two 
civilians dragging a girl toward a police 
ttau. Not lust escorting her; dragging I 
Bffly took one; Taggart the other- Billy < 
an uppercat: Taggart a diving football tackle. 
Their tactics were good: their strategy waa 
at fault. They failed to allow for the In- 
evitable reenlorcemeot*. And a doses Hano- 
verian policemen subdued them in abort order. 
They ware dragged, tor the second time, to the 
police station. There the military ameer sur- 
veyed them with a frown. Ha Inquired what 
they meant by interfering with Justice when 
they had just been favored by release? 

"We saw two brutes maltreating this young 
lady!" said 'Taggart, hotly. "We did what any 
Americans would do — -went to her eaabnv 



"Silence!" said the officer. Be spoke in a 
low tone to one of the policemen, who had 
been conferring with the aggrieved dtisen 
who had felt the weight of Reynolds' fist. 

"This woman is am. Bau d of being a British 
spy." aald the officer. "Prisoner — your name?" 

"Spencer," said the girl. "Mary Spencer. 
And rm not a spy." 

She flung one swift look at Taggart. And 
in it he saw deadly fear, aad a plea for help. 
For a moment he was startled. Then his wit 
came to his aid. 

"MIbs Spencer a spy!" he said, furiously. 
"What nonsense! Ton caned me one, too— 
I suppose the evidence against her la aa strong 
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as It ni against me! Mas* Spencer — " He 
paused m moment; then, magnificently, be went 
caw' "IHee Speaeer 1b my nancfe! Is It likely 
that she, an American* la a spy?" 

Bflly gasped. Miss Spencer blushed. Bat 
T&sgart went on. Once started. In was not to 
be checked. 

"Look ban!" he cried. "We Americana 
didn't start this war — and we're not trying- to 
interfere with it! We earns aajaj to spend oor 
money — and your people were mighty glad to 
set It! Wa doat mind lnconvonienoe and 
delay — we know that In war time people bare 
got to expect Oat! Bat I tell ym our state 
department won't *tnnil for JJue sort of avjaaj 
— American s*rls Delng draaaad hui> ti tne 
streets end eea rcaa d 4a pottea stations! Here 
— I oayeut easier aaytalaci Lac nee out and 
I'll find our conaal ban — Til 1 lean aa> to the 
ambaaBador in Ilealui! Utae Speaker's hie 
niece — do yon think hell like thlaT* 

Poker is not a Genua* came. It isn't salted 
to the German temperament, which prefeia 
the exactitude of pinocle and skat The 



didn't call Taggart's bluff. He growled 
an order, and then he turned balelally to Tag- 
BjaC 

"The train will pru ees d tor Holland in hall 
an hoar," he said. "See that yon take It" 

How he did it I cannot pretend to say. Tag- 
gart, in those days, was accomplishing the 
supernatural. Bat he got a compartment tor 
himself, Billy, and the gtti, in that train, to 
strangely ill Bat Her 
to monosyOeleae, Bat 
aba Hi ann ea l alter a certain point, 

to stolid Hollanders 
military patrol 
they were safely m Hol- 
land she tarns* to Taggart 

Ton vara wonderful!" she cried. "Bat, oh 
— K they hasstt neUered yon! Ton would 
have bean arrested, too — for bains; In lenfna 
aim anal" 
"Bat — you're not a spy!" gasped Taggart. 
"They'd call me one," she said. "I'm Eng- 
lish — and I*Te got papers ♦>**+ the men who 
enre then to nte eonld nerrer 1 




me inaaiij. He got them from oar salutary 
attache the day before is) was declared — 
and he pwaasa them on to me I'm taking 
them to oor government" 

Taggart looked at her admiringly. 

"Really*" he said. "I— wen, yen know, that"* 
what I call real plnck! And — Fm sorry — ra 
not trying to be impertinent, really — Fin sorry 
oar engagement waa so — temporary!" 

She Hashed her flrst smite at him. 

"Perhaps well see one aaatanr as ssaaJsnsX N 
she hinted. "And — Tm going to claim pan an 
a nance until we get there! Ara warn gotac 
stralght home?" 

BUly listened for the answer. 

"No— Tm coming back." amid Taggart "in 
be frank, too. Hiss Spenser. I"re got staff on 
me that would make anything yon carry look 
Ilka the secret plana of a saawsaaaasaswt If 
you'Te really got a poll with the British gor- 
ernmant, you may have to get me wot of a 
Jail by way of getting even." 
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A Message to 

E-T-ME 
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The court martial was concluded. Stripped 
of his Mandarin robes, Tamakura stood before 
(hem — unfipeaking aad unafraid. Buddha bad 
demanded his awn, and the will of the emperor 
waa nearly done. Only his heart remained be- 
yond their mandates, and that waa in a little 
garden in Nippon — In Lonnaveta's care. 

"Ton win not apeak?" the officer roared In 
madness, as he came before Tamakura and 
glared into the messenger's unblinking eyes. 
But the herald of the Mikado returned the case 
unflinchingly. He had often w o ndered how it 
would seem to die — how it would be to leave 
suddenly and never more return. For years. 
be had not cared, erect when the question 
thrust itself upon him— but it was different 
now. Why should a man be born alone and 
struggle all alone and die alone — and still 
hare so small a voice in his own destiny? Of 
what value was a creed when the bitterness of 
reality obsessed one? What of Buddha — or the 
host of other gods? They dealt with gladness 
as they answered pain — in silence. All the 
mighty forces remained silent; only bonded 
automatons like Tamakura must stir around 
and about — and suffer. 

"Well, as a pledge of faith, I offer yon this 
one gift if you speak]" And the German of- 
ficer bared his sabre-teeth and smiled — a grin 
as yellow and sickly as the waters of the bay 
of Eiao-Chan, or the fog that hugged the bay. 
"You may choose the manner of your death!" 
the officer continued- 

"Behead me?" Tamakura. replied in dry, la- 
conic tones, "and deliver my bead, as It is, to 
a man Pre never met, but whose writings I 
bare read deeply and with reverence — the 
banker, Len Sun-" 

The officer bowed, and his smile deepened. 
He was Batlsflfrrt 

And when the grewaome trophy was handed 
to Len, Sun, he displayed great fear, but ac- 
cepted it in silence, for he knew that some- 
where about it — possibly in the tortoise comb — 
was a message to Kino-Chan — a iiiiibih.ii that 
would call into action the sleeping hordes of 
China! 

• * e 

Lonnaveta awoke from a remarkably pleas- 
ing dream. A great Joy surged through bar 
soul — for she had heard chimes) — a thin, golden 
tinkle, like the distant call of bells. 

The harvest moon was Just melting in the 
West; and the birds were proclaiming the com- 
ing of a new day. All night long, the maiden 
had slumbered In her garden until the roses 
at her corsage were limp, collapsed and dead, 
"Oh, Tamakura has won? " she carolled 
gladly. "Tamakura will be back eooav t /eel 
htm near me now* See, I will 
will revive the < 
QUI they once more give out the 
of heaven." 

the vial from the beach and 
She saturated the petals of 
the r osea with the Hq mn an d the 




them to her and inhaled their fumes. 

pitched forward on the stones of 
walk without a tremor — and buried 
bead among the bits of glass of 
the silcr vial — the container of the glorious 
perfume that had blown from the bench* and 
fashioned her dreams with Its incense and imi- 
tated the tinkling bells with Its breaking. 

Lonnaveta had gone to join Tamakura — at 
the minute and the second that Len Sun had 
opened the hollow comb aad read the message 
to Tsthg-Tau. 



The MaKing of An 
Actress 

color rose. But she controlled herself, and 
made no answer. 

"Silly little girl." cackled the old rone. "Oh. 
I know! rm too old for yoa. Ton found some 
yeams; fallow yon liked better. Bat — isn't 
ft hard to come back to this?" 

Still she refused to answer him, or even to 
took at him. And, after a time, he left her. 
still chuckling In his senile way. But such 
rebuffs could not discourage him. His akin 
was thick enough to be proof against them. 
And night after night he lay in wait for her 
— helped by that rule of the store, designed, it 
is whispered, for the benefit of just such crea- 
tures, that made it impossible for Vera to 
escape by using another exit. 

And the night came when nature Itself con- 
spired to aid him. Tern waa HI; all day black 
spots had been dancing before her eyes as she 
tried to wait on her customers. Her feet were 
like pieces of raw meat; for the last few hours 
of the afternoon ail that sustained her was 
the thought of the fresh air that would smite 
her when the doors opened to release her. 
When closing time came she staggered, rather 
than walked, to the street. And, outside, she 
reeled ■ gainst a post, and stood, Hing in g to 
it, while she drank in deep drafts of air that 
seemed like healing lotions to her lungs. 

Then, every step on agony, she began the 
walk to her room. No dinner: she was far 
too tired and sink Cor that! Ail she wanted 
waa to lie down, to get her shoes off, and rest 
her feet. And, as she began her weary prog- 
ress, old Hazrard was beside her. 

"You're tired," he said, with the first note 
of what even sounded like genuine sympathy 
she had heard in his voice "Here — ram an 
old man. Forget what I want — let me take you 
home In a taxi. You're only a child, after 

mil w 

She was too tired to look In his eyes for the 
baleful light she would have found there; It 
was never absent She said nothing, but she 
stopped. A moment later he was helping her 
into a can. He whispered his order to the 
driver. Vera did not try to hear, but leaned 
back against the cushions. Infinitely grateful 
that at last her weight was off her feet She 
closed her eyes in utter exhaustion; when she 
opened them again it was to see tint they had 
reached ggsj p— ■ fk and 



leafy roads, where the air was coot and dean. 

"I want to go home,*' she said. "Please — I 
ma st go home—" 

"'So on s oon,'' said old Hskaard. Ha cackled 
again, in the way she hated. "Can't let yon 
get away as soon, as this! " 

He slipped his arm about her and drew her 
to him. In a moment she was vitalised, 

"Let ma go!" she cried, turning on him. rage 
la her eyes. "Don't dare to touch ma — " 

He only laughed She screamed as he drew 
her closer. The driver turned around— and 
grinned! And at once Vera, all her instincts 
awake again, moved. Old Haxzard she struck. 
square between the eyes. He staggered back 
sfesaa her, freed her, for the moment, mouth lug 
angrily. And before he could stop her she 
had ton open the door and waa clinging to 
the step, screaming for help. The driver turned 
to force her back, slowing down; she seised 
the chance, and jumped* landing In a sprawled 
heap in the road. But she was not hurt and 
she was on her feet, still screaming* when the 
cab was stopped, and Hazxard and the driver 
started running toward her. But before they 
reached her another cab bad come up from 
behind. Prom it sprang a man, 

"Here — what's this?" he said, savagely. Aad 
then: "Vera!* 

It was Harry Foreter who faced old Hansard, 

(TO UK CONCLUDED NEXT wSSOCl 



Being a Hero 

pROBABLY there is no more enthusiastic 
* motion-picture actor in the world than 
Francis X. Bushman. He take* M much In- 
terest In the production of a new film as the 
producer himself, and his suggestions as to 
scenery and costumes are considered tnvala- 
ate-fc 

"Sometimea I have a longing to return to 
the stage.'* said Mr. Bushman, "bat these long- 
ings are few and far between. I am in lows 
with my work, and I really think a great deal 
of good can be accomplished by the motion 
picture actor. He appeals to millions of peo- 
ple, young and old. On the stage bis audiences 
are necessarily limited. I enjoy thinking that 
every day I am appearing on the screen and 
giving enjoyment to thousands. When I say 
'giving enjoyment' I do not mean that my act- 
ing Is unusual or anything like that, I mean 
that In moat of the pictures I ana cast for the 
hero, and as a hero I am doing big. brave 
things that most necessarily Influence the peo- 
ple who see me. 

"When 1 am appearing as the hero of s 
play, I try to forget that T am hist an ordinary 
human being, and I try to throw myself into 
the part as a real hero. I act as I Imagine a 
real hero would act, and as result my i 
Is with me from the start to the finish, 
are some of the things that make motion pic- 
tures attractive to the actor. 

I do not think I wfll ever return to the 
stage I have become a motion-picture fan as 
well as an actor, and I have ceased to asanas 
to the call of the 'footlights.' ** 
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Famous Feature Films 




By Vanderheyden Fyles 



•Uncle Tom's Cabin" and "St. Elmo" 



HARRIETT BEECHER STQWE and Augusta 
Jane Evans would blink their eyes In 
wander if they could arise Cram their 
revered graves and see their famous Southern 
novels told with eloquence and pathos on either 
■ide of the glare and turbulence and clatter of 
Broadway. More than half a century has 
passed since "Uncle Tom's Cabin" was first 
published, and almost as many years since 
"St. Elmo" satisfied the taste of the times as 
well as "The Woman Thou Gavest Me" and 
"The Salamander" nowadays; and it would be 
Impossible to calculate the somber of readers 
even the less famous of the old romances since 
has had. Then, loo, there hare been the count 
less dramatisations of both books. These are. 
In a way. more closely akin to the photo-plays 
newly made from the stories and shown in 
New York. On the other hand, the pictures 
come more directly from the books, for the 
almost unlimited possibilities of the screen 
make It feasible to rehearse an entire novel 
and In less time than the ordinary acted 
dramatization takes to touch on only Its more 
salient points. It is that very vastuese of op- 
portunity thai makes one critical of results 
that are no more than reasonably good, whore 
something extraordinary might have been 
achieved. In the asaauaaff, of motion -pictures 
imagination has not kept pace with the me- 
chanics of the art. The technical advance has 
been — an d con tinues day by day to be — re- 
maxkablc; what Is needed is scenario- writers 
and producers with imagination In some pro- 
portion to the facilities at their hands. As it 
is, the effect is not unlike the Boston Sym- 
phony Orchestra reduced to accompanying a 
player on Use Jew's-harp. 

No town In America Is so small that it has 
not had Its "Uncle Tom's Cabin." from the 
latest New York revival with Wilton Lackaye 
and an "all-star cast" to the hamlet Invaded 
by an Uncle Tom who "doubles in brass" and. 
perhaps. Two Tansies — Count r Em — Two!" 
The play has come to have sounds as tra- 
ditional as its story — Topsy "with song," the 
baying of the bloodhounds, the til ink-plica of 
the banjoes and the harmony of the singers in 
the cotton fields. On the other hand, in place 
of the canvas cakes of ice on which Eliza has 
escaped so many times ac ros s a stationary 
river, the pictures give us thrilling realism in 
river, eves though the 
■ting influence 
of a, highly cultured age by acting do more 
savage than & group of cocker-spaniels. But 



then, ft is something to know that during the 
taking of these pictures, Irving Ctim filings, as 
George Harris, fell Into the water and wan 
Dearly drowned. The newspaper stories added 
that he was carrying Little Era at the time; 
but, as no such lncldtmt occurs in the play, 
we suspect that the publicity promoter lured 
Eva to the shore and pushed her in. 

The "Uncle Tom's Cabin" photo-play ar- 
ranged by the World Film Corporation begins, 
at least at the New York theatre, with Little 
Eva in the flesh. Before the first picture, the 
child known as the Thanhouser Kid appears 
In front of a curtain and speaks a prologue de- 
signed to make a sort of Peter Pan of Little 
Eva. The little girl la rather pretty and to 
gaging, and she speaks her few lines well- The 
exact analogy between a child who was inci- 
dental to a powerful arraignment of an in- 
famous condition Long ago abolished and the 
symbol of youth, in Banie Boy Who Wouldn't 
Grow Up. is a Utile difficult to make out, but 
the prologue serves to introduce a child who 
has made many friends on the screen- 
There is nothing much to be said about the 
World Film Corporation's version of "Uncle 
Tom's Cabin." It rehearses Mrs. Stove's story 
fairly lucidly, picturesquely and dramatically, 
with same humor and more pathos. The sep- 
arate flights of Eliza and George Harris are so 
jumbled that only people familiar with the 
book (are there any who are not?) would sus- 
pect that the two neajroes did not start and 
pursue most of the Journey together. Then, 
too, more should have been made of the des- 
perately daring; crossing of the frozen river, 
second only In fame to the crossing of the 
Delaware by an earlier American — If. Indeed, 
second: and with the market glutted with war 
pictures, less might well have been made of 
the guerrilla warfare between George Harris 
and the Quaker and the Haley agents in pur 
suit Still, It is something to hear an or- 
chestra placidly play "Down on the Suwanee 
River" aa a suitable accompaniment of gun- 
play and destruction. 

On the whole, the World Film Corporation 
has done very well with "Uncle Toms Cabin," 
It? version will serve until the day (not far off, 
let us hope* when it will occur to photo-play 
producers that something more than scenery 
and competent actors and crowds of super- 
numeraries Is needed to catch the spirit that 
made a classic novel. Augustus Thomas might 
do worse than try his expert hand at "Uncle 
Tom." 



It has been a good many years since I read 
"St. Elmo," and no film firm in business can 
drive me to read it again; bat my memory 
must be bad if the story's Chief attraction was 
not its highly sentimental picture of the South 
before the war. The photo-play shown at the 
Strand Theatre (makers unnamed ) pointedly 
mentions that the play has been "produced 
amidst the beautiful scenery of Long Beach, 
California." That Insures some rather charm- 
Ins; (If highly colored) views, even though they 
have little to do with Um E van s-WU sons 
story- That, I tear. Is as out of paaawasl aa 
hoop-skirts and daguerreotypes. On the long 
road traveled between the publication of the 
book. In 1*6C, and its "fl Initiation/" is 1*14. 
"SL Elmo" has picked up "Oh. Promise lie" 
As a prelude, Caroline Cassels sings the verses 
written by the late Clement Scott and sent 
Immediately by him as a persona] tribute to 
twelve different women, who unfortunately 
compared notes before sundown: set to music, 
some time later, by Reginald de Koven, and 
sung for many years by Jessie Bartlett Davis 
fn "Robin Hood," apropos of nothing tn par- 
ticular, but with complete su ccess . 

The story of "SL Elmo" ( I rely on my mem- 
ory rather than the baffling; mix-up on the 
screen \ has to do with the wealthy owner of 
a Southern plantation. He ts a hero of ro- 
mance if ever one existed outside the pages 
of OuJda, On the very verge of marrying, the 
girl he believes he loves, he discovers thai 
her only Interest ts his fortune. Thereupon 
he casts her off and takes to drink. Then a 
railway train ta wrecked, and one Agnes, 
daughter of a blacksmith, or otherwise re- 
lated to the lowly forge, is Injured and is 
carried to St, Elmo's place — perchance to die, 
or yet, mayhap, to live. Ton will hardly be 
Hurprised to learn that Agnes decides on the 
latter course. Then Sl_ Elmo falls in love with 
her. He would marry her. Unfortunately, he 
tells her the story of his life. He tells It sev- 
eral times. Indeed, be repeats It so often that 
Agnes is driven to refusing him. vast estates. 
lameshaekettesque physique and all. Then he 
goes away from here Yea, even to the side 
of the sea. Whether he purposes Jumping ha 
or merely i—n»r. sand-pies has not been made 
clear, when a vision conies to him. Answering 
it, be goes home and studies for the cl erg y. 
Finally, we see him delivering; his first ser- 
mon- Agnes is fn the boot pew. The ser- 
mon Is a very long; one,, and evidently Agnes 
concludes that, with a helpless congregation to 
address at will. St. Elmo will be less j 
at home. In any case, she falls Into hi* ; 
and all ends well. 
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Amman soldier as that of a stricken Scottish 
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Films Cesining 



rWIB to the prevent European mffliary ac* 
*-* tlTltlea and the temporary ■ tt ir**'* < "n of 
film bnsdi of a foreign nianafaeture, Ameri- 
can made productions, whether of comedy or 
dramatic subjects, will gain a foothold on the 
eastern hemisphere that will supersede domes- 
Lie subjects, ac cor ding to Robert M_ Savtsi, 
resident manager of tha Warner Features, Inc. 
in discussing the situation. 

■'Bulletins from across the Atlantic care 
American manufacturers cause to worry dur- 
ing the incipient stages of the wax, for the rea- 
son that they thought their domestic output 
would be handicapped and overflo w the film 
mart,' 4 said Mr. Savin L "Such is hot the 
case, however. We find an outlet tn every 
corner of Europe for our brand* and I believe 
other feature companies are experiencing little 
difficulty in doing the same. 

"Quite naturally a little 4a*r«aakn Is bound 
to be felt, due to the uneasiness caused at the 
front. This stage has already passed In the 
states. When the war Is over there will be a 
big demand for American pictures. Prices In 
this country far regular or feature service still 
remain the same. In London, Berlin, and 
Paris they have soared skyward, as trans- 
A tiantie shipping is practically at a standstill. 
The supply can hardly equal the demand, which 
will undoubtedly result In a continued in- 



War's Brighter Side 



N" 




or 



the) Inane interesting of the moving 
pictures made of stirring scenes of the 
Last Balkan war was that of the work of the 
Red Crews within sound of the gams on the 
ruB-s-ti afr flrifi^ repairing damage to flesh and 
bone that bullets and shell basl wane, ta 
scene. It in recalled, a fine young - 
the Brttan. Issue was shown using 
I bwsdaging up the 
a Greek soldier. She was going about her 
work Ik a kesiiMw-nUke war, not shedding tears 
over war*! horrors, bat —^n-Tig on everybody 
who* her deft fingers were giving relief to the 
suffering ^r^^^g man. Her smile apparently 
was Infectious, for not only the doctor, who 
seemed more her assistant than she was his, 
was grinning, but even the wounded man's 
face was divided bstwe tn smiles and the 
grimaces of pain. ****" 

After all, there Ik a bond between warring 
nations that seem to endeavor to tear op and 
root out all things they hnv* tn **»»"»"—. for 
the Red Cross known no nationality and is as 
ready to bind up the) wound of a French sol- 
dler as that of a German fighting man, or an 



Movies Affect Book Sales 

V|OTlON picture or cinema depiction of 
1' A standard works of fiction dramatized for 
production on the stage or tor the picture 
shows is said to be favorably affecting sales of 
novels, and also increasing demand for them at 
the public libraries. Just aa the new device 
that at first was deemed an enemy of the 
spoken drama is now said to be developing a 
new constituency for It, so the mechanism 
that make* possible visualization of a story 
like "lies Miserables" is found to be inciting 
book reading try persons to whom Victor Hugo 
hitherto has been unknown. The same Is true 
of other authors whose books are now being 
d ramatlie 1 and pictured for the masses. 

Et Is true no doubt that increased use r> r 
novels circulated among readers depend 
ent on free public libraries will not quickly 
*■"•*■**» writers of fiction, and as a matter of 
fact the novels said to be most In demand as a 
result of cinema production are chiefly fay 
writers who are not now concerned with 
book royalties. On the other hand, the novel. 
ised drama, the dramatised novel and the mo- 
tion picture method form a combination which, 
if it works with the output of a contemporary 
author, insures an ineuwne enabling him or 
her to become quite stif -possessed In the ; 
euee of publishers* 



Films -Lost in Europe 

BURTON HOLMES, the lecturer, and at H 
Hanson, the concert director, returned to 
New York yesterday from the region of war. 
They came, as did many other refugees, on the 
Andauia of the Cunard Line, which landed 
them ha Q nc b iA. 

id Mr. Mm— bad many 
braver lost many moving 
picture films he haul taken. He sua* that all 
c am era men were looked upon with sasasaeJom. 
and that several of his operators, who w ere in 
middle Europe when the war begin ware 
lucky to get away alive without films or 
cameras. Mr. Holmes — |MM In bringing 
many films, some taken In the places where 
the fighting is now the hottest. His lectures 
this winter, he said, will be devoted to the war 
countries, 

Mr. tt»»«mw»i sjpjg lottd is praises of the 
American committee working in London. "The 




Safety 



Urge War Film Neutrality 

HP HsT" National Board of Censorship of Mor- 
■*■ lag Pictures, which la directly In touch 
with M par cant of the total output la the 
Catted States, has seat a circular letter to 
mortar, picture mud am a which ears la retard 
to f i— n i lin a spirit of sbeolute neutrality 
on taa> part of the American i 
-When yon are prodocinn; 
haa; war scenes, please precede acroa] plctarea 
with about Ave feet of — I* 1 —, aekint the 
audience kindly to refrain from any expres- 
sion of partisanship, eddtnr that this request 
is directly ha Use with the policy of Pretldent 
WDson. We farther saoaa a jl that scenes which 
tend to ar o us e race hatred because of their 
realism and horrible detail be treated hi a 
restrained manner." 



FhfPtjOYBlES of that Bay State Street Ban- 
*-» war Company are to be taaant tha prin- 
ciples of "Safety First" by tha lamai of mo- 
tion pictures. The -™n r— -j is perfectias a 
series of marine picture films which will be 
tak en ab out the system to the different bead 
qaarters and shown at eanuaweae of motormen 
it hi assaaMe that the 



ha th is new and 
up-to-date more of the company. One Is to 
prevent injuries to the trsTeiinc public which 
are also expensive to the corporation, and the 
other Is to avoid arridents that will cause ea- 
rn repairing cars and other running 



One idea la to teach the motormen, espe- 
cially the new men. bow to control a car 
properly. Other pictures win show how to 
giro aid to employees who hare bean shocked 
by an el ec tric current. How to live (Irst-eM 
to Injured n a asHigr ri win also be shown. 



Getting the Punch 

"ANYTHING for punch" is the slogan of 
-^athe feature film producer of today, and 
in the endeavor to show "H»m scenes which 
will grip the audience and cause a shiver of 
apprehension along their spinal column, th* 
lives of those participating In these feature 
productions are really very often placed Is 
jeopardy. 

Take the instance of The Aztec Treas- 
ure," a two reel Eclair western drama. In the 
making of which It was necessary to have 
Boh Fraier, the leading man, take refuge In 
a quicksand pit overshadowed, by the crum- 
bling ruins of an old Spanish mU«Ji>Q. The 
scene was rehearsed and gone through with 
much gusto, and aa the artist sunk deeper and 
deeper In the sand, the director took It to he 
a good bit of realistic acting and ordered his 
camera man not to miss a foot of it- 
It was only when Fraier ■rb—rtt-l tn des- 
peration that he was «*"»r*"fr rapidly in the 
aand, which had reached hi> waist, that the 
director realised the true state of affair*, and 
by the aid of ropes the actor was drawn nut 
in the nick of time. The photograph ahowa 
that the aand had reached hia wai 
before the camera tu was stopped. 




As a Nurse in Belgi 

SAMUEL. GOLDFISH of the Leaky 
Picture Play Company recently 
letter from Edna Goodrich, who la 
at Oatend. Miss Goodrich should be here bow 
to act in motion pictures of The Heart of 
Haryinnd" and The Warrens of VlnrtnU" for 
the Lasky Company. The letter, written Aug. 
12, describes the excitement In Belgium, and 



"I have been busy every minute of my taaaw 
making bandages for the wounded and trying 
in my small way to add a mite to their com- 
forts. They are turning the various hotels 
Into hospitals for the wounded and every one 
has come forward with a magnificent spirit 
toward alleviating the pains and suffering of 
those who are firing np their Uvea tor thear 
country." 
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1881 — Lucius Henderson, then one of oar 
most capable actors of JnrettUe mud young 
heroic parts, was high tn public favor ss 
Colonel Robert Fill Ingham in Branson Howard's 
masterpiece, "Shenandoah." which was In the 
early days of a lengthy New York run. being 
current ml the Star Theatre. 



1S&0 — Roiinda Bain bridge was a treat for the 
eye Is the role of the little maid, Rachel, tn 
The Msister of Woodbarrow.,™ which pretty 
piece of sentimentality was a powerful magnet 
at the Lyceum Theatre, with E. H- Sothem In 
the stellar part. 



1S91 — Percy Winter was a member of the 
supporting company stirroondiag E. S. Wfl- 
laprt, who upon this date completed the first 
wee* of his very first visit to the dry of 
Philadelphia, where be offered "The Middle- 
man," at the Chestnut Street Opera House. 
Somewhat comcldentally. Blr. Winter Is to- 
day somewhat actively concerned around Phila- 
delphia and Its environs through his Lnbln 
company assoclationa. 



1892 — Oscar Eagle was on hoar, visiting the 
principal cities m "The White Squadron," tn 
which he played two widely different roles, 
Deodoro da Fopesca and Commander Robertson, 
thus proving; bis subsequent Sells versatnlty 
than long ago. 



1893 — Frank A. Lyon was vastly satisfied 
with life upon this particular occasion because 
only the night before he bad registered a suc- 
cess as Dr. Caldwell Sawyer in Hoyt'a "A 
Temperance Town," which had opened for a 
stay of considerable time at the Madison Square 
Tbeatre- 



1S94 — Juste Sadler, though she has known 
many stage successes since this long ago, will 
probably always be beat remembered by the 
theatregoers for her quaintly funny work as 
Gretchen in "Prince Pro Tan," which had Just 
opened a return engagement at the Museum, 



IS 95— Mrs. E. A. Ebetie was almost as busy 
at this time as she is now in pictures, for she 
was a member of EL M. and Joseph Holland's 
company, playing at the Carries: Theatre In 
"A Man With a Past," but as this play was a 
dismal frost all her day time hours were de- 
rated to rehearsals of "A Social Highwayman," 
in which she crested the role of Mrs. Munycm 
Pyit 

Ifl&S — Frederick A, Thomson was enjoying 
that happy actors boon, a lengthy New York 
engagement, playing one of the important parts 
In "Tnder the Polar Star," which was running 
at the Academy of Music, and which, accord- 
ing to the voice of rumor, we are soon to see 
apon the screen. 



189? — Etienne GlrardoL who during his foot- 
light days made something of a specialty of 
playing young men who masqueraded in female 
attire, was cast for Just inch a part at this 
period, being Frank Staynor tn "Miss Francis 
of Tale," which 



By JOHNSON BRISCOE 

of merriment, at the Metropolitan Open House. 

St. Paul. 



1898 — Otis Turner was displaying a flue Irish 
brogue, tills as Sergeant Barket In "Shenan- 
doah," which was having a somewhat notable 
revival by Jacob Lltt. belne the tempting fare 
at the Davidson Theatre. Milwaukee. 



1899 — Prank Dayton was a line figure of he- 
rote virtue as that splendid roaug nun, Frank 
Layson. In "In Old Kentucky," a melodrama 
with which he was Identified for some time, 
upon this date attracting the crowds in great 
numbers to the Opera House, gifin m. 



1900 — Hay E. Abbey was a <-»nrtiH«t. for in- 
genue honors, playing the role of Lillian 
Weathersby In TJnele Josh Weathersby 
Abroad," In the support of Cal Stewart, who 
had just opened his season, this day settling 
down for a lengthy ran of two nights, at the 
Lyric Theatre. ADentown, Pa. 



1901— William Clifford had temporarily laid 
aside bis Shakespearean mantle and was pay- 
ing tribute Is the romantic field, being leading 
man with Walker Whiteside tn "Heart and 
Sword," a drama which vastly Impressed an 
those gathered beneath the roof of the Ware 
Opera House, Ware. Mass. 



1902 — Alexander Gaden was In happy pos- 
seawjon of a season's engagement with the 
Dearborn Theatre Stock, Chicago, this being 
the opening week, his Initial role being Lieu- 
tenant Haines In Ople lipid's new play, The 
Hark riders." 



1S03— Josepha Crowell, reliable character 
actress that she la, this date completed a stay 
of eight days at the California Theatre, San 
Francisco, haying Just begun a lengthy season's 
tonr as Anrelia HH2er in "A Friend of the 
Family." 



1904 — Phillips Smaller kept a perfectly sober 
countenance, playing with all the seriousness 
in the world as a police court captain tn that 
entertaining little classic. "Why Girls Lear* 
Home," which was showing an object lesson, at 
the Academy of Music, Scranton, Pa. 



1905 — Carey Hastings was delighted with her 
professional progression, feeling reasonably 
sore about her future as a character actress, 
playing the role of Mrs. Martha Brown In "Mrs. 
Temple's Telegram," at the Grand Opera House, 
Peoria, Til 

1906 — Julia Swayne Gordon, who specially 
delights us with her work as adventuresses 
and wicked ladies in countless Vltagraph re- 
leases, was working havoc behind the foot- 
lights then, being a handsome picture of fem- 
inine depravity as OUta Wan-enough (wouldn't 
yon know that as the name of an adventuress?) 
in -Secrets of the Police," -which was the 
thrilling fare at thn Folly Theatre, Brooklyn. 



1*07— Crane Wilbur caused many a flutter 
among female hearts as Prank Mason, that 
handsome protector of the distressed maiden, 
Lottie Love, in that pretty picture of the work- 
ing girl's tribulations, "Lottie, the Poor Sales- 
lady," which fairly had them yelling, at the 
Granby Theatre, Norfolk, Vs. 



1908 — Robert Yignola, whom Ealem patrons 
specially like In roles of the Latin races, was 
a picturesque figure as Petro Mendoxa In 
"Locky Jim," in which that now popular Broad- 
way star, Joseph Saatley, was then playing. 
this day fulfilling a two nights' engagement, 
at the Academy of Music, Wwnng^ Pa. 



1909 — Vivian Prescott was whooping things 
up in a lively and energetic manner, her In- 
imitable ■nfmai apirits having an especially 
happy outlet as "Sal. the Circus Gal," which 
almost had them prostrate with Joy, at the 
Grand Opera House, SL PanL 

1910 — Thomas Chatterton was Tn»iHTi g an am- 
bitious bid for popularity with the patrons of 
the stock company at the Alcazar Theatre, San 
Francisco, where he was a new member, his 
role this day being George Huntley In "The 
Wolf." 



1911 — Clara Kim ha II Young was also a 
climber in the stock company ranks, playing 
Ingenue parts with the Orpheum company, at 
the Chestnut Street Theatre, Philadelphia, be- 
ing thoroughly In her element as Madge Casey 
in "The Heir to the Hoorah." 

1912 — Donald Hall, moat of whose career be- 
hind the footlights was devoted to the musical 
comedy stage, was having quite a happy time of 
It as Hector de Souxac Ipecac In "Tantalising 
Tommy," In which Elizabeth Brico was fea- 
tured, at the Chicago Opera House, tn the dry 
of that name. 



191J— Robert W. Fraxer. who probably little 
guessed then that both pictures and matrimony 
were awaiting him around the corner (Mildred 
Bright recently became Mrs. Fraxer >, was lead- 
ing man with Cecil Spoon it and her stock 
company at the Bronx playhouse bearing her 
name, this day having an es pe cia lly happy 
chance in "The Girl and the Detective." 



GREATLY to Donald Hull's discomfiture his 
fellow players learned that August 14 was 
his birthday and celebrated it accordingly. 
Immediately after his arrival at the studio in 
the morning things started to happen- As he 
entered his dressing room to make up for an 
important scene In which he was due in a few 
minutes, he was seised by several masked men 
and bound and gagged. He then had the ex- 
quisite pleasure of listening to a long lecture 
on Imaginary misdeeds of the past Following 
this he was docked In a tank and locked Is the 
engine room to dry out. About this time Mr. 
Hall's usual good nature began to ooze away, 
but It was boom restored when, at noon, he was 
id ushered into the big studio where 
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West Coast Studio Jotting's 

News of tKe PKotoplayers 
in Southern California 



By Richard Willis 

I SPENT a morn ins at the Nbrtte studios see- 
In* part of Carlrle Blackwell'a first picture 
under the Favorite Players' brand and if 
die picture is set a brilliant success then I 
ham missed mr arenas. In *~m-f to bis lead- 
ins; lady, Edna Mayo, I find she la an ardent 
devotee of sculpture bat she does sot llks east- 



bed, Jast clean tired out after working- far 
months with a wounded shoulder. Cleo MadT 
eom I* still un nam ing p m i l e ia In the lluj 
of Hearts" nulus and lanejnwsa* ssmerons notes 

Had lunch with Grace Canard and Francis 
Ford, anal Grace asked, "Haw E a lore scene in 
this movie? Afternoon?** On. receiving an 
answer in the affirmative, this graceless person 




lag her own statuettes. She tried It once and 
taere was a sudden pop and she pot the staff 
ail over her hair, the fluffy das and the room 
generally. She prefers to let others da the jab 
now. 

J. Francis Dillon is directing and doing well. 
G. P. Hamilton of the Albaqneraue company la 
expected hack shortly and Miss Dot Farley's 
holiday will cease. She has spent most of her 
time exercising her horse "Stumpy Bill" and in 
malting the flowers grow in her garden. 

Met Lawrence Peyton and Francis McDonald 
at the dab. They have some up from the U. 3. 
Film company at San Diego, dosed down for a 
couple of weeks after which they expect to start 
up again. They are tailing a tale en Louis Gott- 
schalk, the composer and big stockholder is. 
the Ox film company. Two small beers were 
cased to be used the following day and one got 
loose and scratched at the door of the project- 
ing room. Gottschalk went Into the dark pass- 
age to see what was the matter — a growl and 
the hasty and undignified retreat of a famous 
composer who crested a record in getting to and 
through the window. They are getting along 
famoaely with the The Magic Cloak of Or." 

Sorry to hear that Vetma Pierce of the Ster- 
ling company has been in the hospital threat- 
ened with blood poisoning. She ran a rusty 
needle Into her foot- She is convalescing. 
Things are running along the same old even 
way at the Sterling studios. 

When at the big *TJ" 1 always like to drop 
Into the dressing room of Jonathan and David, 
beg pardon, I mean Eddie Lyons and Lee Moras. 
1 will likely find their director, Al. E. Christie. 
there too. I cbs always hear a good story there 
bat make a quiet exit when they start their 
si-xt tille (three UkaJetes and three vetoes! ) . 

I was sorry to bear that J. Warren Kerrigan 
had bnrt his foot and noted that he had a 
scenario written around it so ss not to waste 
time. Wilfred Lucas was absent, home and is 



remarked, ■Then I shall eat onions." (Note. 
This would meet with William Garwood's ap- 
proval.) 

Don't you love coincidences? I do. Beverley 
Griffith, head-everythlng to Fred Bajshofer and 
Ford Sterling, went to Chinatown to get a cook 
for Fred. The very first man he asked said, 
"Me savvy motie picter man. Me eook.ee Davie 
Harslee." He had cooked for Dave Horsley and 
as this same Dave possesses an eplcurias taste. 
Ah Soon was engaged os the spot. 

1 received two peat-cards from Gotham this 
morning, one from Edwin August saying he sad 
Borne big news ahead Gar me aad one from Moss 
Darkfeather, saying she was having a whooping 
time and would soon be back again. I received 
a letter from House Peters from San Rafael 
and be tells me he has resigned from the Cali- 
fornia. Motion Pictnre Corporatioa, and will 
probably pay Los Angeles a visit Whenever 
I thmk of House Peters I think of "The Bishop's 
Carriage," in which his work was so excellent. 
1 ran across Fred Huntley of Ed. J. Le Saint's 
Sel'ig company and Fred says his wife and girl 
have gone visiting the folks In Maine, and he's 
lonesome and he doesst like keeping bouse and 
feeding the chickens. Mrs. Huntley, please 
return. 

An tnterestlag mam at the Sells plant Is the 
well known artist Gabriel Pollock, sent on by 
Mr. Sells from Chicago to paint the special 
scenery for "The Carpet of Bagdad " Out at 
dendale Burton King keeps on plugging away 
with excellent one reelers. He pat an recently 
"The Road to Fame," by F. MeGrew Willis and 
"Diverging Paths," by Hetty Gray Baker. Bur- 
ton still keeps within a fraction of breaking the 
speed laws with his automobile and the cops 
have as. eye on him. 

Last week the Leaky combination produced 
their flrst onereel subject. The Day of the 
Dog.*' with Ed. Abeles and Bessie Barriacale. 
It is a western melodrama. At the present time 



Oat M the BaOaaee stotdwM I tot-tad Jack 

O'Brien putting on a two-real Western. l *The Fi- 
nal Verdict" and the unfortunate Indian, Eagle 
Era. la scheduled Car smother Ma* cDfl drop, 
be made of rubber, Eddie Dfl- 
a strenuous prize light corn- 
ed j\ "BUI Manages A Fighter." In which the 
scrapper. Hobo Doughterty, showed Eddie a vig- 
orous few minutes. "Too much realism," says 
Dillon. Tammany Young is featured m th-t- 
wlth Far Thwhar. David Griffith baa a new 
straw sombrero. The dearly ftotos wi old one 
had a bale ha the tap and aa ha had has head 
shaved* old So] made ft an comfortable. Hence 
the new tile. 

Special Reliance note. Lillian Gish has re- 
painted and Tarnished her own pretty dressing 
room and it made her aw rally sticky. They are 
going in tor horse accidents at the Balboa. 
Jackie Saunders figured In a runaway and 
landed head flrst In a hush, scratching herself 
up, whilst Henry Stanley tried to beat an anto 
for spe e d and landed in a ditch and was uncon- 
scious fox some time. Both are able to ride 
again now. H. 1L Horltheimer has gone to New 
York with a big shipment of films. A good deal 
of misapprehension is caused by wrltera. in- 
cluding myself, mentioning actors and ss s ssss s wl 
at < *laati Monica and stating they appeared at 
one time In a Kay Bee picture and at another 
Domino or Bronco. The artists at the N, T. 
If. P. Corp. studios do not wort; for any one 
brand, but fur all three. Admirers of Charles 



r Count prJ.mii -his; furnitare 
It In Count Oily Zitka 
of Prague, and he can neither get home a or can 
he get any money, so he is working hard In- 
stead. He holds a motor car race record for 
Monte Carlo and la an all round good sports- 
man and an ssssssssst musician. 

At the American stadias TsMsss* M ck c tta has 
taken over his regular <cnsnpsssF ssjswbs, Harry 
Pollard featured Margarita Ftassar km The Only 
Way." a strong dramatic story and la now on 
a comedy. "In a Tight Pinch," east wTYJSaan Gar- 
wood has a. beautiful psu-psa ssdfe-tssf, amit and a 
healthy coat of tan, I understand from Lorimer 
Johnston that he baa left the Santa Barbara Mo- 
tion Picture Corpor a tion and will be in Los 
Angeles In a day car so. 

I have re celT ed a really mteresting letter 
from Fred Gamble, who has been taking arctic 
pictures for the Sunset Motion Picture Company 
of San Francisco. It la dated July, East Cape, 
Siberia, and he says he has encountered lota of 
ice and anow and enough fog to make dear old 
Lunnon jealous. He had taken about 15.000 
feet of film so far and expected to be In Nome 
In a week or so from his writing, Fred Gamble 
Is one of the best known and moat courageous 
men In the business. 



Dr. Jackson 

nR. J. A JACKSON, a physician of Holly- 
s-J wood, California, takes exception to an 
Item In the West Coast Studio Jottings of Tirx 
Mora PtLTuaLU. of Hay 30th. He states env 

piratically that the facts In the article an 
untrue and asks that tame be co r r ected. Dr. 
Jackson says he has been a resident of Holly- 
wood for twelve- years, and Is a physician wit* 
a large practice, being surgeon for the Pacific 
Electric Railway Company, besides his private 
practice. He was called to attend the late W. 
W. Kirtoy. an ■aims I trainer, who was Injured 
by a lion at the Universal ranch near Holly- 
wood. After the death of Klrby some erroneous 
statements were circulated by his enemies, ac- 
cording to Dr. Jackson. He alleges that the 
publication of one of these statements has in* 
jured his practice. Tan Moyik picroaxat. re- 
greta exceedingly that anything published in Its 
columns appears to have Injured somebody. 
I nasmueh, h owerer, as the article has been 
published — the truth of the matter stated be- 
comes the point at issue and Tun Arovrx Ptc- 
TnnL.it is having the whole subject thoroughly 
investigated. If it is found that Dr. Jackson 
baa been Injured by an untrue statement m 
Mom Ptctouux, we shall do all tn our power 
to ourre et the wrong; Imprssssri and restaur* 
him la the minds of our readers to the good 
standard which he apparently so well deaervea. 
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How toWrite Photoplays that Sell 



HERE IS A NEW BOOK 

fresh from the press that will tell you 

— how to write strong, red-blooded scenarios 

that laugh at the rejection slip. 

— how Go express your photoplay ideas in 

that crisp, c lean-cut, magnetic English that 

makes your scenario speak action — that's 

what the editors want. 

— how to become the editor's friend and 

always know just what and when the 

different sorts of ideas are wanted. 

Above all Else this Book is Practicable 

For could any advice be mote practical than that coming from men who hare been doing 
every day for yean the very things they tell about? Could any advice be more practi ca l 
than chat which comes from the editors and writers who have earned hundreds of dollars 
through doing the very things, schemes and ideas this book now offers you ? Could any 
advice be more dependable, more reliable, than that which is being used by hundreds of 
photoplaywrights with success? For here are the very success se cr e ts of photoplay writing 
that have netted its compilers hundreds of dollars through the sale of scenarios. This 
boot is a plain, easily understood volume; the best book for individual study, and b in 
advance of any other work on the subject. 

This Book is a School Within Itself 

The object of this book is to give, in the easiest under- 
stood form, the information necessary for the proper instruc- 
tion on now to write photoplays that sell — p hotoplay s that 
contain the big vital punches and dramatic si t ua t io ns that the 
editors demand, ft is good for old rimer as well as beginner. 

COSTS BUT ONE DOLLAR 

The price for $1Q0lO0 worth qf knowledge is but ONE 
DOLLAR- The book isn T t bound in limp leather and deckled 
edge — it ii just a plain dollar value* 

Wrap a dollar bill in four letter, together with your name 
and address and send your order today — no need to ger a 
money order — send an ordinary dollar bill at our risk. The 
book wul be sent you the same day the order is received. 

Don't put this off until tomorrow, but do it today, while 
you have the dollar and the subject is on your mind. 



Th ere inr'r another book 
extant which coniaini the 

full and complete informa- 
tion is doe* * Haw to Write 
Photoplays That Sell," 

There arc twenty-five 
complete artic]rs,ai folio wi: 

The Aranenr PTidio Plrprr£ f "ht; 
Experience «4 an Am*injf P GtMr 



Gettinc thr Genu .of the Ida; Whit 
to Avoid ; Cam tf i am] Siuci o Ccn- 
A'lt'itaii; PhoiapUy LwnitrtwRi ; 
Eccnrjmiril Cnwdentiefti ; Pbote- 
plw Conitruriian; Buildinf i Pharo- 
rliv: The Flat; Oti^iatiixj; Aima- 
■pben ud Effecti; The Syaorntt 
Am Approved Coarpletrd Scenario 
Suhwrnifle the Mfwutcripc; Sreturia 
Procedure n iIk Siudirj- Ten Thine* 
1 W«ild TeU * Bettnnet; Abnn 
the U innlacl urert : A Few Partic- 
ular P cutis. 
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Helps to fake Solution 
time Million Dollar 
Mystery 
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portuoe than to mislead not only the Black 
Hundred; but you and me, as well! At this 
time I am not going to mention any other fea- 
ture of the twelfth episode particularly. I 
may find something later on that will recall 
to my mind some other detail of this 
installment. There are a few apparently 
trivial things that will fit in when the 
time comes. Poor little Florence, who has 
saved! her father, would likely not know him* 
or believe him, were he to come to her? I am 
not even going to dwell particularly on the 
remarkable attitude of Braine, who la ready to 
fire upon Hargreave when the millionaire and 
Jones are jnst alike! Has Braine recently 
come to realize that he is ou&donet Does- he 
know now how he has been foaled? • Braine has 
tort so persistently* it is difficult to see him 
win very much — unless he succeeds through 
violence. Braine could commit murder with- 
out a qualm. Such fellows as he should be 
eared for before they do damage. He la out- 
generaled, and knowledge of It galls him — mad- 
dens him. "Whom the gods would destroy, 
they first, make mad! 4 * 

In behalf of The Million Dollar Mystery, I 
wish to say this: It has not only kept up the 
liveliest Interest aa a picture-play, but tt is 
built on events and situations that might occur 
In Bvery-day life. Unlike most stories, this one 
has been so much like the things we encounter 
in life, its solution is not a dullards task. At 
this moment 1 have a score of amazing ideas 
in mind. 1 can see many fine offshoots that 
may lead to matters of great moment for us. 
I must ask you to wait. We are moving over 
the final half of the story. The very certainty 
that we feel now might easily prove disastrous 
to us. We must be cautious. We must not 
think of constructing a solution. Tt is indeed 
difficult to have forbearance under the circum- 
stances. We feel Just like saying, "Ah, ha. 
Sir. LonergaiL, now we know!" There are ten 
more episodes to view. I have no more idea 
than you have what they win be. 

Suppose Hargreave drops out of sight again? 
Can we be astrc that he Is not killed? Many 
terrible events may come before us. We are 
reasonably certain of only such things as we 
have seen. Suppose subsequent occurrences 
upset our reasoning? They may. But I can 
give you this assurance: I am Just exactly aa 
keen on this "case" as I was in the beginning. 
I shall not relax vigilance! Let ua be prudent, 
take a new grip on the Mystery and watch for 
the thirteenth episode. Its numerical 
suggests something ominous! 

(TO BC COKTIJJUFJ) NEXT WEEK) 



The Movies and Their 
Future 



iCmntimwwl /row jss sal «) 
motion picture, for the producers have had to 
present for the sake of novelty all sorts of places 
and conditions of men." 

"Do you think that work In the motion pic- 
tares fhainHw an actor's style .of acting to Its 
deterioration T" Mr. Frnhman was asked. 

The arts of acting; hi the regular drama, and 
on the stage are so fundamentally different that 
it would be as if a critic said that an artist could 
no longer paint in oils because he had tried bis 
skill at etching. Occasionally there are actors 
who make successes in both kinds of work, but 
the rule is that success In one is no guarantee 
of success in another. There are groat actresses 
who can not achieve the same success in motion 
picture work that girls without any stage experi 
ence can secure if the latter possess the peculiar 
gift of registering emotions in photographs." 

That Mr- Frohman practices what he preaches 
was evident when the company returned to 
work- Through the heat of a New York Jady 
afternoon he counselled, carving players in roles 
as a diamond cutter finishes the gems, and 
demonstrating another unvoiced belief, a creed 
for producer as well as for player, that "genius 
consists in the capacity for taking 
pains.'* 
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that to 
to death 
has an Idea, 
Mr. Cos- 
Alberts, 
v/ill- 




toor without attracting nay scaly 
Miss Price hwame discouraged and was 
to qait wo« something began In tag Uka lory 
at the end of the Line. Kate was happily ex c i ted 
mitu the victim ra landed to the top and she 
saw that It was a four-font shark. Right 
and there the fishing (ssn lost Us charms for 
Kate Price. Hereafter, aba says, when she goes 
Baaing It win be right tn oB the street where 
the; an Hacked in lea. 



If The Million Dollar Mystery" villains ' 
right on the job they could catch Florence Ore* 
(Flo Ls Badie) most any morninic as she leaves 
the Hotel Shelbume. Brighton aksnssj tar the 
Flo thinks that this seven o'clock staff 
■retry shabby treatment for a millionaire'* 
inghliii, bat having a record at the Than- 
snsar ^— **«» for .■ * p *««Mw£ without a Dutmsr 
H ht Banded, her good natnr e duo s 
9- to break It. 



Reports from the French war zone state that 
the first medal awarded for gallantry in action 
was conferred on Corporal of Dragons Escof- 
ner. Pathe Freres are in receipt af advice that 
the barn Is none other than the actor Eecotter, 
a member of their stock company In Vlncennes. 
He Is a talented screen artist and has appeared 
in a number at big Bessette tenures, the latest 
of which Is "Leaves of Memory.'* 



Lillian Herbert, Vltacraph actress, will soon 
be able to report at the studio tor work, her 
nerves now being anmawhat quieted after the 
disaster which attendant the company In which 
she was working; whan one of the men, Chad 
Fisher, was killed by a bolt of lightning At the 
time of the accident Captain Lambert, the di- 
rector, was resting his band upon Fisher's 
shoulder, and the shock s ae w.d through his 



Bessie Learn, the attractive Utile leading lady 
at 8ba anssnsu company, has just returned from 
Marape safe and sound, much to the relief of 
bar sassy friends st the studio. Miss Learn was 
one back on August 1 and when she did not ap- 
pear at that time it was feared that perhaps 
something had happened to prevent her return- 
ing during this troublesome period. Gertrude 
bs q Oo y will now have to unearth her oil can and 
pat her auto in the smoothest condition to 
hold up bar atae af tbe rivalry wkdeh baa long 
threatened to reach Its climax la a rasa I 
the two i 



According to Alice Joyce the ancient Hindu 
costume is an ideal garb for the hot weather. 
And she ought to know bemuse tor two long. 
comfortable weeks the Kalem star wore the 
costume and defied the sun, thermometer, and 
everything else that hi generally blamed as 
being conducive to warm weather. The reason 
for an this joy snd defiance was The Mystery 
of the Sleeping Death," in which Mfani Joyce Is 
bring featured, bat now that It to aniaaai ana 
has no e xcu se for wearing the umluute any long- 
er and can only think of how nice It was while 
the privilege lasted. 



Audrey Berry, the seven year old member of 
the VUngraph Company, has received a letter 
from a wealthy admirer stating that on her 
eighteenth birthday she wttl become heiress to 
a fortune, the necessary legal arrangements 
being already completed. The man is so en- 
thusiastic about her work that be ha* wr itte n 
for her exact measurements, color of her eyes. 
hair, ete^ and Intends to have a doll made 
which win be a hasting reminder of how Audrey 
looked when a child. 



Morris Faster, leading man in Thanhouser 
pictures, will Boon appear In a release which 
contains something entirely new In motion pie- 
lure photography. The film's title is "Jean of 
the Wilderness" and it enn tains a real cnmpflrc 
scene which was taken bel e tian 10:30 at night 
and 3:30 tn the morning, it was photographed 
by the aid of tbe fire's light alone. Generally 
scenes of this kind are taken In tbe studio and 
colored tn developing, but Director Dnrkin 
promises this new feat of bis to be attractive 
In Its originality. Tbe scenario Is that of Fhfl 
Looergaa's. 



While staging Tbe Sign of the Cross" tbe 
lilrector of a company of Famous Players bor- 
rowed a well known New Tork society woman's 
estate to use as the background for several ex- 
teriors. Greatly to their surprise, when the 
players arrived at tbe beautiful country home 
and met its owner, instead of being given the 
privilege of converting tbe garage and other 
buildings into dressing rooms, they were es- 
corted into the residence and told to make them- 
selves at home as they were tbe owner's guests 
as long as they stayed. Needless tn say they 
accepted the geu e iwis offer and enjoyed It 
Immensely. 



One day Kate Price and a number of other 
Vltsgrapbers sailed to Grassy Point, Jamaica 
Bay. to take a number of scenes for "Fisher- 
man Kate'* in which she was to be 
While 
tereabsd in the < 




When her tine bad been m tbe 



A Chicago Girl's 
Harrowing Adventure! 

Drugged in a Restaurant She Barely 
Escapes an Unknown Fate ! 





Under the Mac of "A Tandy W« 

IbelanciAmw^aimMagazmefor 

1914. pnMsmc: aha? atleaa 

The gal 
What sboprnsg 
in Chiraajn one day. she a sa,a»i l in at a «rJ- 
known. and ptesmsMDrj* teapcctable, restaurant 
for lunch. A wMwdaMbMsl csjerty ■ aajaj sat 
n p p oa te bey. and bnhng to draw the young 
lany suo anrvetsabna, oropped her aerclitet. 

She asked Mas to pick i Dp. A 

W moment* User, the aid Eel a- a swoon — 
hsenr canned by soase senate dropped atto her 



mod dnTarg that aaonaeat ot I 
k the red-room. ttSe an— J sa fc i rnaj to 
hear the woman siy, "She. be al right loon. 
She has these attacks bsquenny. My machine 
a oubidc and H take her right home." TV 
aji asagjajedfor speech, denied knowledge of 

aaaaa. She was arred from a namrlrw fate ! 
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The Girl Who 

By CLIFFORD G. ROE 
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it a work that teas how and why so many beataJis, umocent gsw vanish — ant iwslowed 
up in the mystery that envelops every day and every hear — of gnat abes and anal towns. 
it is a volume that every father and mother, every aster and brother should read. It thrills with 
the most amazing adventures, mystery and pathos — and daadi alone as a book unlike all others. 
Yon must send fof tbi — NOW. Sffal whfc Bn> special price pxevaas. Remit jnw one dolar 
by asaMshi or express money order, beak drat or currency ■ a ssfg s sssw laser to: 
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Information Department 

Answers to Questions 
about Plays and Players 
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of the popular Satis" 
& letter iiiTilmi,iri1 to her 
are of the Sell*- Studio, Us Angela, Califor- 
nia, will reach her. She has been married bat 
is new gating a drferee. If she baa the tins*? 
she wDl undoubtedly answer your letter. 

Pollt G., Mt^ttjipoljs, Mix*.— The Perils of 
Pauline series of films has not yet been com- 
pleted. Originally, we understand, only fifteen 
parts, each two reels In length, was contem- 
plated, but the aeries made such a hit with the 
public that It has been lengthened and now 
there will probably be twenty-live parts In all 

Nouu-t B„ Ajcrasos, S. C. — Augustus Car- 
ney, formerly known as "Alkali Ike'' and TJnl- 
Ike." baa not rejoined the Universal com- 



ry Blemish 
Removed In 



Luowm M. C„ New Ymx Cut — For the 
nvn.es and iilttn fi of the eastern ff?«* manu^ 
fa-cUireia, we advise you to buy a copy of a 
trade paper In which Dearly alt film concents 
advertise. Give up your hopes of h— «■■■*»«■' an 
actor. Without years of experience yon have 
y*»*^rT one chance in a thousand. 



Colo. — Kathlyn 
■Hitfawwini baa been married, but we understand 
is now nine for divorce. Plorence LaBadie Is 
No, Florence is no relation to James 



Ten Days 




« M*»r In «JI your life ■»•* MiJT. ( jajr Ufep it, BfakH 
. Itl—fc. MaanW-al, «tkt* (V ■pfiKTiBtim. ■ lIllaM, tp WmmOvm 



i — i ll ■■— iiii k ^iMgi— mm iiip i. orvpaiMrsam-Bwu MTnvn 

^-'■Mf. r lk, r n.' T *td>4»i-> n t rw^hi,* .mtW Um a*tm to 
■pt rU of Of b h ■s J -n.l-. nafc III aliaairir all ml !■! !■ ■■! til 
*■» -O-ttJ «lw Iml ilmmpj ■llMhA M4 ajMI^IHw jn«r ■Int. I* 



— n-h>--»*r. T-aai look mn jfaaHK, fc ■**■■ «**> ■-*■, tA* 
— b,th. li loT.immWrnti^fcfr' 

at-al « I il tv frZTn-i ■ *rw«^,""7n that 1 mil ■■Imlj « 
aiy la i auiiini l aMar^iawiarraa^rr^in^-aW-. TakU* 

■M.Tto^H-ttoWl i-fcaw lllmfl ■WB^aWaaBnTSfc 

til Ml lilt J— > If rha-l-alll.l naaallMaliill lllllalW»l Tl 
Mia* a>t> l iana — J W n ai " ■ ■/ Jaan f yrmt Ub*p 
f» t-4— Mai I «UI (fn- rem tell partnlwi 




KaaiK A., Coalgatk. Oai_*_— Haven't you read 
time and again in this department that ama- 
| teura have practically no Chance whatever to 
[ succeed in their ambitions to become photo- 
players? People with years of stage experience 
are unable to set work with the virions picture 
companies, bo what possible chance would you 
have., since yon admit that yon are without ex- 
perience except that gained En church and home 
plays. Give np your idea of becoming an actress 
and instead enjoy the work of experienced 
player* as yon see It an the screen. 

Besta H. Lw. Objl.vdo, Fla, — The Ones Can* 
of Rome pat* on short dramaa, earned lea 
travel pictures, as well as the 
ions like "Quo Vadls," "An- 
and others of that charac- 
ter. We could give yon the name of am Italian 
paper which contains news of this cam- 
activities, bat unless yon can read Italian 
it would be iiflfaiH The American film trade 
journals tw^e**™ items of interest frequently 
regarding this concern, and the Bioscope, pub- 
lished in London. England, also refers to them 
occasionally. 

Zoe G.« San A.ttoxio. Tex. — That Nestor pic- 
ture yon mention was taken at Universal City, 
the plant of the Universal Film Manufacturing 
Company, located near Los Angeles. California. 
The soldiers were supernumeraries of the Unl- 
a small body of the Callfor- 
Grace Canard. It was stated 
was to leave the Universal to 
appear on the vaudeville stage, but late repor ts 
from Los Angeles indicate that Grace has re- 
ceived such a. vast number of letters urging her 
not to desert the pictures, that she baa renewed 
her contract with the Universal and will soon 
again be seen an the screen. She is already at 
work in a picture entitled "The Mystery of the 
Rosea,"' being produced by Francis Ford. W. W. 
Kirby was killed at Universal City while work- 
ing In a wild animal drama. He was attacked 
by- a Hon and injured so severely that he died 
within s short time. As to who saw the acci- 
dent ft would be Impossible for us to here list 
the members of the company who were working 
with him, but all of tha 
the accident occurred. 



EBJannupua, Buomixo Ptunrs, Knej.,— There 
are three Reliance films relwamrt each weak on 
the Mutual program, one on Monday, one on 
Wednesday and one on Saturday. It might be 
possible, of coarse, for yon to get finer Reliance 
subjects per week from your exchange, but yen 
couldn't go on that way indefinitely, for there 
are only three being made each week. 

Miss L. ft, Sa2I FaAsenico, Car. — Wheeler 
Oakman played the leading role In "In Defiance 
of the Law." We haven't a cast sheet of that 
"Little Mary' 1 picture you refer to, bnt to the 
beat of our remembrance Owen Moore played 
the lead in that particular film. 

F. P. P., Bccbt, OaxA. — The complete cast of 
Eclectic's "When Rome Ruled" is as follows: 
JTvdan, a young Christian girt — Nellie Craig; 
Caiaa. a young Roman -Clifford Bruce; Ca**T 
/aihrr— WHIIam Riley Hatch ; Sydia't foxAer— 
Walter R, Seymour; Cotaa 1 firhTr rnrnitrsw de 
Maratihi; £Ae brtdci father— A. H_ Busby: a 
high priest of JmpUer — Charles EL Bunnell The 
photograph yon mention could probably he se- 
cured direct from the Eclectic company if yon 
wrote for it. For pictures of the Keystone com- 
pany appearing Is that film write the New York 
office of the New York Motion Picture Corpora- 
tion. For picture of Maude Fealy write bead 
offices of Thanhonser Film Corporation: for 
Anita Stewart's photo write Vltagranh, and for 
Mary Pickford's write Famovs Playera Co, 

EuzABEra Z.. Lonsviojt, Kr. — James Young 
la the husband of Clara Kimball Young. Would 
It make yon any happier if you knew that Alice 
Joyce was married to Tom Moore? We draw 
the line at giving players' ages, as they some- 
times object. Jane Fearnley was last seen with 
Famous Playera, Too don't give us the make 
of that picture yon refer to. so cant say where 
It was produced. Cant tell yon how many 
parts there will be to the Alice Joyce series, 
Harry Myers is now with Universal. The next 
three questions you ask would he only our own 
opinions, and we dont think it necessary to 
teQ what we personally think of this or that 
player's ■*^rt«g Form your own opinions. 
Couxtenay Foote Is now. we believe, playinc 
with Bosworth, Inc. Charles Arl Ing Is now at 
liberty, we understand. 

Man. A. R. V, St. Louis. Mo.— Would suggest 
your baying a motion picture trade journal on 
the news stands and sec urin g the names of the 
various film manufacturers and their addresses 
Then apply direct to the studios and perhaps 
yon win be given a chance to demonstrate what 
your Uttle boy can do In the way of acting. U 
he is found to be capable he may "get on" In 
pictures, otherwise not The chances are about 
one In twenty that be would secure an engage- 
ment, unless he has exceptional ability. 

DoaoTHT B., Lto^s, III.— The cast of the Ad- 
ventures of Kathlyn was as follows: Kalhlyn 
— Eathlyn Williams, ffmooUaJfe — Charles Clary: 
Colonel iTare — Lafayette McKee; Winnie Harf 
— Gordon Sackvflle; Pxndita — GoLdle Col well. 
g race Thomas Santschl. 

EL W„ Toaoirro, Oct. — Tea, the address you 
have tor Grace Canard is c or re ct , and we are 
quite sure that the first spare moment she has 
she wm answer your letter. As to her asps, ask 

her and not sol 

Ihwjva R. JL^Cmcioo, I14.— The Selig Com- 
pany is not at present taking pictures at Its 
Chicago studio, so if yon want to see films mad? 
yon. wBl have to apply to Cssanay, the only Chi 
sago concern at present with a company work' 
Ing in the city. Can at the Eaaanay office in the 
First National Bank building and aafc for 
to visit the plant 
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Every page of this big, bright November issue is a treasure-trove of enter- 
tainment. Stories, illustrations, interviews — all preceded by the beautiful Art 
Section of Movie Favorites — both actors and actresses. 'The Virginian," 
a complete Novelette, will be one of the many treasures. There will be half 
a dozen snappy, traveling short stories based on top-notch film productions — 
real stories with illustrations from the plays. Interviews with Vivian Rich, Clara 
Horton, Courtney" Foote and others — and a most unusual feature wherein Mary 
Fuller tells what she did on her vacation — with pictures that she took with her 
own camera. These and many other extraordinary entertainers waiting for you. 

Growing Up with the Movies 

by FLORENCE LAWRENCE 

Highest Salaried Moving Picture Actress on Earth 
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Here is a rare treat — the Life Story of the origin*] and only 
Florence Lawrence In- Herself! The Original Biograph 
Girl — the urn little lady who played with Edwin S. Porter 
in his " Daniel Boone," or " Pioneer Days in America," 
when the Edison studio was located on a New York sky- 
scraper root The same winning, captivating Florence 
Lawrence who was known before David Griffith had dis- 
covered Mary Pickford, Miss Lawrence's story brings in 
many intimate nun favorires— Ralph Ince, of Lincoln por- 



trayal fame; Mack Senoett, the Keystone comedian; Billy 
Quirk, of "Vita Laugh" note; Marion Leonard, now of 
the Monopolisms; Wilfred Lucas, producer of "The Trey 
o' Hearts;" Harry Solrer, now directing her comedy-dramas; 
King Baggot — and many others with whom she played in 
the days of the movies' making," the days when she, Mary 
Pickford and Arthur Johnson were blazing the trail ! Runs 
five consecutive issues, beginning with NOVEMBER 
PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE 



FREE— "The Adventures of Kathlyn' 9 — FREE 

by Harold MacGrath 
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The newsdealer will supply you Photoplay at the regular 
price — 15c a copy — or you may accept this splendid, special 
offer. The captivating story of Kathlyn has been published 
in book-form. Harold MacGrath has told "The Adventures 
of Kathlyn 1 ' in his inimitable way — and this novel is of 375 

pages, fully illustrated. What more interesting book could you have in you: 
library? Use the coupon attached, and send $1.50, paying for PHOTOPLAY 
MAGAZINE FOR ONE YEAR— and we win msar'"* 
Kathlyn'' to you FREE— and prepaid! Send NOW! 
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BEST SELLING BOOK IN AMERICA 

Owen Johnson's 
Greatest Novel 

THE SALAMANDER comes roving 
from somewhere out of the immense 
reaches of the nation, revolting against 
the commonplace of an inherited narrowness, 
neither sure of what she seeks nor conscious 
of what forces impel or check her. 

<J She brings no letters of introduction, but 
comes resolved to know whom she chooses. 

<J She meets them all, the men of New York, 
the mediocre, the interesting, the powerful, 
the flesh-hunters, the brutes and those who 
seek only an amused mental relaxation. 

<J She attracts them by hook or crook, in 
defiance of conventions, compelling their 
attention in ways that at the start hopelessly 
mystify them and lead to mistakes. Then 
she calmly sets them right and forgives them. 

fl A girl of the present day in revolt, adven- 
turous, eager and unafraid; without stand- 
ards, or home ties; with a passion to explore 
but not to experience, and a curiosity fed by 
the zest of life. 
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Come and Coi 



PACKED houses is the record wherever 
The Million Dollar Mystery is shown. The crowds come 

and come! The popularity of this stupendous serial production is increasing by 
leaps and bounds. Episode No. 14 has just been released. The 23rd Episode will com- 
plete the story. Each episode is in two reels — released every week. 

You exhibitors who have not yet booked this wonderful Than- 

houser attraction may arrange bookings on off episodes by applying at once to the 
Syndicate Film Corporation. 

THE 
MILLION 

DOLLAR 
MYSTERY 

Story by Harold MacGratk Scenario by Lloyd Lonergan 

Thanhonser's Million Dollar Motion Rehire Production 
Remember, $10,000.00 will be paid for the best 100-word solution 

of the mystery. The Million Dollar Mystery is an independent release and may be 
obtained regardless of the regular program being used. More than 200 leading newspapers 
arc now running this startling story by Harold MacGrath. 



Wire, write or can 
representative near 



the Syndicate FDm Corporation 
yon tar opm booking dates. 



Exhibitors: 

SYNDK 



■ina til, 1 S. Wabash Avcne, Chicago 



71 West Or* Street, New York 



THE THANHOUSER THREE-A-WEEH 

(2 reels.) College lifer portrayed in a beautiful film drama featuring Muriel 
Ostrich?, Irving Gumming*, Arthur Bauer, Nolan (jant, Cany L, Hutingi, Ethel Jewett and Bill Noel. 45 

(1 reel.) A drama of western life featuring 



_ , Sept. 27tli. **Tbc 1 

Moms Foster, Mia* rvroell, Sidney Bracy and John Lchnbag. 

THANHOUSER FILM CORPORATION, New Rochelle, N. ¥. 

' Film*. UC Loaaoa. W. C_ Eiiglad 

- • 
in United Stata and Canada women On Mutual Film Corporation 
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TO give you, our readers, the 
best possible service and 
quality in mechanical and edi- 
torial make-up, with a timeli- 
ness that is not forced, a degree 
of excellence that will always 
elicit a fresh and spontaneous 
interest and never become weari- 
some, and a frequency of issue 
that six months of intensive and 
expensive pioneering in the 
making of magazines has shown 
to be best adjusted to the POP- 
ULAR interest in motion pic- 
tures, "Alovie Pictorial' 1 will 
hereafter be published twice a 
month. 

The publication dates are the 
first and fifteenth of each month. 

Every subscription will be 
extended so that the subscriber 
in each case receives the same 
number of-copics he would have 
received on the weekly basis. 

We are in the market for — 
and iL-ill pay ok acceptance for 
— ideas, articles, stories, photo- 
graphs, humorous sketches, in 
fact, anything with a motion 
picture or entertainment inter- 
est that you — as a reader of the 
"Movie Pictorial" — have rea- 
son to believe will be interesting 
to other readers. 
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Read About This New Department in 
The Movie Pictorial 



UNDER THE TITLE OF 



THE MUSIC STORY 

A Department for Musical Interpretation of Moving Pictures 

THE MOVIE PICTORIAL believes that the best is none too 
good for the great and growing nation-wide family of moving 
picture patrons; that this best means better pictures, better presen- 
tation, realism, more harmonious surroundings, and better music. 

How to Make Music Tell the Story of the Films 



Mr. Mrs. an* ffiss MOVIE PATtON 

— have vour senses ever been shocked by 
lack of harmony between the "sense mes- 
sage" of the pictures and the message of the 
orchestra, organ or piano? Have yon ever 
realized that the beauty of a film — its sharp, 
well-defined action, its glamor of romance, 
its note of solemnity, it? pathetic chord or 
adventurous thrill, are all susceptible of 
proper musical interpretation? Have you not 
felt that there should be no variance between 
the picture story and the music story? Have 
vou ever felt the jar, the positive shock, attend- 
ant on improper and inartistic musical inter- 
pretation ? Think ! Then be the more deter- 
mined to enjoy the moving pictures to the 
full est, by insisting on better music — the higher 
appeal of co-ordination between music and 
pictures ! And, for guidance, watch this new, 
sparkling department in Movie Pictorial. 

■1 Mfas Mwsht Ltvcr 



lover of following the theme of a moving 
picture with its true musical interpretation. 

Mr. Exhibitor 

— you who arc anxious and determined to 
give your patrons the greatest enjoyment, 
take notice that we are going to help you go 
farther along the path of providing your 
patrons with the greatest satisfaction possible 
— the trail that leads to the general acclama- 
tion that it is a treat to patronize your 
theatre. We cordially warn you to watch this 
new department in MOVIE PICTORIAL! 



you movie patron or not, we are going 
to open up a realm of new enjoyment for you 
— open a wav for a more inviting feast of 
the senses ; a fascinating, intense study of the 
music phase of picturedom ; the joy to a music 



— you who are so necessary a factor in giving 
picture patrons their full measure of enjoy- 
ment, we arc going to aid yarn in making 
your music better and Setter, by showing you 
the application of this art of musical inter- 
pretation in its many wonderful ways. We 
are going to assist you in playing upon the 
heartstrings of your audience as you play 
upon the instrument that gives forth musical 
sound; music that should, and can, be in 
definite and heart-thrilling harmonv with 
the pictures — with their altering scenes and 
changing passions! You watch diligently! 



To Be Edited by One Who Knows 

Mabel Bishop Wilson, graduate of the Chicago Musical College, under Rudolph Gan2, the 
eminent Swiss pianist, teacher, student, music-lover, who has had several years' experience as 
a picture accompanist, will conduct this department. Watch, from issue to issue. Don't 
miss a single number, because you need this new department ! 

Commences in Oct. 15th Issue— Watch! 
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An Empire's Call to 

By CAPTAIN W. ROBERT FORAN 

(LATE OF THE BRITISH ARMY) 



Arms 



THE Gods of War have been turned loose! 
No lei» than seven great nation* of the void are simul- 
taneously battling Cor their Terr »**■*«*» — for the peace of the 
world. Europe Ls trembling under the steady tramp of fifteen 
millions at soldiers- the four aeaa are hunted by fleets of dreadnoughts, 
battleships, cruisers, and destroyers; the upper air hams with the sans 
of aircraft. It is war at $15,000,000 a day — the most stupendous strug- 
gle of an the centuries. 

And abort din of preparation, the rumble of advancing armies, and 
the roar of nettie has sounded a dear, clarion call — "Wake up, Empire! 
Rally round the Motherland:" The British, lion has shaken himself, 
roared, and called to his young. The time has come! 

Some year* ago Kims George of England — then Prince of Wales— 
stirred the British Empire with his slogan— "Wake up. England!" 
Fa gland baa now awakened, grim and resolute, to the seeds of the 
Eassdre. She makes no loud, blatant boast of what she will do and what 
aba will not do. She has not loot neither her poise nor her balance. 
"Business as usual" greets you everywhere — but 
always beside the sign* flames Earl Kitchener's 
"call to arms." England knows it Is her hour of 
dread T the most crucial period in her history; but 
she cheers not. neither does she wring her hands. 
The utter self-possession of England is almost in- 
credible — and the British Empire is as Ens- 
land Is. 

As It was in the hour of the "Black Week" 
to the later days of 1899, when things looked 
bad Cor England in South Africa, so it is now. 
The Colonies of the greatest Empire on earth 
have seen the Motherlands need, 
and the British Imperial Lion Is 
growling to some purpose. The 
possessions of King 
rallying round the 
British ensign with ever-riiinp 
enthusiasm. What need for con- 
scription, or compulsory military 
service, when an Empire can so 
easily, quickly and readily aug- 
ment the paucity of its regular 
standing army? 

The response to Britain's call 
has come from Canada, Australia, 
New Zealand, South Africa — from 
Boers and British alike — from 
India, from Egypt and all the 
other portions of the globe that 
are marked with the scarlet of the 
British Empire. It is not only 
coming in men and ships, but also 
En foodstuffs, money, hospital aid, 
and the individual handling of the 
. colonial situation by those cm the 
ypoL The African Colonies are 
rapturing the German Colonies in 
the "Dark Continent"; New Zea- 
land Is annexing the German 
Pacific possessions; Australia is 
aiding the Eastern British fleet 
with her own navy; Hong Kong, 
and all the other British colonies 
in the Far East are taking; a hand 
in the grim game of war to aid 
the Motherland. 

Let foemen beware of a nation 
whose people are so determined 
to uphold the might and majesty 
of their Empire! Let them take 




heed of the cost of arousing a people whose women do not wall at the 
sacrifice demanded of thena, whose very 1 boys are »* h **g part in the 
preservation of a great nation's integrity. Britain's deep-seated, firm- 
rooted patriotism » a thing to marvel at, to glory ha. and yet. perhaps, 
not wholly to understand. It Is too deep tor surface displays; yet at as 
there in time of Deed. 

In Canada already mora than H.PlI aMu aodkud veteran* mad trained 
volunteers have been enrolled us taw First Canadian Army Di v i si on. At 
the moment of writing the DoastuJom has mora taaaa^avaad the Second 
Division, and men are clamoring to enlist In the third, the fourth and 
even In the tenth d i vis i o n . The first regiment has already set sail for 
the front — the Princes* Patricia's Light Infantry, which la composed of 
over a thousand Boer war veterans, raised and maintained in the field 
through the personal generosity of A. Hamltton Gault of Montreal. 
Others win follow quickly, and keen) on following as long a* then hi 
need Cor men and Canada has men to send. Bat not only in men h*« 
Canada again demonstrated her loyalty as in the Boer war. She has 
given her smalt navy to the use of the Motherland ; she has contributed 
9S.000.000 pounds of flour; the Province of Alberta baa given half a 
million bushels of oats, delivered free on the Atlantic sea hoard for use 
of the Imperial Forces; Quebec has come forward with a free gift of 
roar million pounds of cheese; Patrick Bums of Calgary — the "Cattle 
King of the Western Plains" — has offered $50,000 to assist In raising 
a regiment of frontiersmen; New Brunswick, Manitoba, and Calgary 
have each raised and equipped regiments. 
Montreal citizen has equipped a 
battery at bis own expense: 
and still other patriots hsve equipped two 
batteries of artillery. And this is only a 
beginning! 

New Zealand has already active- 
ly taken part In the war, for she 
has seized Apia, of the German 
Samoan group of islands, from the 
Kaiser. In addition several mag- 
nates of the island have given 
shiploads of foodstuffs, while the 
Empire Defence Fund is coming 
in at the rate of over $50,000 a 
day. The New Zealand Govern- 
ment bas placed Its naval forces 
at the disposal of the Britten 
admiralty, and has guaranteed to 
despatch an armed military force 
of 10,000 officers and men, to he 
equipped, maintained and paid for 
by New Zealand. They have 
furthermore promised to duplicate 
this Initial force as soon as it is 
Deeded. 

Australia has given her navy 
and promised an expeditionary 
force of some 20,000 men of ail 
arms aa a start, to be maintained 
wholly by the Common wea*-* 
Other contingents * ill fellow sa 
soon as they can be raised and 
trained. In addition Australia has 
prohibited the export of any foori 
staffs or cattle to any porta but 
those of the British Isles. 

Nearly every one of the over- 
seas eoJonies has offered and 
equipped hospital ships for service 
with taw British navy, and all are 
sending large contingents of Red 
Cross doctors and Dorses. La Can- 
a*"h the iiiapMil skip wffl he 
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provided by Sir Thomas Shaughnessy and ihe necessary funds are being 
raised by the Imperial Order of the Daughters of the British Empire 
in Canada and the United States, so that the ship may lack no modern 
scientific device or comfort 

Over these colonial troops, that famous British hero. Field Marshal 
Earl Roberts of Kandahar, will act as CaloneMn-chief. They could 
scarcely be under better command, and it will cheer the colonials to 
know such an honor has been done them. Many of them served under 
this gallant leader when he was gaining the laurels he now wears. 

Then, as if this was not sufficient evidence at an Empire's loyalty and 
enthusiasm in time of dancer, comes the news that for the first time 
in the history of the British Empire, the Indian Farces are to be brought 
over from the East. They are unquestionably magnificent fighting 
troops, well-eq nipped, splendidly efficient, and used to the hardships of 
war. They have often sought the opportunity to stand shoulder to 
shoulder with their white comrades outside of the Indian Empire. 
They could not understand why they were considered fit to fight along- 
side of British troops in India, and not to fight beside them in the 
Boer war. They formed part of the China. Relief Force in 1&0Q; but in 
the Boer war all their enthusiastically loyal offers of service- were 
declined. Now they are to have their chance, and to be placed on an 
equal footing with Tommy Atkins. That they will more than Justify 
their selection to fill the gaps In the British forces, there can be no 
question. No man who has seen service in war alongside of the Sikhs, 
Pathans, Rajputs, Punjabis. Afridia. the famous Corps of Guides, the 
Bengal Lancers, Balnchis, the Bthanirs, and last — but by no means 
least — the world-famous, sturdy Ghoorkas, can doubt for one single 
moment that they are loyal and superb soldiers. Sikhs, Brahmins, 
Mohammedans, Buddhists — all have forgotten caste and religion In the 
common cause of the Empire's need. It is, to say the least of it, a 
monument to Britain's just and able rule over her Indian subjects that 
fifty-seven years after the ghastly Mutiny* the Indian sepoys and sowars 
have pleaded to be utilized in her defence. 

All the native rulers have set a noble example of patriotism by offering 
spontaneously all the military and financial resources of their kingdoms 
to the British government. Such whole-souled, and possibly unex- 
pected, £'-' n ' r-.^ly most stir all British men and women. It is a com- 
plete and irrefutable vindication of her humanity and civilixation and 
of the justice of her rule. The mere fact that some of the T-ndJan 
princes have made a gift of {2,500,000 for the use of the troops in the 
field speaks for itself. But the generosity does not stop there. Other 
lesser potentates have come forward with donations in keeping with 
their exchequers. The Indian Empire has set aside to-day all thoughts 
of religious, political and other differences to unite in one common 
cause — that of the British Empire's safety. 

Now. having seen what the children of the Empire are doing. It is 
more than interesting to see what the Motherland is accomplishing, 
O^ every hand the sane, calm deliberate minds in England are urging 
upon the public the necessity \f looking the crisis straight in the eye 
and rising to the occasion. r iue British public scarcely needed this 



urging; it Is fully alive to the need. It has realized that victory 
can only come through the sacrifice of many men. It is pre- 
pared to make this sacrifice without a murmur. Great Britain 
la by no means at the end of her resources. So far her army 
in the field is only a portion of her home force; she has as many 
regulars again in the British Isles. Overseas in foreign service 
she has as many or more regular troops as she has at home. 
Then there are the special reserve (lately called the Militia), 
the territorials, the Colonials, the Indian army, the various 
African and other native armed forces, the Egyptians and the 
Sudanese, the volunteers— and now the new army, Kitchener'* 
army. 

Of all the njtinmi at war. Great Britain can alone keep on 
bringing new men into the field — and she is ready to do it. As fast 
as they- can be trained they will be sent forward to the firing line; 
others will re-infbrce them continually, and in the end she will 
have more than two million fighting men in the field. At the rate 
of the present harvest of death among the Germans, the struggle 
must eventually come down to one of numerical strength- Eng- 
land can keep up this end of the game for years. Lord Kitchener, 
En his deliberate and businesslike statement on the situation, 
has said .that the straggle will continue for three years at least 
The British Empire and the flower of Uer manhood is ready for 
the ordeal and does not flinch ; she is possessed by only one Idea, 
the idea of ultimately wearing out and crushing German mili- 
tarism — the menace of Europe, 

The first call to the nation was for Kitchener's new army of 
100,00*. The answer must have been a am-prise to the world. 
for 97,000 answered the call within twenty-four hours- The men 
are being enlisted for three years or for the duration of the 
war, and the response has been spontaneous and instant- Not 
only has a new army of six divisions been recruited in a day. 
but all the special reserve regiments and all the Territorials 
hare volunteered their services. 

Once more the call baa been sounded, "More men wanted!'* 
and the answer has been just as surprising: And while the men 
are rushing to the colors to take up arms for the Motherland 
in the time of her great emergency and danger, patriotic em- 
ployers all aver the British Isles are co-operating extensively. 
One of the largest carriage works in England has donated the 
special equipment of a battery of heavy field-guns; a huge 
biscuit manufacturing company. Instead of dismissing its 14,000 
girl factory hands on account of the stoppage of the export 
traded has turned these 14,000 women into garment-makers for 
the soldiers and their families left at borne— the firm supplying 
in addition all the material and bearing: all the expense; prac- 
tically all the other large firms in the British Isles have 
undertaken to look after the families of those of their employees who 
have gone to the front. The large colliery firms have donated over 
350,000 tons of coal for the relief of suffering families left bereft of 
support by the war. 

The Prince of Wales' National Relief fund has already exceeded 
510,000,000 and Is steadily growing larger, even the poor people donating 
their mites to swell the total. From every hand come offers of fully- 
equipped hospitals and hospital ships, the use of historic mansions and 
homes for the sick and wounded. Most of these offers include the 
expense of maintenance and equipment, as well as personal service. 

The quiet but determined rush to enlist in Kitchener's second army 
remains unabated. The "fine flower" of the country is responding to 
the call in a steady stream and, as it is passed by the medical examining 
board goes forth Into the parks and squares to be drilled in Its civilian 
dress by khaki-clad sergeants of the regulars. In physique and spirit 
these men are the equals of the regular army now bearing the brunt of 
the German attack. In France They can be depended upon to shed 
the last drop of their stood hi the defence of the Empire, They are 
by the same ^ing^T^ adopted by their comrades in arms in 
'Are we downhearted? No-o-o-Q-o-o! Shall we win? Ye-e- e - c -e- c gl " 
They are keen,, silent and determined. 

And the women? They are silent and dry-eyed, too. The declaration 
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of war meant desolation to most of them. 

Instead of crying and wringing th eir bands, they 
sent their husbands, fathers, brother* and 
sweethearts to the nation's aid. They encour- 
aged them with, a sad smile; and then they 
set to work to help the Empire in their own 
way — a woman's way. What they spoke to 
their fouls only God heard. 

The business men are farming Into regiments 
of their own, stubborn and adamantlike in 
their calm. Those who are too old to serve, 
or incapacitated through reasons of heal til- 
th e rid) and the poor alike — all are doing their 
bit for Empire. If they can't actively serve 
the colors, then they take care of the neglected 
families of the soldiers; if the ranks of the 
keepers of taw and order are called to the front, 
then actors, doctors and others take their place 
as policemen. Everyone is doing some tiling 
for the cause; and God help the man who is 
not. Recognizing the need for mare men, al- 
ways more men T Lord Roberts and most of the 
cabinet ministers are rushing round the conn- 
try addressing mass meetings and urging, the 
need of service upon the people. Eut that the 
latter do not require much urging as is evi- 
denced by the magnificent response to the first 
two "calls to anna." 

As Lord Roberts said at one of these meet- 
ings, "The women must not stand in the light 
of their sons' and husbands' duty." That is 
the keynote of the whole situation— woni^s 
moat gladly and heroically sacrifice their loved 
ones. England is engaged In a life and death 
struggle, for defeat would mean shame, ruin 
and slavery. The man who does not enlist 
or does not do his share in the time of great 
national need, will never be able to hold up 
his head again. *' 

And then the Boy Scouts! At last they have 
fully justified their organisation and are being 
extremely nsefuL They have come forward 
to a boy and are undertaking what is ordinarily 
a man's work. They are not being found 
wanting. 

But the greatest surprise of all to England. 
and moat probably to Germany, lies In the fact 
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that disunited Ireland la once more united 
in tike common cause of Empire. The first 
offer of service came from Ulster, wblco un- 
conditionally placed 20.000 armed men and 
machine Runs at the service of the War Office. 
Their generous offer was no sooner made than 
the Irish Nationalists' Volunteers performed a 
like praiseworthy and generous act. All dif- 
ferences on the subject of Home Rule for 
Ireland have been laid as Ions as the National 
dancer exists. 

The British Empire is a oneer tiling, difflmrt 
of understanding by the outsider. In times of 



peace the Integral parts of it appear ready to 
spring at each other's throats: but la war. 
what a change! "I won't take back a single 
harsh thing I ever said against von." say? 
Ireland stubbornly, "but for the love of Mike 
O'Flannigan show me the despicable enemy 
that I may lick him for jron." And so the 
round of the story goes, round the quarter of 
the earth which is the British Empire. 

"Count on us to the limit. Motherland," the 
whole Empire calls with a sincerely loyal 
heart. Bat she does not rest at the shooting 
of her sentiments; she has acted. 



Movies and the Spoken Drama 



ONE OF the first legitimate directors to 
abandon the theatre for the studio was 
Cecil B, De Mille, who, one year ago* after 
lilteen years of activity in the spoken drama, 
became director general with the Jesse L. 
Laaky Feature Play Company. 

When asked why he had forsaken the spoken 
drama for the silent, Mr. De Mille compared 
the theatrical production with the motographic 
play. Is the comparison the legitimate suffers, 

"The scope of the photoplay," says Mr. De 
Mille, "is so much wider than that of the legit- 
imate. We do things instead of acting them. 
When, a big effect is necessary, such as the 
burning of a ship, blowing up a mine, wrecking 
a train, we do not have to resort to trickery— 
we do it If It Is necessary to burn a house 
to gain atmospherical effect, we do not employ 
the time honored lyeopodium torches. We buy 
the house and burn it We do' not have stage 
firemen with ill fitting uniforms: we engage 
the fire department. We secure a battalion of 
police to keep the ever present perfectly proper 
mob in restraint, and if necessary for the effect 
we call out the National Guard. 

"If we have a great physical struggle to stage 
in the legitimate we would have to so arrange 
the 'business' that the actors participating 
would not be in any way Injured, as the strug- 
gle would have to be portrayed each night and 
at matinees. In the photoplay struggle, where 
the struggle is played but once, the combat is 
real, and aside from the victor being assured, 
the fight rings true, 

"Each scene Is set, each actor and actress 
engaged with a view to fidelity to race or type 
to be portrayed. Every characteristic of a race 
must be shown. In the case of The Call of the 
North,' eighteen Tiger tribe Indians were used, 
Los Angeles abounds in Indiana, but the type 
did not fit the picture, and Stuart Edward 
White Journeyed to Canada, procured a Domin- 
ion permit and b rough., the ■fcnswll all the 
way to Hollywood. 



"Dramatic expression can better be brought 
out on the screen than on the boards. This is 
due to the long explanation to which the 
dramatist Is frequently required to report, 
which is shown on the screen in action. For 
Instance, in 'The Call of the North' Ned tells 
how he rescued Picard from the deadly bear 
trap. In the picture Ned is seen trapped and 
helpless, and the vivid scene of his being 
rescued forms a basic portion of the plot It 
Is shown in a flash, whereas in the drama a 
long verbal explanation, was necessary. 

"If the star of a play is feeling ill his per- 
formance on that night is Inferior to that on 
the preceding. This Is of course eliminated in 
the screen play. 

"In The Virginian' we need a deep water 
hole in a certain river, which upon investiga- 
tion proved too shallow for our purpose. It 
was intended to have a stage cross, plunge into 
the hole and become fast In the mire. Being 
eighty miles from a railroad or habitation the 
question how to create a water hole was over- 
come by the cowboys stripping to the hips, 
making harness of their lariats and using the 
bowl of the camp stove. Within two hours a 
hole six feet deep and twenty-five feet square 
was made, and the scene taken with the coach 
submerged to the roof, 

"Ea c h actor gets a lecture once a day on the 
knowledge of chemistry and photography, and 
unless the applicant for position possesses a 
fair knowledge of the rudiments of the art of 
acting his or her application is not even con 
stdered. The same construction is used in 
writing scenarios as that used in the manu- 
script of a play. Lighting effects are easier 
than on the stage, for we nee the moon and 
the sun for the required tones. 

"Some idea of the extent we go to to secure 
lust the atmosphere can be got from the fol- 
lowing incident: 

**In the third reel of The Call of the North' 
Virginia Bends her father a plug of tobacco for 



Christmas. After the scene was made Stuart 
Edward White suddenly remembered that paper 
was the scarcest commodity in the Dag ttiver 
district and that no one would think even for 
an Instant of using a piece of precious paper to 
wrap a plug of tobacco, so the scene was retaken 
and the tobacco delivered in its native wrap- 
ping only, 

"Wilfred Backhand, our artistic director, as- 
semhles the various working crews < sixty men 
and women ) and talks to them on act and stage 
dressing and the Influence of stage properties 
on the mind. Before an artist la used in a 
production they are posed before 100 feet of film 
in every possible position, and unless they 
'screen* well they are not used. 

Directors are required to go further into 
details in the screen production than the legiti- 
mate, for nothing escapes the camera eye, while 
the average theatre patron, wrapped in its 
dialogic action, will overlook an occasional 
scenic or property error, but not so the movie 
patron, for be Is as keen for detail as the 
producer.'" 

Realism 

IN the taking of an Eclair picture, the scenario 
called for a piece of business wherein a 
sheriffs posse had pursued three Mexicans to 
the edge of a dangerous cliff and, on the threat 
of dropping a huge boulder on them, forced 
them to surrender. 

The scene was rehearsed two or three times 
and the boulder in question, which took two 
men to handle* was rolled into place and 
stopped in lis descent just as the Mexicans 
agreed to surrender. The third time, which 
meant the actual taking of the picture, when 
the Eclair artists go to this part of the scene, 
the boulder slipped and the picture plainly 
shows that it was caught in midair and held 
by the projecting pieces of rock which jutted 
out from a crevice in the cliffs: otherwise at 
least one of the actor's lives would have been 
forfeited by the crashing down upon them at 
the huge piece of rock. 
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Modern "Old Curiosity Shops" 

One of tne Most Important 
Factors in Picture Making 

By WILLIAM LORD WRIGHT 
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tion from * 1 axnrious limousine car to a. prairie schooner ; there is a fire engine, hook 
and ladder, ho t curt — a complete fire department; and there is even a bis cement pond, 
□n the edge of which any sort of shore scenery can be set up. with property boats that 
sink, or break In two. or float or do any other stunt required of them. This cast is 
less and leas frequently as it is usually easier to ship the company to the scenery 
instead of bringing the scenery to the company. 

Many of the Pacific Coast studios nave mammoth property rooms, as have the Vltsr 
graph, Edison. Biograpn and other eastern concerns. 

To mvnntory the Lubtn property room would take up psges ud pages of this maga- 

Jdne. There are, foe '■^■■■■. weapons of every age, from the cross-bows of the time of 

William TelL and the carbines and blunderbusses of Cromwell's period, 

down to the graceful and wonderful modern guns evolved by Messrs. Colt 

and Smith and Wesson. There are rapiers that have crossed and slithered 

*S^?"i» in many an ancient tavern brawL Yon may And a scimitar that has hung 

" across the thighs of a Mamaluke, or a cnUassTram the deck of a frigate, in 

the "props'* yon may also And kitchen stoves of latest design, aa well as the 

andirons, cranes, pothooks and kettles for equipping a property fireplace 

of 1776. You will find too, every kind of dock that was ever 

made, from a Jacobean grandfather's clock to a baby Ben 

alarm Some of the clacks are very valuable ; one particularly 

magnificent dock. I know, at worth *O00. 

And the fumltare to be fosmd in the Labis "props" De- 
partment would delight the eye of the most carping collector! 
There Is furniture— genuine, too — of the periods of Louis IV, 
Louis XY and XYX There are car boys of the Revolutionary 
period in American history* and old bullets which in past 
years have graced the homes of many a grand Colonial dame. 
You will And all the furnishings for a twentieth century mil- 
lionaire's drawing room rubbing elbows with the primitive 
benches and tables of a peasant's hut: or the simple neces- 
sities for a little Japanese lady's boudoir. 

And the Master of Properties is no small factor In the suc- 
cess or failure of a feature Aim production. H* It m who is 
responsible for the "properties'" called for by the motion pic- 
ture play director. If a dvU War drama ka to be staged, the 
master of properties must bring forth uniform* and arms of 
the period of '€1-'4S, and the son of furniture and the pic- 
tures that graced the roams of the Virginia, homestead H befo' 
th" war," AI] must be correct, and must be delivered expe- 
ditiously and without friction. 

James Coriatine is the Mssnw of Properties for the Labia 
Film Manufacturing Co., of Philadelphia. He is in complete 
charge of and responsible for the Old Curiosity Shop that 
would be worthless in any other Industrial branch, but which 
cost a fortune to gather in order that the silent drama may 




ONE of the most unique features la the world of art 
is the property room of a big motion picture studio. 
Dickens' description at the "Old Curiosity Shop" 
barely suggests this astonishing place. The property 
rooms of the large manufacturers of Alms would furnish many 
such curiosity shone. 

There is hardly anything in the discard that is not welcome 
is the property room. A broken vase may lie on the top shelf 
for years until a broken vase la required in a photoplay scene. 
and "props" has got it. if be had not, it would take a half day 
for one of his assistants to go out and find one The master of 
properties and the **nropa" are valuable acquisitions in Film- 



alovie makers have invested hundreds of thousands of dol- 
lars in their property departments. Properties are prime 
essentials in the art of photoplay making and the fate of a 
situation, or even of an entire production, may rest upon the 
proper placing of some small inanimate object 

The entire plat of a play may rest upon the disposal of a 
dagger, a vase, the finding of a letter, the ^"g^nc of a picture. 
or the discovery of a small article of Jewelry. 

William & Seflg recently rrpenrtwt the sum of J5O.0OO in 
cold cash for a large quantity of scenery and props which be 
purchased from Chlr-^n theatres. The big yard of the Selig 
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be correctly produced, llr. Corbstine, ts is ill Hasten of Prou- 
uthi. is an important 1 f tif 1 at Bentiwood. He nji this 
a boat his work: 

— The bead p ropert y mta is a 'somebody, 1 often an autocrat. 
He wtH set Hie scene that the plot calls for and wfD often sur- 
prise the D ir ec tor with, for instance, a perfect botcher shop 
baring read *ngr-nnn' meats, or a section of a department star* 
with a thousand dollars worth of the latest fabrics. The men in 
the Pr opert y Department most be butchers and bakers and 
candlestick makers. If something turns op that is not in the 
studfo prop list, it is up to the property man and his aides to 
find it or to manufacture it. and they do both. They rarely fall 
dawn' an an order. 'Props' is one of the most valuable aids to 
the manager of the studio, who sometimes Is half crazy with 
the problem of filling the requirements for a photoplay scene. 
The property department la called upon and very soon harmony 
is brought oat of chaos. The most troublesome thing called for 
may be a church of solid sold, but "props' quietly remarks that 
he has just the one wanted la his room and the studio manager 
gives a sigh of relief and inwardly resolves that "props* is a 
wander and his property room a treasure shop,™ 

The masters of properties In the various film studios do not 
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get credit on film, poster or in the maga- 
zines, but nevertheless many a film pro- 
duction of unusual merit would have been 
a pitiful thing Indeed U it hadn't been for 
^BT "props " manufactured, begged or bor- 
rowed! sb^sUhnshisTicany by the Master of 
Properties and hJs laaalw artist*. . 

Artists? Certainly, "proaw" 
good men and true, are artists. It is they 
who set the scenes, and if they cant buy 
what they need they make it, whether It's 
a bit of statuary or a gothlc cathedral. 
And to do this they have to be real artists ' 





Abduction of Annette 
Hell-i 



MANAGER HARJISTER of the Fine 
Arts Theatre, Chicago, says be is 
getting gray-beaded because "somebody 
is always stealing Annette Kellermann." 
The abduction of this graceful and shape- 
ly Diana of the waves is accomplished 
through her striking photographs. 

Manager Harideyer nailed down the 
fascinating reproductions of Annette's 
perfect form In the lobby display frame 
and the big brass-headed nails convey a 
sense of irremovable security to Che beau- 
tiful photos. 

Nevertheless every few days some 
rash and fervent admirer of Neptune's 
Daughter's seductive configurations steals 
silently and quietly up to the display 
frame in a moment of fleeting solitude 
and deftly removes Annette KHlermann 
from the board to a more private sanc- 
tuary of worship. 

It is a historic fiction awonc masculine 
romancers that ladies love to he xnatched. 
seized and violently abductwl ay * love- 
mad male, and perhaps the next best 
thing to the personal experience of thin 
beatific violence ia to have it done to 
your photographs. And so Miss Keller* 
mann may thank both her maker and the 
Camera Man that she enjoys by proxy the 
highest feminine ecstasy la being Lorhiu- 
vared In the 20th Century at the Fine 
Arts Theatre. 
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J. R. Walling' - 
Movie Magnate 

XI— The Adventures of the Red Sevens 
By RICHARD J. HENDERSON 
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THE SPIRIT or scheming was upon Jack. 
Walling like a hound on the spoor of a 
fax. Financial events had swung around 
in his direction sufficiently to give him 
a breathing: spelL For the first time in months, 
he sal before his own hearth, with the fire sput- 
tering; as the flames climbed the maple logs. 
One of the sources of Jack's satisfaction was 
that Dolly was not being bombarded by suitors. 
Leastwise, be was convinced this was the case. 
because Bobby had been stricken witli scarlet 
fever, and bad arrived at the "pen?«r" stage, 
with sister Dolly In quarantine. Ily nro^gd 1 .^ 

the rest, so what wm the diff^^cr-? Tru*\ 
imirers could cajj, up by— fr*™^ bat Mins 
Ewj^Vdfrpositiou was snch that even a voice 
from the outer world was a challenge to her — 
and the conversation was of fleeting duration. 
Momentarily Walling was contented. However, 
his intellect demanded action* and bis cerebral 
activities took the form of planning and plot- 
ting. 

Kamurakano'iacka — Kam for short — the re* 
cently acquired Nipponese valet who wouldn't 
eat sauerkraut or frankfurters because they 
were German dishes, blinked on his stool beside 
the crackling logs. Kam was dreaming of an 
almond-eyed maid somewhere across the mighty 
Pacific, and his peaceful countenance soothed 
Jack, immeasurably; that and poor Dolly 
Swing's enforced stay-at-homenesa. 

"As much expression as a June-bug," Walling 
chuckled, viewing the stolidly placid face of 
Kam. "They can think of angels or devils and 
never put a wrinkle in their strange masks!'* 

Suddenly a tongue of flame licked up the bark 
of a log, like a lizard on a rock. It caught the 
inflammable material and pursuing the trail of 
least resistance, assumed the outlines of the 
numeral 7, Thrice it did this, and Jack's 
imaginative eyes became large. 

"Kam?" he called softly. One oriental orb 
opened and gazed curiously at Walling. Then 
the other vision -sh utter expanded, and the Jap 
was awake. "When the fire forma the figure 7 
and does that three times, what does it signify?" 

In replying, Kam did not say, "the honorable 
seven." or anything else Immortalized by his 
"school-boy" relatives. Earn was a Tale gradu- 
ate — and generally carried a Yale-lock on his 
secretive jaws. For reasons best known to him- 
self; he was in the hire of Walling, whom be 
adored next to Buddha— possibly above that 
dignitary of the skies. 

"Scientifically speaking," Kam yawned wearily, 
"I would suggest that the bark that had 
reached the point of combustion first had been 
fashioned in the form of a seven. However, 
setting aside science, which is sometimes irk- 
some. I might almost prophesy that it presaged 
great good fortune. To be honest, master, if 
there Is anything Td rather see than seven, 
repeated thrice, it Is a maiden In far-away 
Nippon. Even a little brown man can feel the 
love-germ!" Kam sighed, and Walling rubbed 
his hands, because for once his own adorable 
lady was held fast by the law! 

The 'phone summoned the valet, and- he an- 
swered in differently. Then he motioned to 
Walling, who strolled over to the small table in 
the corner of his library as though time itself 
were on a holiday. "Yes." he drawled dreamily. 
Bat the lethargy departed at what be heard. 

"What's that, Mrs. Ewing? Dolly gone? Im- 




possible! Broke her quar- 
antine and is out with a 
man? Good heavens I Gone 
since noon? Woe is mi 
and as!" 

Around the corners of 
Kam's usually immobile 
mouth, there was 
the nicker of & 
smile H e 
knew. W>en 
a fell a w 
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gl oatln g 
girt, 
and is Quite 
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sure of her, something happens. MmmM might 
have been a respectable banker in Yokohama 
had he not eaten his heart out because of the 
indifference of "Lady Bird," as he called her. 
But women are women, and at any rate, Kam's 
jealousy had brought him to the States and bad 
given him an education. Maybe it was this 
bond of fellow-suffering thai had held him so 
fast to Walling, whose heart was eaten as full 
of holes as a Swiss cheese — for worry over 
Dolly. 

Jack paced the floor in pent-up anger. He 
could see his sweetheart drawing along gayly 
and madly in an automobile, eloping with some 
earth-worm of a rival That's one safe bet 
about rivals, they're never any good. Al- 
though they have sufficient good taste to fall 
in love with your girl, they are villains, to a 
man. Should one's rival be a barber, all barbers 
are evil to the end of time; should he be a 
lawyer, all lawyers are beyond redemption. 

As a matter of fact, Dolly was in her own 
home, and had prevailed upon her unwilling 
mother to telephone this little deceit She was 
well aware that Jack Walling gloated over her 
enforced seclusion, and she willed that he 
should suffer for it 

Unable to bear the suspense any longer, 
Walling called up the Ewing home. Dolly 
answered ! 

"You!" Jack exclaimed with a quiver. Dolly 
pretended to he out of breath as though she 
had just raced up the rear stairs. 

"Ohl" she puffed laboriously, "I nearly got 
caught. Not — not by you, but by a health offi- 
cer. I wasn't out with a man at all- Besides, 



If yon weren't afraid of scarlet fever, yon'd 
come over to see me, and get quarantined 
here, too." Then, while Jack: sought to quiet 
her assumed hysteria, she hung up the re- 
ceiver. 

He was peeved slightly, but relieved beyond 
computation- His measure of relief more than 
offset his mental turmoil — and Kam, divining 
the processes of thought vs. emotion, because 
he bad been through it himself, ™nwi again 
in fate inscrutable way. 

All of which led Walling back to the figure T. 
As they say in fiction, thereon hangs a tale. 

It was weeks later when Chlcagoana, trund- 
ling on surface cars and elevated trains, tried 
to blink the ever-present, obsessing 7 from their 
sight. It was always a flaring red 7 — some- 
times taking up a 24-sheet stand, again as a 
street car card, or smeared in limitless quan- 
tities on fences, garages, sides of stores and 
wherever full-sheet and half-sheet posters could 
be pasted. 

They read it in newspaper columns. It was 
printed on menu-cards at cafes — that ever- 
flaunting 7 that was driving bookkeepers to 
distraction. Did a business man play with a 
pencil, he started to write rows of 7"s. If a 
housewife called a 'phone number, she asked 
for something starting with seven. The begin- 
ning and end of Arabic configuration was — 7! 

This infernally persistent monster had re* 
ceived its birth in the wandering flames of a 
grate that traced their way across the surface 
of innocent maple logs. While it endured. It 
was Chicago's enigma; also the city's newest 
madness. 
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children took up the Idea and spread 
it ob aide walks and buildings. Nov and then 
an !—■ I Iptliaii accompanied the numeral, such 
as, "What de dene? Is ft?" But In any "teaser" 
advertising scheme, there la' always * unssjer- 
point The greatest wonder can soon lone Its 
force, and does forfeit Its power as aoon aa the 
community grows accustomed to It and takes 
it for granted. That means that the advertising 
value of a "teaser" Idea most be otUtsed at the 
proper moment If it la to be cached. 

After two solid weeks of this p r ovo ke r of 
curiosity and wrath, the bill-boards and street 
car cards and newspaper announcements went 
to stngc-th | -s e c o nd. The legend Lhat now ap- 
peared was this: 

7 
The 7 Mysteries of 
the Mullah 
7 
Who or what was "the Mullah" — a cigarette 
— a cigar — a new breakfast fodder — a poli- 
ijeian — or what? Then the minds of the mul- 
litnde were obliged to start all over, seek to 
assimilate this most recent assault of the 
mystic 7. That it belonged to the original 7 
uas apparent. It was the same style of 
numeral, o c cup y i ng the same relative position 
on the bill-boards Although winter was send- 
ing its gusts from the region of Polaris, the 
streets were free from snow. Volplaning news- 
papers took its place and dust via fanned into 
the habitually squinting eyes of the throng. 
For ail that, nobody missed seeing the seven 
motorcyclists garbed In oriental robes, with 
Mack stage beards and walnut complexions. 
On the back and breast of each robe was — 7. 

AH these "Mullaha™ had to do was dart 
hither and thither, and toot their fiendish boras, 
and add to the insomnia of a great city, by 
virtue of their association with the mystic 
characters that bad been on the nerves of Chi- 
cago these several weeks 

After about ten days of this second step in 
i he "progressive unfoldment publicity plan," 
as Jack Walling christened it, the third step 
manifested Itself. 
The announcements now read: 
7 
The 1 Mysteries of 
the Mullah 
at 77 
Movie Houses 
7 Days a Week. 
Announcements in the 
7 Newspapers — 
Tribune, Herald. Examiner. American. 
Journal, News, Post! 
At any rate. Jack Walling was dipcriminat- 
lug He was impartial when It came to news- 
papers. Once a man has been roasted by the 
press, he is far-seeing in dealing with editors. 
That explains why, in different bill-hoard ad- 
vertising, each paper 
was given first and 
last place in turn. 
Few seals were so 
calloused that their 
possessors refused to 
look for the news- 
paper announcement* 
or retrained from 
reading them once 
they were found. 

Just what the ad- 
vertisements said, 
may be interesting In 
passing. An ything 
that suggests life to 
the great game of the 
movies should be 
gripping, because (he 
ordinary exhibitor be- 
Meres that he is 
cramped for ways and 
means, whereas he 
hasn't passed through 
the front gate. Jack 
Walling says so, and 
Jack borrowed his 
ideas from the mighty 
business of advertis- 
ing, which is still an 
Infant, but so healthy 
a tot that it makes 
ordinary giants look 
knee-high. This, at 



any rate., was the first flaring announcement 

T 

The T hfr*t*r§e* of 

the Hainan! 

No. 1 la of 2 Reels and is 

entrtksd: 

The Mystery of the Mullah's 

Sapphire? 
I5CM) Reward fur the Return 

of the Sapphire! 
For full facta. Inquire at the 

box omees of the 

foil owing theaters in Chicago, 

after the names of which are 

the release dates. 

This announcement appeared on Sunday, and 

the balance of the week, the ads were based on 

the $506 reward. 

The Idea— plan — plot— motif — of the Mullahs 
adventures, rested on this fonndat Ion-rock. In 
the first mystery, a sapphire played the im- 
portant part This sapphire vanished — and it 
was hidden somewhere ha Chicago. The Hul 
lah himself told Just where it was hidden. He 
stood face-forward on the screen and said it. 
That was the cue for the deaf- motes However. 
Mr. Walling had neglected to mention that the 
Mullahs language was not English 1 Nor was 
It German, French or any of the other popular 
tongues. Tt was not Greek, Latin. Sanscrit or 
Indian, It was sign language. Every mute 
who watched the Mullah, swore that he said, 
"Seven, seven, seven," then pansed and said. 
"Seven, seven." That was English, right 
enough, bat it was a symbol Language. Tt was 
a sort of code message — not 777 Seventy -seventh 
street! For the time we shall pass It by. be- 
cause the sapphire has tang since been found 
and the reward claimed and paid. A girl of 
seventeen years solved it, which proves that 
we are always looking for very difficult things, 
and overlooking the simple affairs. 

Each "Mullah" picture carried its reward. It 
was always based on finding something — or, 
more properly, some cheap article that sym- 
bolized something of greater value. But In- 
variably the numeral 7 entered Into it. Some- 
times It was three sevens, again seven sevens— 
but 7 was the key. The person who was sure 
lie or she had won was to go to whatever place 
seemed to be correct, and demand In this man- 
ner: "I am the lucky Mullah — give me seven!" 
It sounded simple enough, and anybody who 
needs five hundred dollars will say things more 
foolish than that to get it Men and women 
have married one another for less likely bait. 
At the end of seven weeks, the unclaimed 
rewards amounted to seven times $500 or $3,500, 
and Chicago was rapidly classifying Jack Wall- 
ing as a heartless grafter. 

"Jack. 1 think it's a shame to play a joke 
like that on a whole city full of innocent per- 
sons," Dolly complained one day. 



"But 1 haven't played a trick « anyfcody.** 
Wailing protested with an air of Injured in- 
nocence. True, there isn't an muck prosit am 
it for us with: those l ew ai d a to pay. last think 
of what it win mean to our next 
Say, that little J apanes e ai In an In 
we've been t "" fc- *»g for. They have sack and 
faces — like pensive daschunda or—" 

Run was **»"*"■; toward them, so Wailing 
ceased hia levity. The Jap valet seemed ha be 
wantonly happy. In truth, be had Just viewed 
an exhibition of the new production and the 
appearance Of the little Jap maiden bad stirred 
some new madness in his heart- But what tt 
was, Kami didn't purpose to reveal. 

"Wouldn't it be funny tf we had started a 
romance." Doily mused, as she watched Kam 
go from the theatre with an exaggerated gay- 
ness to his jaunty swing. 

"Yes, indeed." Jack, replied, "it would be 
funny if we started a romance. Now. look here* 
Dolly—' and Waiting's voice was husky and 
purposeful 

"Oh!" Hiss Ewtng interrupted, "Ire been 
forgetting ail about my dressmaker. Good bye. 
Jack: ni see you to-nmiu*," 

Walling gloomed after her. How did Doily 
always know beforehand that he was about to 
make love to her? After all. wasn't bis own 
expression more on the daschund order f He 
gulped bard and essayed a feeble smile, bat it 
hurt the corners of his mouth. 

Walling spent another evening in his apart- 
ment, because he was heavy of heart. He pre- 
ferred not to be obliged to parade his forced 
gaiety among his friends, because every last 
one of them would know what was wrong. 
Everybody knew it! Hia romabce was an open 
secret. 

"There are more letters regarding the re- 
wards/* Kam stated anxiously, as lie helped 
Walling off with his outer doLhtng and into his 
smoking jacket Walling nodded 

Mr Walling has made it too difficult I fear " 
and Kam stood at attention. Jack scowled. 

"Not at all, Kam." he replied. "It is all 
hased on seven — entirely on seven. Have I not 
placed it before them often enough? In the 
first of the series, the Mullah said 'seven* three 
times and paused; then he spoke 'Steven' twice. 
It's easy, in the second production, the Mullah 
wrote 'seven' four times — and then wrote the 
same number four times more. Besides, for 
fear I might die with a blackened name, re- 
member that the answers are all In the safe." 

Kam bowed. He was evidently relieved. 

That night Walling slept soundly — so very 
soundly that Kam awakened him with difficulty 
A young lady wished to see Mr. Walling, 

It was past one o'clock In the afternoon, and 
Jack was astounded at his great lethargy. 

The young lady who awaited his coming was 
demure, sweet and young. She carried a hand- 
bag of some size, and 
she was evidently 




tUS*r 



"Mr. Walling." she 
began anxiously. "IT 
one person woo nil 
the rewards, would tt 
be— honest T" 

Jack 'a head was 
heavy, there wan a 
buzxlng in his ears so 
that her voice a c cused 
to come front far 
away, but he man- 
aged to say It would 
be perfectly legiti- 
mate. 

At thin Juncture 
Kam h a st en ed In to 
the room. 

"Pardon." he said 
politely, "but I must 
go to the cleaners t i 

look aft«-r the mu*- 
ter's clothes. I bad 
forrotteo them " 
Walling nodded ** 
the Jap departed with 
drooped shoulders, 
as though chagrined 
at 1:1s negl" geuce. 

Tlu girl sad opened 
the bag and began 
to pile trinkets 
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the table. "Well," she observed with a note 
of strained triumph, "here la the sapphire. It 
was at 2114 Thirty-fifth street." 

"That's right" Willing agreed, blinking hard. 
"And here is the turquoise. That was at 
2828 Fifty-sixth street I have them all here. 
When the Mullah spoke or wrote three sevens, 
that was twenty-one. Then, after a. pause, 
there were two more sevens. That was four- 
teen, or £114. AH told, there were fire sevens; 
that was 35, or 2114 Thirty-fifth street — and so 
on with all the rest Mr. Walling, yon owe me 
thirty-five hundred dollars. In currency." 

Walling went to his safe and procured a 
certified check payable to "cash" He demanded 
a receipt, arranged for the young lady's picture, 
which she had for him in anticipation of the 
request and made an appointment with her tor 
the next day. Then Walling promptly fell Into 
a doze and did not awaken till late In the after- 
noon, Kam was shaking him vigorously. 

For a week, Dolly and Jack tried vainly to 
find the lucky glrL Somehow, Walling had 
lost her address. It had all occurred on that 
frightfully sleepy day, that remained clouded 
and uncertain to him — particularly since Kam 
bad quit his post — vanished into thin air. 

Walling had planned a great deal on using 
the winners of the rewards tn a mighty ad- 
vertising scheme, but the little girl who had 
won the certified check had faded from view. 
Inquiry at the addresses where members of 
the Sensational Film Company lived or roomed 
during the reward-hunting days, brought out 
no new fact The girl had come, claimed the 
talisman — and disappeared. 

A week later. Walling received a letter from 
Seattle. This is what It said: 
Dear Mr. Walltng: 

May the Gods be kind to me. When I 
saw liow difficult your plan of rewards was 
proving and also saw the little Japanese 
actress fn your films, the Devil of gain 
captured me The young girt who secured 
the rewards was the seventeen year old 
daughter of a lady I boarded with a few 
months since. I paid her a hundred dol- 
lars, plus taxi bills; to follow my directions 
tn winning the money. The key I procured 
from your safe, after drugging you. Rut 
the little Japanese actress made me lonely 




"Xr. W*Jli«t, Yd. 9** B> TUrtr R»* lulnd Sttlu* 
for "Lady Bird." and today I sail, happy 
with a cable message from her that simply 
says, 'Come. 1 So yon see, Mr. Walling, 1 
was a fairly honest crook working for a 
good cause. I have adopted 7 as my lucky 
number, and will invoke the blessings of 
the oriental gods on you and Miss Bwing, 



Yours faithfully, 

■*Kam_ m 
P. S. — The young lady was German. My 
spirit therefore, was generous. 
"If the oriental gods will hear his plea," 
Walling murmured, "it would be cheap at a 
thousand times the price." 



A Rival to the Phoenicians 



THE Phoenicians are acci edited by 
with the invention of books. Cinema' 
tography is an Invention that rivals the 
invention of the Phoenicians made so long ago. 
Some comical conclusions have been published 
lately. They appear In certain popular maga 
rines and other publications that print sage 
arguments and excoriations ou motion picture 
topics. The editors of these publications were 
long In seeing the light—otherwise the unusual 
popularity of the motion picture. Prom present 
indications many of these **"*ors. will be longer 
in producing motion picture -*says and stories 
such as are contained in t' Phototlat Maga- 
zine which biased the trail >r the others. 

We read a magazine t*r_ ele recently which 
attempted to prove in a lofty manner that 
motion pictures have retarded the normal 
growth In the number of readers of books. 
About three thousand good adjectives were 
utilised in attempting to show that book read- 
ing had dropped off to an alarming extent and 
that the number of well read men and women 
in the coming generation would be considerably 
less than those numbered ha educational circles 
today 

Now this truly distressing state of affairs is 
blamed upon cinematography* of course. It is 
Just another item piled upon Christian's Burden 
and is calculated to bring the art right into 
the Slough of Despond, But to thinking people 
the argument is really laughable. It is true 
that the readers of certain books have turned 
to motion pictures. It is true that the sales of 
"Maisiy. the Sewing Machine Girl." and vol- 
umes of like ilk, and the number of copies of 
the formerly popular penny dreadfuls have 
woe i ill I y fallen off- Everyone admits this tact 
Everyone admits that the readers once partial 
to the above mentioned class of literature now 



attend the motion picture theatres. In these 
theatres they view convincing drama which 
conveys a lesson; they enjoy clean and spirited 
comedy ; they see and appreciate scenic and 
industrial films that educate and elevate. Which 
is best, all-absorption in the pages of a Laura 
Jean Libbey classic, or seats in the motion 
picture theatre In this enlightened age? 

For the sake of argument we admit that the 
□umber of readers of a certain class of litera 
tore have decreased within the past three 
years. We assert on the other hand thai the 
readers of profane and of sacred history and 
of the world's classic and standard literature 
have increased. We also state, fearless of suc- 
cessful contradiction, that this important fact 
from an educational standpoint is directly at- 
tributable to cinematography. 

The more enlightened Boards of Library 
trustees will tell you so, and the librarians 
will inform you that after the showing of a 
classic at the motion picture theater that re- 
quests for the book are unusually numerous 
Many demand Lin* classic who previously never 
knew there was a Bulwer Lytton, a Thackeray, 
or a Dickens, 

After a showing of a picture play dealing 
with the KapoJeonic period, one librarian states 
that a hurry call had to be sent out for copies 
of the "Life of Napoleon," Hall Caine's novels 
arose again in popularity after "The Christian" 
was so graphically filmed; "Quo Vadis" has 
been the cause of many reading the great Nor- 
wegian novelist's work, and who shall say these 
readers have not profited thereby? "Pickwick 
Papers" are rarely read by the general public. 
Following John Bunny's "Pickwick" films there 
was a demand for this work which was among 
the first books written by Dickens and which 
contains his liveliest satire and keenest humor. 



The Biblical films have resulted in increased 
sales of the Book of Books, according to dealers 
and "Lea Mtserables" In the pictures has been 
the cause of many being given the opportunity 
of reading Victor Hugo's great story which 
contains the most vivid word picture of the 
Battle of Waterloo ever penned. 

When the Phoenicians, or Cadmus, or who- 
ever It was invented books — a wonderful In- 
vention, « world's revolutionary Invention was 
the result And to the motion picture can be 
accredited the work of making good book* 
more and more desirable, and relegating the 
bad books to the oblivion where they rightfully 
belong. 

||P 

A Spanish Audience 

MOTION-PICTURE theatres in the Madrid 
district of Toronto, Ontario, usually have 
a sealing capacity of six hundred to seven 
hundred, although there are two in Toronto 
which seat one thousand, tn addition, when 
the regular theatres of Madrid have any week 
or period of time for which no plays are 
booked, they fill ha with a special motion- 
picture show, 

We are told by (he managers of moving- 
picture theatres that they endeavor to show 
from three thousand to thirty-five hundred 
metres (9,800 to 11,500 feet) at each perform 
usee when but two a day are given. If there 
are but two sessions per day, the afternoon 
performance begins at 5 to 5:30 and the even- 
ing at 10 to 11:30; otherwise a continuous 
performance, beginning at 5:30 fn the after- 
noon and running with slight intermissions to 
1 o'clock fn the morning, is given. 

Scenes from the new films are shown on 
bill boards outside the theatre and along the 
streets. In order to draw patronage, but always 
on colored posters. 
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Helps to tl&e 
Solution of 



The Million Dollar Mystery 
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RgVtTW OF TUltlLLM-K Ett* 

son*: The Roman head of the 

Black Hundred sen* a mecrct 
agent to tahr charge of aifnirs. 
Braine and the Countess rr>- 
sented this imterference and 
tcere further mettled at the ftoastfW aifitwqV of 
thin agent from fiiuu. who warned exceedingly 
tare of himaetf. The newspaper story tells of 
a man in a room above who li*te*t through a 
small mote he drilled throngh the floor, mean- 
ing the ceiling of the Blark Bundr*d council' 
'■ftowi-b'T. ThiM man warn presumably Harffreavc. 
Mr. ItarOratk has also atmnred <u that Norton 
ha* told Florence to beware of Olga, bcrauae 
she if Braine't best friend. A few daya after 
the tiijrnrs appearance, Olffa called on Florence, 
and while the heiress wot absent from the room 
for a few momenta. Olga glanced through flor- 
rn.ee * mail, finding a note aign*-d\ "Your taring 
father* It told Florence to be in the rummer 
house at k.-wo ftVlorfc that evening. The coun- 
tess did not dare d'-strop the Wfj-r ; instead, the 
ft the > loek b*fk. That evening, uhen the 
r . , r*-f ,,;. ftt r-rtu,. t*% /«■" jCHmfft' T htinse, he 
bound a iromnn urriti.t'j. and WmWteMnht her to 
in- Bin* k tt,ie<!r ' qwirU'ra. *•/ hav Har- 
areeve'l dttitghtrr r~ A#- rried triumphant In. 
7*- Ji-Mipiflfi tifl'd h*-r h*ad. It was Olgal The 
r"ft nn> :tt tra* undone; Brnine't position re- 
mained in hi* atrn hands. 

IN THE twelfth episode, we saw Hargreave, 
bat the newspaper story still keeps us in 
delicious doubt — which is quite as well, 
because— where did Hargreave go after 
that incident on the Hargreave jrrouods when 
Braine came close to shooting either Hargreave 
or Jones — or both? The man who fa hidden 
most securely is the one who is seen, bat still 
is mistaken for some one else. The best place 
to hide is where there are others; and the 
larger the city, the 
easier the hiding. If 
criminals (or any- 
l>ody else who has 
reason to be absent) 
were not continually 
giving signs of their 
presence or location, 
then the art of de- 
lation would be 
much more difficult. 

There is something 
vrry significant about 
this thirteenth epi- 
sode It is this: A 
(actional difference 
has arisen among the 
Black Hund red. 
Braise and Olga hare 
s*een their work 
questioned. While 
ihey realize that Har- 
ereave Is the chief 
cause of their failure, 
they resent any In- 
terference on The part 
of the Russian junta. 
If need be. then 
Braine and the Coun- 
tess will place their 
backs to the wall and 
flrht both the Har- 
rreave Interests and 
th*»tr enemies within 
i heir own order. This 
■ sn not help making 
it hist so much easier 
for Hargreave. His 
most serious opposi- 
tion Is not in Vroon. 
Jackson and Ft- Hon 
or the common, ua~ 
reasoning herd em- 
ployed by the band, 
bat is found In Braine 
and the Countess. 

I stated a moment 
ago that the safest 
place to hide is where 
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there are many others. Yon will recall the 
Countess* coaching party oat at the old manor, 
where Meg showed the secret passage to Jones 
and Norton, Ton will remember that, after 
Florence had been rescued from the room, and 
she, Jones, and Norton were soon on horses. 
racing hack toward home. They rode dawn a 
narrow road, oyer which the pursuing auto- 
roobile made its way with difficulty. Jones got 
off his mount and waited. Then, as the car 
came past, he slashed the tires, and escaped. 
Was this not Hargreave. Instead of Jones? 

The moat important matter is the location 
of the million dollars. I believe that the Black 
Hundred are sure that it Is secreted In the 
House of Mystery. 1 think it is toward that 
residence they will direct their attention. They 
are criminals who would pause at nothing — 
murder, smuggling, counterfeiting or thievery. 
Perhaps some sach source is supplying them 
with funds. 

The elusive treasure chest is still absent, bat 
it should reappear. It would not be right to 
bmry It for good! The money may be in that 
boa — or In one of two or more similar chests, 
but the Black Hundred could not identify one 
"rem the other. Moat Likely, it is sot in a box 
of that description. We are dealing not with 
certainties, but with assumptions. If the treas- 
ure were burled, then some preparation and 
effort would be required to get hold of it The 
million may be la a safety deposit vault. Also, 
it may be in the Hargreave portrait — one place 
the Black Hundred have thus far overlooked. 
Win they continue to overlook H7 Keep that 
in mind. It will not be where they look: be 




quite certain of that, BstU In 
fairness to you, at potman 
should not be ■ hanged. Ton 
should not be asked to trace 
its movements. It thould ' be 
» -rartlp where it teat placed the 
night of the ballooo episode. 

Keep in mind thai it fa useless to try to 
guess all of the places where it could be. be- 
cause the Black Hundred will make farther 
search. Where they fall to And the money, 
then you may eliminate those possible hiding 
places. That money was drawn out of the 
banks tn the form of currency I bills of large 
denomination, no doubt} and It should remain 
tn the form of currency, because we have no 
record that it was converted into certified 
checks* drafts or other instruments* When the 
twenty-second episode baa been shown, then we 
can say where it will not be found, and shall 
be better able to learn Just where it ■* 

In hiding that money, Hargreave probably 
selected a place that he had already figured on. 
The hiding had to meet certain requirements: 
It had to be accessible, so that the money (or 
any part of it) could be procured easily In 
case of need, or in the event of flight. It had to 
be placed where It could come into Florence's 
possession without her being identified, and 
where, were she going to escape from the Mys- 
tery House, she would be moat likely to hare 
it in her possession, whether she planned it or 
not. It must be hidden secur* ly from chance 
discovery. It must be secreted where the Black 
Hundred will not think to look for It- They 
think of many unusual things* but the moat 
unusual are generally the simplest things. No 
person who might yield to temptation must 
know about the hiding place. The average 
mortal might alter fata Ideas of right and wrong 
if a million dollars in currency were placed In 
liis hands? At the same time, it is not easy to 
change a $5,006 bill? 
Does Jones know 
where the money fa 
located? Certainly 
Jones is trustworthy 
enough to know all 
about the million. If 
Hargreave would 
trust the butler in a 
llfe-and-death matter 
I which he has done 
from the beginning: 
meaning for years 
prwdfng the date 
there the film story 
fan), then Har- 
greave would certain- 
ly trust Jones with a 
million dollars. Be- 
sides, should Har- 
greave be killed, how 
fa Florence to come 
into her own unless 
the butler knows the 
secret? The money 
would not have been 
placed In Florence's 
trunk or grip, because 
she was still away at 
school when the mil- 
lion was hidden! But 
It must be secured bo 
that she would obtain 
asjaa aaa daaj of it_ If 
the Black Hundred 
rip open the Har- 
greave portrait, and 
the money is out 
there, the most rea 
sociable hiding place 
no longer remains; if 
they do not touch iL 
then the portrait in- 
still a strong candi- 
d a t e for favors! 
There are four ques- 
tions asked: What be- 
comes of the mil- 
lionaire? What be- 
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came of the million dollars? 
Whom does Florence marry? 
What becomes of the Russian 
Countess 7 I have often won- 
dered why the Thanhouser peo- 
ple did not ask, "What becomes 
of Hargreave r Instead, they 
ask, "What becomes of the mil- 
lionaire?" la it possible that 
Jones is the millionaire, or have 
they simply wished to confuse 
Jones and Hargreave in oni 
tnlnda? They also ask. "What 
became of the million?" They 
do not ask what "becomes" of it 
In other words, whore did the 
million dollars so after it was 
taken from the safe? Since the 
Russian Countess has not, as 
yet* disappeared, or been placed 
in a position where she would 
have reason to disappear, we 
may conclude that something 
most fearful is to happen to her. 
This being: the case, it looks bad 
for Olga and Brainel Presum- 
ably they are not going to suc- 
ceed, or else Olga would not 
have to be enshrouded in a mys- 
tery of "what becomes" of her! 
As to whom Florence marries. 
let us hope it fa Jim Norton. 
Nothing else would be Savory, 
Also, let us hope that. Jim thinks 
he ts marrying * penniless girl. 
The finding of the million should 
occur after the romance is 
"signed, sealed and delivered," and not before. 
■ Strangely enough, the Thanbousers did not 
ask us about the ultimate destiny of Jones. 
Surely, he la a tremendous factor in these stir- 
ring events. Maybe the less they talked about 
Jones, the better it was for the mystery! 

Another point to remember is this: the 
denouement win be based on the film story- 
Tbe newspaper story will close according to 
what the films show, and will supply the literary 
features. You are not completing Mr. Mac- 
Grain's story In your solution; he will do that 
himself. No matter what you decide upon, 
think in pictures! Think in plot that can be 
told on the screen* DBe only the materials you 
have seen on the screen. Eves If you who 
read this be a literary person, shape your eon- 
clusiuns from a scenario angle — not from a 
literary viewpoint. This means that the value 
of the newspaper story is in helping you think. 
For all that, literary plot is different from 
scenario plot- A written story .must have its 
punches just the same as a screen story, but 
^ot necessarily in the same places. 



Review or Fodb- 

nsxTH Episode: The 
Block Hundred de- 
cided that if l ht- if 
were ever going to 
secure the minion 
dollars, it icas high 
time to search the 
Haute of Mystery. 
Which is ick v the j/ 
despatch t d one of 
their n v m b< r on o 
pertUtar miition. 
That night he waited 
un&tf long after the 
house was dark, and 
then gained en- 
trance to the library 
through a window. 
Taking down a num- 
ber Of VOltimeS. hr 
placed several mark- 
ets of counterfeit 
money between the 
leaves. Just then 
Jones appeared, h'v- 
ctcd a revolver at the 
intruder end com- 
manded him to halt. 
The felon fled. Jones' 
thot missing. The 
man went to a hotel 
and wrote a. letter to 
the federal authori- 
ties* owl .V o rt on 




surrender, out instead, the stairs 
collapsed and the officers slipped 
down into a pit. The bum* hod 
provided against surprise. 



Mi 
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e of tfae Secret 



rhonved to be writing at the mama table. The 
blotter tht: criminal had used contained enough 
evidence to rnahe Xartan alert. Norton went 
out to the Hargreave mansion and told Jones 
of his discover*. Then searched the library 
and found the spurious bills. It teas planned 
that the reporter was to fell the government 
authorities of the discovery, but to 1st Jones. 
Susan and Florence be arrested, so that the 
Slack Hundred would later search the house. 
Jones told Norton about a tunnel from the. 
stable to the residence. Norton arranged de- 
taxis with the chief and o iictnphnnr was in- 
stalled in one residence. The arrest occurred 

the haute not of their disposal, came thai night 
and were soon ransacking it, white Norton and 
others were listening to aU then said. Among 
other things they learned was the location of 
the counterfeiting plant. Thep followed the 
Black Hundred ■wwiSct*, who left when then 
became discouraged at not locating the million. 
In the building Co which those mot went, the 
aglcers Anally saw one of the com para rui ■ at 
the head of the stain and cmBed on him to 




ENTION of i 
passage between the 
stable and the rcsi 
dence, the conviction 
of the Black Hundred that the 
million is still in the House of 
Mystery, the strange concern of 
Jones over Florence's tale of her 
betrothal to Norton; all these 
are extremely Important items. 
They are getting us over the 
ground — bat, there is also some- 
thing else, and this something 
else is Important above a dis- 
cussion of the present episode. 

Tou know what Is meant by 
"a figment of the mind.** It 
means about the same as a de- 
lusion — believing what is not 
true — what never has been so! 
Has it ever occurred to you that 
such a "figment" runs through 
The Million Dollar Mystery? 
Suppose you were skilled at 
chess or checkers, or at some 
card game. Ton are to play 
against an adversary whom you 
do not see. All you can pos- 
sibly see ts what he does. The 
player is behind a curtain. His 
hands alone are shown. Yet, he 
watches you — and has a great 
advantage over you, Let us say that this 
player la Hargreave, Too and he are using 
certain chessmen known, as Florence, Jones. 
Norton. Braine, Vroon, Qlga, etc. He plays 
them, but only as they are moved can you see 
what is done; not why it was done in just 
that way. Now and then the player < Har- 
greave J appears, but usually behind a mask 
that we know as Jones-the-butler. It rests 
with you to Invest this unknown quantity 
( Hargreave > with definite at tributes. You 
must account for bis manner of life, even 
when he la unseen- You must assume that he 
is far more powerful than he would be were 
he always — or nearly always — in your sight. 

Ton must take up the unseen story of this 
mystery and start to construct it, ao thai, it 
will fit into the known story. Unless it does 
fit, the outcome with be uncertain. To begin 
with, despite Hargreave s aggressiveness, he 
has always shown a desire for comforts. He 
Ukea luxury. His home proves that; his wealth 
provides him with means to have those com 
forts. At a. hotel, he might attract undue 
attention. Were he to fit up an apartment, he 
might be exposed to 
view. He does not, 
wander the streets. 
He is scarcely likely 
to live in squalor. 
He does not sleep in 
parks. But he has 
to eat, bathe, shave, 
sleep and enjoy clean 
linen. How does be 
do it? Why hasn't 
Braine learned how 
much laundry work 
Jones has done? Why 
has Braine never 
hunted up Har- 
greave's tailor or 
Jones' tailor? Why 
has Jones never been 
forced to show us his 
handwriting? W e 
saw Haergreave's the 
time Hiss Farlow 
found the note at- 
tached to the baby 
(Florence}, and 
again when he wrote 
to have Florence re- 
turn home We have 
not seen Jones' 
chirograph y. Why 
hasn't some member 
of the Black Hun- 
dred attempted: to 
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The Making 
of an Actre 



THERE was noth- 
ing for Forster 
to do — as far 
as old Haziard ffttV#f |^»* 

■van concerned. That an- 
cient reprobate, returning, got one glimpse of 
the man to whom Vera, feeling, now, the reac- 
tion after her terrible da?, was clinging. It 
v;aa enough for him. He remembered an im- 
portant engagement somewhere else; some 
miles away, in fact. And lie made wild prom- 
ises to hia chauffeur depending on the speed 
at the cab. Exit Hazzard from the scene, from 
the park and — from this story! 

Forster wanted to go after him, to call the 
police, manlike, to do something. But Vera 
was hysterical by now. Between sobs and 
laughter she managed to check him. 

"Lrlet— let him go!*' she gasped. "He didn't 
do me any harm! And 1 guess he won't come 
hack again! Did yon see the funny way he 
wriggled as he ran away? Just as if he thought 
* yon might be going to shoot at him? Oh — the 
eld beast!" s 

"Gel In the car!" commanded Forster. He 
schooled himself to iron all the concern, all the 
tenderness, out of his voice. Not for nothing 
had he served his apprenticeship as a director. 
Hysterical women were not new in his expe- 
rience, by any means. This time there was a. 
difference, of course. Tills was no Beatrice 
Brewster, having a tantrum because some minor 
character was being made too prominent. Yet 
he reasoned that the same treatment, or the 
available modification of it, would serve. 

Vera looked at him in amazement — which 
was part of the treatment She hadn't known 
that he could speak in such a voice at all— 
and that helped her to make her forget herself. 
Then she obeyed meekly, and a moment later 
she was meeting the rush of the wind in her 
face, which is certainly the next best thing to 
a dash of Cold water. Forster took chances 
with the speed limit and the park police, but 
he felt that his star was in the ascendant. He 
had found Vera — surely nothing so trivial as 
an arrest for speeding could break the spell 
of the night that was falling about them. 

As the car rushed onward Vera still sobbed 
and cried aloud with laughter. She was pressed 
close beside him, and he could feel the throb- 
bing of her body. But, after they were out 
of the park, and he had, perforce, to slow down 
in the crowded streets to the north, before he 
could reach the comparative isolation of River- 
side Drive at the dinner hour, he felt that she 
was gaining some measure of self control. The 
laughter died away; the sobs continued. But 
they grew fainter. And at last be felt that it 
was safe to turn to her for a moment. 

"Fee! better?" be said. "Air pretty good? 
Lord — you're thin, child!" 

That was all. Not a question as to where 
she had been, nor why she had cone there. 
And therein he showed his wisdom. For 
that, and all the other questions that must be 
asked and answered between them, there was 
time and to spare. Some men might have 
assailed her at once, not only with questions, 
but with reproaches. Feeling, now that It was 
over, the strain of what he had gone through 
while he searched for her, Forster might well 
have snapped, and, for the moment, been almost 
ugly. But he was not. 

For a time she did not answer. When she 
did apeak, her voice was almost normal. Not 
quite; little sobs still caught her breath, from 
time to time, and betrayed her as she tried to 
frame a word with her lips. But mentally she 
had recovered: she knew, at least, what she 
wanted to say. 

"3 — I'm all right," she managed. "F was 
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awfully tired. The store — the air was \ 
so bad — and I was on my feet — they were 
bo tired — they hurt so much." 

"Yea," he said. "The store? It was a bad 
day — even ha the air." 

So that was it! She had gone back to the 
store— and he had never thought of it! The 
very thought of it made him sick — and yet he 
could not begin to guess what it had meant to 
her. No man could do that No woman, even, 
who had not shared the experience. And still 
he waited, for her to speak. Still he dammed 
the floodgates of the speech that was in him, 
demanding release. 

She said no more for a time. They sped 
along the quiet roads now. The air, as they 
got out of town, was better. She sank back 
and enjoyed ft; let herself go. And with the 
clean, fresh air that poured into her lungs 
came healing Somehow the weariness slipped 
from her. The sharp, shooting pains ceased to 
stab her feet- They were still sore; she knew, 
from experience* that they would be so f er 
days, even if she rested. Yet she could not 
help the feeling that his presence gave her. 
She felt secure; that was it. It seemed to her, 
now. that her troubles were over. 

Perhaps new ones were beginning. One 
thing she knew; she had known it all along. 
He had found her, and that meant the end. 
She had lost her old strength, her old power 
of resistance. Hazzard, despite the doubts that 
had assailed her, she had never really feared, 
nor any of his kind. No matter how bad things 
were, she could have coped with him. Even 
the momentary surrender Implied by her let- 
ting him take her in the cab had meant only 
sheer physical exhaustion: at the moment of 
need she had been able to rally and fight 
him off. 

But Forster was no Hazzard. She had 



known, from the first, she felt, that he was 
not; that he was different And she had cer- 
tainly known it when she had hidden herself 
from him. That was why she had taken refugr 
in flight. Now that it was over she was not 
sorry. Not really. As she turned to steal a 
look at him, while he sat, looking intently at 
the road ahead, his mind on, the task of steer- 
ing the car, she knew that no other man had 
ever affected her aa be was doing. She bad 
made her fight; she had lost it Well, then — 
why struggle? Why ape a foolish bird, beating 
out its wings against the cage from which 
there was no escape? 

"Where are we going?" she asked, at last, 
in a small, meek voice. And in consequently : 
That was old Hazzard — did I tell you? He 
promised to take me home — T was so sick! 
And the beast — the beast — you saw where he 
took me — " 

"We're going to dinner, just now," said For- 
ster. cheerfully, but firmly. "We're going to 
the same place where we had dinner that other 
night — and we're going to have the same table 
we had then. If I have to take it away from 
some one else and throw them out to get it!" 

"Oh!" she said, contentedly. "1— I just 
wanted to know." 

Silence, again, until they drew up outside 
the Inn she remembered so well. He helped 
her out; then ran the car around to the side, 
and joined her* on the porch, where she was 
waiting for him. 

"Go Inside — wash your face." lie commanded, 
in the same tone he had used ever since she 
had recovered herself. "'You've been crying — 
and you're oat as pretty as you ought to be. 
1 always insist on having pretty u*dies with me 
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at dinner, you 



In a place 
where I'm known. Hurry — I*U get the tnhie." 

A few ■iii*i before that would have drawn 
her ant. Farster knew that; he had. perhaps, 
ahe only smiled, 
wu It**!* smile, too. and tamed to 
obey him. He said something* beneath his 
breath as the bead waiter approached: aome- 
thina; that would hare startled bar with its 
ferocious vehemence. He waa nrw sign tag Has- 
annL Gudge. Harriett, Beatrice Brewster, and 
all others, known and unknown, who were in 
any way responsible tor bar present fate to 
perdition. What he did not know, 700 see, he 
could ■— fc» fair shift to gneas. 

When, ahe rejoined him her cheeks were 
shinies. Her color wan high, ret she had 
scorned the aid of the powder she bad found 
reedy to her hand. And ahe held her head 
high, too, as she went with him to the table 
they had bad that other night, the night of the 
accident that had had auch momentous conse- 
quences. There were not many diners at the 
tables they paaaed; it 
waa late. But there 
were enough to make 
a woman think of 
her clothes, and Vera 
thought of her'a. Yet 
she did not flinch, 
though the garb pre- 
scribed for the sales- 
ladies of Cadge and 
Bartlett's is mot that 
of the suburban road- 
bouse. Still — what 
did it matter? There 
things 
to be 
settled at that table! 
That much, 
Vera could 
sLand. 

Vera watched For- 
ster an he gam the 
order. He did not 
consult her at all; 
she waa grateful for 
that She wanted a 
chance to see him in 
the light. He hadn't 
changed Not much, 
at least For the 
first time there crept 
Into her mind a 
doubt. She wondered, 
then. If she had been 
so absolutely right 
His face was cer- 
tainly mere lined 
than it had beeu- 

There were new creases that had not been 
there before. And yet — sorely that could not 
be her fault He could not have been worried 
shout her; not ennugh so, at any rate, to show 
ft ha bin face, 

"I prescribe a cocktail." he said, aa the waiter 
slipped away She mouthed a protest; before 
ahe could speak he checked her. "Oh. I know 
you don't!" he said, quickly. "But this rime 
it's different I said prescribe — 1 t'a really medi- 
cine. You need it" 

"All right" she said, and he laughed aloud 
at the change in her. That braced her a little; 
wasn't he. perhaps, the least bit cruel? Wasn't 
he pushing her — almost too hard? But she only 
looked at him. 

"Now?" he said, settling back in his chair, 
when the cocktails had been brought "Sop- 
pose yon tell me all about it ? Where you 
went? And— why?" 

She hadn't expected that His voice was still 
even. There was no hint of reproach- He 
meant to put the whole burden on her, then, 
to make her explain And suddenly, without 
knowing why, she was at a tremendous dis- 
advantage, and knew It For there were rea- 
sons, and those the compelling ones, for what 
she had done, that she could never put into 
words, with him sitting there, op p o site her. 
She had come a long way since the hast rinse 
ahe had aat here with him. And yet — not far 
enougn for that! Could ahe tell falsi that she 
had been afraid of him— and why? At the very 
thought the color rushed into her face, and it 
waa a crimson stain as she reanrdsd fatna. 

But he waited, inexorably. After all — fae 



was entitled to the explanation he had asked. 
Hi* question was the simple one, the normal 
one, the one ahe should have expected. She 
should nave been preparing herself Car It while 
they came. But ahe was fairly caught She 
began confusedly, faltertngiy, 

n— I didn't know what to do," she said. "I 
was — unset I was worried about you. He- 
signing that way. There was no need for you 
to do that An d o h I don't know! I didn't 
want to bother you. I didn't want you to feel 
that you had to keep on doing things tor me 
the way you'd been doing. I knew, you see, 
just what you had dome, I understood that you 
were doing aa awful lot for me. And I — " 

She ■liajpud. abruptly. No matter which 
path she took toward the explanation, it seemed 
to bring her to the brink of a precipice. How 
could she have finished that sentence? Told 
him that she knew why he was doing what be 
had done — and that she could not give him 
what he wanted in return? She began again. 

"1 thought you had an idea you had to see 



"So that's all?" he said, finally, when he saw 
that she had no intention of saying any more. 
That's alt you've got to say to me — after all 




me through," she said. "And 
nted Co 
show you that that wasn't 1 
I wanted to show you that I 
could look after myself." 

She looked at him, hoping; for same com- 
ment some word that would give her time, at 
least None came. But there was an Inter- 
ruption that saved her, for the moment Even 
in the restaurants about New York food that 
has been ordered will be brought some time. 
The waiter appeared. His presence enforced 
silence — or Talk, at least, on other topics. They 
had none, and watched him, quietly, until he 
had served them. Then she found his eye upon 
her again. 

"I went back to the store,'' she said, "I 
found there was a chance — so things were just 
aa they had been, you see You thought at the 
start that it was Miag Brcw?ter '9 fault that 
Fd been Bred — and you were sorry for me So 
you tried to get me something else. And when 
I got the chance to go hack, you see. It was 
just as if that had never happened. As if you 
and she had never come into the store that 
day. It was all right again. Don't you seer* 

Still be watched her. But this time be could 
get no more words from her. There was noth- 
ing more she could say — unless she told the 
truth. And that she could not do. Not all of 
It Some of what ahe had said already waa 
true enough: all of it in fact The motives 
she had given had influenced her. But that 
was sll She knew — and she felt that he knew 
It as well as ahe — that they would hot have 
In and of themselves. 



She nodded her head, hetfeessuy. 
"Isn't ft enough?" she asked, pitifully. 
"What more do you want me to aay?" 
He Ignored that 

"I toad you I wanted to see you, didn't I r he 
said. "That I waa so far from being sorry bar 
what had happened that I felt you had done 
me the best turn anyone had e v e r done me In 
all mj life? You didn't believe me, I suppose?" 
-Oh— how could rr 
"It wu up to me, I think,"* he 
grimly. He reminded her, now, of one of 1 
black thunder clouds that come rolling 
the river at the fas; end of a blazing 1 
"I wonder if you've any idea of the trouble 
you've nearly made tor me? Pre found you 
just in time!'* 

She had no answer for that She felt that 
It was comiiia; now; the explosion she had 
invited. 

"I counted on you," he went on. "I planned 

certain things — and they depended on you. Do 

you know what I am? I'm one 

of the best producers in the movie 

business. You don't have to take 

my word for That " He laughed. 

"I couldn't have said that a few 

weeks ago, I didn't 

know it myself! It 

took the trouble at 

the Climax to make 

me see it myself- I 

found it out when 

they began *«— »*»g 

after me! But— do 

you know something 

else? 

"A director fs as 
helpless by himself as 
an expert automobile 
driver who hasn't got 
a car. He's got to 
have the sort of peo- 
people who can do the 
things be wants done 
And if he's any good 
he's got fndlvidual- 
ity—he iaut just like 
all the others. That 
means that everyone 
can't act for him — 
that he's got to have 
just the right ones 
Well — I grew to un- 
derstand that And I made my plans, and my 
arnmrements. They all depended on you — 
and then you disappeared? Do you under 
stand what that si salt?" 

"But— that a tmposafble^ ahe stammered. 
"You don't men that How could it be so?" 
"I dent know!" be said, angrily. "Why is 
it that you've got hast the peculiar things Tve 
always looked for — and never found before? 
People who've grown up with this game haven't 
got 'ena— you have. That a the answer. You've 
got lots to learn — Lord, you've got so much to 
learn that there'll be days, while you're learn 
big, when you'll wish you were back In an 
easy job like selling ribbons or whatever Jaak 
you did sell! But when you've learned! That's 
when you are going to realize the difference. 
Listen, Vera. You're going to be a star— one 
of the great big, fixed stars. Beatrice Brew- 
ster* Pah!*' 

He wiped Beatrice Brewster from the earth 
and the water bottle from the table with one 
sweeping gesture. The catastrophe made them 
both laugh, which was just the thins; they 
ought to have done. And while the waiters 
repaired damages, they had a chance to pull 
themselves together. When they were left 
alone together Vera sighed. 

"I— 1 guess Pre been an awful little foot" 
she said. "Bat I never dreamed that I was 
really as good as that 1 did think that If I 
kept on, and worked hard, I might be able to 
bold a job. But I never thought yon could 
really need me!" 

"Yon wont run away again?" he said. "Ton 
wont be foolish any more?" 

"Never any more." ahe said, faintly. "I 
couidut — after thta" 
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HOW THE RING-TAI 
OVER RAYMOND 

By WILLIAM M. 



ambitious than ever to write the Ftar into 
something new. 

"Gimme a week, Ritchie/' beseech ed 
Larry, "and I'll show yoa something." 

Now Raymond Hitchcock is known in vul- 
gar parlance aa a good sport. He finally 
agreed to McCloskey 'a fervent wish bat with 
the understanding that any original photo- 
play would have to be good enough in itself 
to offset the advertising value that would go 
with one of the known Hitchcock successes. 



"N' 



- O MOVIES for 
nnti; nosiree!" 
Raymond Hitch- 
cock, comic opera 
star, spoke firmly. His 
charming wife, known in 
Ftageland as Flora Zabelle, 
nodded her pretty head ap- 
provingly. 

The head of the Labis Film 
Manufacturing Company appeared 
despondent — naturally enough. His 
arguments, intended tq tempt Ray- 
mond into filmland, had been many and 
varied; he told of other popular players 
who have acted for the motion pictures; 
be spoke in attractive terms of contracts 
and of valuable publicity ; in a nutshell, 
the Lnbin people wanted Raymond Hitch- 
cock and his wife in motion pictures and said 
no in their most effective and appealing way. 

Nothing doing with Hitchcock. 

As ft final effort, Laurence S. McCloskey, 
editor of Lnbtn photoplays, was sent to "Belle- 
mond," Mr. Hitchcock's beautiful home on Long 
Island Sound McCloskey and Hitchcock are 
warm friends. • 

"Well, Larry, 111 contract with you and well 
do one of my best known vehicles," genially 
conceded Mr. Hitchcock. Pretty Flora Zabelle 
softly patted her little hands. 

And then came the argument 

"Hitchie," pleaded McCloskey, "you know 
that tliis stage stuff is the old story of about 
ninety per cent comical repartee and ten per 
cent action. Let's do something original; a 
hit- "em -between -the-eyes. so to speak." 

"Tills original dope is all O. K_, Larry," re- 
plied Raymond. "But you know this movie 
stuff; cod-fish and onion and me cheild sort of 
dope. I know the sort of stuff you movie 
writers put over, and itTj never do for us. 
Eh, Flora Zabelle?" 

Mrs. Hitchcock shook her curia in a decided 
manner. 

"Two-thirds of you actors think the scrips 
writers either steal their stuff or write it stereo- 
typed. When I say we'll put np a scenario 
that will hit''em*betwpen-the-eyes I mean just 
that," asserted Larry McCloskey Impressively. 

The argument was taken np again at the 
Lamb's Club; then In Hitchcock's dressing 
room at the Astor theatre. All the while, 
McCloskey was getting a good line on Hitch- 
cock's personality and his ideas, and was mere 



The exterior scenes of "The Ring-tailed 
Rhinoceros* 4 were taken on Long Island, and 
the gardens of the homes of divers and sundry 
millionaires were utilized. 

"I think I used about everything on the 
Hitchcock estate," says Mr. McCloskey hi speak- 
ing of the new picture. "Mrs. Hitchcock — Flora 
Za.be! l€ — plays Marybelle, and the Weeping 
Princess. Yon will notice 'The Counselor Bird.' 
Hitchcock has two macaws at his residence and 
I couldn't refrain from getting one of them 
into the picture because 'Hitehle* does a 
great stunt of talking to the bird. 

"Yes, most of the people in the 

lawn party scenes are real society folk, 

residents of the 14 K Colony on 

Long island. 'Hitchie' and 1 

motored over the Island and we 

had exclusive locations galore — 

the residents were willing to do 

anything for Raymond. 

"Mr. Hitchcock is a serious 
man with big Ideals,'' continued 
McCloskey, "and he now looks 
upon movie writers and the 
movie world witb a changed 
perspective. Bis old attitude 
was a natural one — many of the 
stars of spoken drama and opera 
have It — but they're changing, 
they're changing" 




McCloskey 
hurried 
to his 
office at 
Lnbin- 
vi".]-\ and 
b u rued 
the mid- 
night oii 
in putting 
on paper 
an inspira- 
tion that 
he thought 
would 
prove a 
c] incher 
with Mr. 
and Mrs. 
Hitcheock. 

"Youll never win him over, old top." pre- 
dicted members of the Lubin editorial staff in 
the osusJ manner. 

"Just you wall," asseverated McCloskey in 
his most obstinate^mauner. And so it might 
bfi said that Raymond Hitchcock was won by 
waiting— and by the "Ring-tailed Rhinoceros." 

In a week's time. McHoftkcy beat it back to 
New York with the "skeleton" of the Rhino, 
Mr. Hitchcock took his guest to the beautiful 
Hitchcock home over Sunday- Before Mc- 
Closkey had read half the plot to him, Hitch- 
cock was acting the part. In another week 
McCloskey had completed the scenario and, to 
make his happiness complete, George Terwtlll- 
ger was detailed to produce iL 



Now the name "The Ring-tailed Rhinoceros' 
has been switched for something else, but the 
original name should have stood, at that. The 
idea of the five part comedy-drama Is simply 
that John Carter is a "good fellow." In fact, 
his good fellowship is Carter's one great fault, 
for the highballs and cock-tails which go with it 
too frequently make him forget his more seri- 
ous obligations, and are cause for real anxiety 
to his charming fiancee, Marybelle. Mary- 
belle's father and Carter's friends warn bim 
against his increasing indulgence. 

Marybelle's littTe brother, Blille, asks Carter 
what Is making Marybelle so sad. Carter, 
pressed for an answer, replies evasively saying: 
"It's a. Ring-tailed Rhinoceros.* 1 Blllic takes 
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him perioral? and vows to kill the wicked 
Rhino ao that Marybelle will no longer be mad. 
Carter finally arrives at Harybelle's announce- 
ment party. Intoxicated. Her parents in anger 
er to break the — fntrn™n1 Billie 
sees Marybelle crying and starts out alone to 
kill the rhinoceros. Marybelie's rejection of 
him him Carter hard. Be returns to his 
apartments despondent and there he finds little 
BUlie, who has came to ask assistance 
In his hunt for the Rhino. 

The little fellow's seriousness 
louche* Carter more than all 
Hie warnings and scold- 
ings. Taking; Billie an his 
knee, he tells him they tcUS 
kill the Rhino — and they 
begin to plan bow to do it. 
lliilie falls asleep 
does Carter. And Carter 
d 

In his dream Carter be- 
what a harsh credi- 
tor had once predieteci — a 
tramp. He finds himself 



into believing he is after the 
Rhino until the "Counsellor 
Binl," falling to make Carter 
ashamed of himself, tells the 
Prince about It They plan to 
est Carter's head off. bat the 
little Prince once more inter- 
cedes for him and at Carter'* 
pleading sets out with him to 
kill the Rhino. 



way. I predict 
that this photoplay win 
create a — — "-n and 




penniless on foreign son. He Is shanghaied by 
pirates. The Ring; Tailed Rhinoceros appears 
and leads him to the Captain's mm. Goodbye 
rum' The pirates chase him around the ship 
und finally malte lilm walk the plank. Carter 
swims and swims endlessly and finally crawls 
oat an an Island. A guard appears and chases 
him. Others appear and Carter falls at the 
feet of the little Prince (who looks remarkably 
like Billie* and begs to be saved. The Prince 
saves him from the soldiers and takes lilm to 
see hi* sister, "The Weeping Princess," "who 
*eeps and weeps and never sleeps.™ (The 
Princess greatly resembles Marybelle.) She is 
fated to weep forever until the Ring Tailed 
Rhinoceros has been slain. Carter promises to 
kill the Rhino, so, although the Frowning King 
and Queen trust him not, the Prince gives him 
an eight-legged horse. "Resolutia-i," and Carter 
marts on his bunt. He meets the Rhino, but, 
sad to relate, instead of s killing, they have 
a quiet party together in the King's wine 
cellar. This continues night after night for 
•one time. Carter deceiving the royal family 



The Rhino and h I a 
cronies plead, threaten 
and cajole with Carter, 
but the Prince's loflu 
is too strong. Through 
the Rhino's domain they 
journey. Bring at their 
tempter* and not even 
stopping to "wet up" at 
the -River of Drinks." 
which is almost irreslst 
Ibie to Carter. Seeing 
that Carter is at last in 
the Rhino calls 
his crowd together and 
they attack the castle. 
Carter and the Prince 
hasten back to tin- t-esear 
of the beleaguered royal 
household. 

On the way. Carter finds a bottle of wine— 
and — Oil! bow good it looks Junl as he Is 
about to put it to his lips, the Prince com- 
mands: "The Rhino la here. Kill him!" and 
as the dreaded beast plunges into the throne 
room. Carter senda the bottle hurtling at its 
head. The Rhino mils dead. 

The Princess stops crying and. her beautiful 
face radiant, throws herself upon Carter's 
manly bosom. The King; Queen and all the 
Court hail Carter a* a hero and tog him up In 
wonderful silken garments and the little Prince 
says: "Now, yon are going to be happy ever 
after.™ 

And, although this prophecy Is uuhaW In a 
dream, it la fulfilled In real life, for Carter 
awakens a saner and a sober man anal tails 
Billie and Marybelle that he has killed the 
Ring-tailed Rhinoceros -good and dead." Odd- 
ly enough, time proves that he has. "And 
they an live happy ever after." 

In this day of sl a p st i ck buffoonry a pboto- 
nsnnrtaay such a* this ii distinctly unique in 




original fix's pathway. 
Pathos of the kind that 
brings the smile with 
the tear, and lively 
humor, are found at every 
torn of Lhs story, and the 
action abounds in delicious lit- 
tle bits impossible to describe 
run. 
The cast la a notable one. Including 
Raymond Hitchcock. Flora Zabelle. Raymond 
Hackett, Ida Wabarson. Edward Metcalf, Her- 
bert Fortier and others. The costumes and 
scenery are exceptionally beautiful Best of 
all. Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Hitchcock nave 
been won over to the screen and will an 
doubtedly prove as popular In photoplayland as 
they are behind the footlights. 

The Ring Tailed Rhinoceros," it is 
may be adapted from the s c re en for 
opera, starring the Hitchcock*. It is sot an 
likely that, hi stead of motion picture adapting 
plays from the stage, that soon the stage will 
be borrowing from the once humble movies. 
This fact open* more poasibfiiUca Movie J 
notably John Bunny, James Lackaye and i 
are already leaving the movies for the 
drama In obedience to the popular 
Authors of the photoplay will soon, we predict 
be drawing: royalties from itageland for their 
successful photoplay plots, 'The Ring Tailed 
Rhinoceros™ won Raymond Hitchcock. What 
more could a photoplay do? 



For the Panama Expo- 
sition 

HP HE use of motion pictures in demonstrat- 
-■ log the results that are being attained by 
the United States forestry service Is the latest 
publicity feature to be taken up by the de- 
partment of agriculture. 

Some of the features of national forestry 
that have been included in the motion pictures 
are lumbering, the pictures covering every- 
thing from the signing of the government con- 
tract to the sawing of the boards: planting, 
erasing and protection In the northwest ana 
nhm of pictures traces the water supply of a 
great city from protection of the watersheds 
on a national forest to a point where it flows 
from a bubbling fountain on a city street. 

Seven thousand feet of Mm win be used in 
making the pictures, bat this will be reduced 
to S.0QO feet lor exhibiting purposes. The 
pictures are being made chiefly for the Panama- 
Pacific exposition, but duplicate nlnu win also 
be released throcurhowt the country at the suae 



» 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



October l, 1914 



Realism in the Movies 

Jw Department for the Discussion of Films Possessing or Lacking Realism 

Conducted By Otai- Readers 



MANY Units that might be condoned 
or overlooked in fiction, stand out is 
the films as grievous errors. The 
fundamental appeal in the movies is 
ircing what takes place. It is this magnified 
proportion of reality that places a definite obli- 
gation on the producers, with only rare ex- 
ceptions. To illustrate, we quote the following 
from a correspondent, giving also our own 
comment: 

Objects to the Fantastic 

Realism Editor, 

Movie Pictorial 
Dear Sir: 

1 recently viewed a film, the name of 
which I cannot recall However, the idea 
was founded on a vision. A young girl fell 
in a swoon, due to same great shock, and 
she saw angels and many other sights that 
I deny are real. I wish you would take this 
kind of production to task. It is an insult 
to one's intelligence- 
Tours truly, 

H. E. EL 
The "vision" or religious film is not sup- 
posed to be a reality, nor does it appeal to in- 
telligence, but rather to sentiment It is alle- 
gorical; and pretends to be nothing else. It 
peeks to picture sentiments and emotions and 
not actual circnm stances. Through a religions 
or an emotional vehicle, it attempts to point a 
moral. This same answer applies to all fan- 
tastic productions. They are not necessarily 
"insults to intelligence/* because they do not 
pretend to be real, and they should not cause 
resentment among those who view them. Even 
If they appeal only to 20 per cent of the audi- 
ence, that 20 per cent is entitled to them. Such 
films, however, do not predominate nor are they 
growing In number. 

'*Smven Sealed Orders" 
Realism Editor, 
Movie Pictorial 

I recently viewed "Seven Sealed Orders, "* 
an Essanay mystery drama. Permit me to 
say that it was not "according to Hoyle.™ 
For instance, an A. O. T. boy comes in with 
an envelope that contains S2G,0OQ in cur- 
rency. Usually, a bank messenger, trusted 
employe or expressman bearing a "red 
sealed" package, would attend to so im- 
portant a mission. Again, when the young 
man tears the hotel and adjoining property, 
be gets "the papers," presumably deeds, but 
no abstracts. Also, the vault In the bank 
was robbed. We did not see it blown open. 
Do not vaults have time-lock attachments 
even in small-town banks? 
Respectfully, 

A afOVB Fa*. 
We viewed "Seven Sealed Orders'* ourselves, 
and admit that the above criticism merits con- 
sideration- So long as "the papers" are present, 
the scenario writer and the director appear to 
believe that is sufficient Still, there was no 
gross breach of realism. The film that tarries 
just to carry out details of realism may lose 
its story interest But so long as the facta can 
be shown with no more effort than the fancies, 
why not nse the facts? "Seven Sealed Orders" 
could have had on express employe call with 
the money, with no more effort than using the 
youthful messenger. People who are accus- 
tomed to sending money, usually exercise some 
reasonable degree of precaution, and ought to 
do so even in the films. We think that it would 
have been quite as easy to secure an abstract of 
title along with the deed, as it was to rush in 
with "the papers." Any person who has traded 
in property knows that "the papers" must be 
correct or there might be a flaw in the title. 
We might add that "Rajahs" usually are ac- 
companied by their servants. The oriental is 
"longer" on ceremony than the occidental. The 



rajah in question may have been the exception! 
Otherwise, the oddity of "Seven Sealed Orders" 
held the audience and had many points of 
merit. 

Jays the Trttix ivtzs too Slate 

Realism Editor, 
Movie Pictorial. 
Chicago. 01 
My Dear Sir: 

I raise my protest against the "fast ex- 
press" scene in the eleventh episode of "The 
Million Dollar Mystery." The train moved 
too slowly. It must have been one of those 
"safety first" railways: 

Tours respectfully, 

Joh* E. M. 
This being a technical question, we submitted 
it to a "traveling engineer" of a great railway 
system. 

"The objection of John E. M. Is not well 
taken. The scene showed a considerable stretch 
of straight track. The engineer could have seen 
Norton on the rails for a considerable distance 
— maybe the best part ot a mile. He could also 
see Florence rush in madly and might have 
known something serious was wrong. He 
would move his brake-valve handle over to 
'emergency 1 if the train was going forty or 
more miles an hour, and would close the 
throttle-valve. A heavy express train would re- 
quire half a mile or more for stopping* were 
its speed considerable. Florence ran to the 
switch and threw it. The train was gradually 
slowing down. John E. M. Is wrong. But, here 
I arise with my objections: Who left the 
switch unlocked.? Even though a life was 
saved, the employe who forgot to lock the 
switch should have beeq fired! 
Touts for Realism, 

"F. M. D." 
Really, we had not looked at it that way, but 
we are convinced that while "John E. ML™ la 
wrong "P. M. D." Is right Let them fire the 
employe who hadn't locked the switch! 

A Tight 'Rope Walker Lament* 

We can see that tats department is going to 
reach Into all manner of strange places, and 
dig dawn deep into all trades and professions 
We promise caution only where a fight might 
result! 

This is a sample of what we may expect It 
comes from "An Old Circus Man," and here 
is what he says: 

"1 saw The Fruits of Vengeance.' which, 
I believe, was a Vhtagrapb production. The 
story btngen on a tight-rope walker's love 
for another man's wife. That part is none 
of my business, because I have been mar- 
ried happily three times. But this is where 
I object: The rope is nearly cut through — 
it Is tied to a steel beam — the rope has been 
in bad condition for days, but the artist* 
has never thought enough of his foot neck 
to examine it. Now, I'd like to see any 
aerial performer who failed to look over 
his trappings before taking a chance Be- 
sides, ropes are not tied that way- They 
are fastened by block-and-tackle rigging, so 
that they may be tightened! If any rope- 
walker were as careless as that one, th« 
sooner he met death, the better. I'm *agin' 
his methods!'* 

Maybe so? It sounds reasonable, at least. 
Come to think of it, that rope idea might have 
been more realistic and yet how could the Vlta- 
grapb people know there would be an old rope- 
walker in the audience? Rope-walkers are not 
plentiful. The sins that are most easily de- 
tected concern the law, medicine, etc., but of 
20,000,000 movie patrons, it is quite likely there 
will be found critics In all lines. We must 
shield the producers against unjust criticism, 
because they wish to have everything just 



right, and usually en 11 in experts If they are 
uncertain. 

Jr Miner says "Nay*' 

"1 saw a film called, 'In Golden Gulch. 1 
I don't recall the name of the producing 
company. There was a miner's daughter in 
the cast* and she had a love affair with a 
hero and a villain. The villain was after 
the old man's 'gold mine 1 and potted the 
old fellow with a squirrel gun- Lizzie, the 
daring daughter, was determined to foil 
the aforementioned villain and went out 
with a pick-axe and shovel, dug in the hills 
a few seconds and yanked out a nugget 
Now, it makes me half angry and " half 
happy to see such a fool stunt I trammed 
in the 'A. Y & Minnie' in beadville. pounded 
steel in tbe 'Vindicator' at Cripple CreeJt, 
sorted ore at the California' in Gilpin Co.. 
Colo., ran a machine drill in the Goldfield 
Consolidated, and have prospected from the 
head-waters of the Yukon to Slnsloa, Mex- 
ico, Who In thunder is going to drive a 
pick-axe into solid rock? Besides, nuggets 
are associated with placer mines, and not 
with hard-rock workings! If gold could be 
mined as easily as that, this country would 
have several multi-billionairea, and 1 would 
be one of them. If you've ever seen the 
prospectors' skeletons along Bright Angel 
Trail, you'd know that what Gen. Sherman 
said about war applies to mining! 
"Yours for Realism, 

Jajczs AXEXaJTDER." 

Mr. Alexander is probably right Maybe the 
scenario writer took bis cue from a mining 
stock prospectus, where the stock was "fully 
paid and forever non-assessable,'' and in which 
was John IngaH's poem on "Opportunity.'* Min- 
ing in granite with a pick-axe la "no good 
way." We hope the miner's daughter wore 
gloves, for otherwise she might have blistered 
her willing hands! 

Scenario Writers Incited 

Scenario writers are asked to join is this 
discussion. If we publish a criticism that calls 
forth a defense, we shall be glad to have the 
scenario writer come forward and defend him- 
self. Tbe idem of this criticism is not that tbe 
faulty plots are no good. - They may be ex- 
ceptionally clever. At tbe same time, is It not 
true tbat the films most be more or less edu- 
cational? If we view an event in every -day 
life, it should utilize tbe materials at hand. 
Many of tbe film productions fail ha this re- 
spect They create methods, manners and cus- 
toms that are unreal. Hence, they give tbe 
public wrong impressions, and, the refor e, strike 
at education's progress. When we take the 
broad view, there is a reason for Realism In the 
movies, and though pride may suffer In this 
alter of film "vivisection," we must continue it 

"»-. M, D." Wins thm $3.QO 

Wishing to be fair— meaning Impartial — ha 
our judgment, we have awarded this issue's 
$S price to "F. M, D." We think that his 
technical point is the closest to realism, and 
that the switch had no right being left un- 
locked. 

Each issue, we shall make a SE award to tbe 
person who, in our opinion, has presented the 
best criticism; not necessarily the best written, 
but the most logical. Why not go after tbe *5 
award? Even if yon do not win it, there fa 
some fun in keeping: the Realism idea moving — 
and also some amount of good. Your name will 
not be published unless yon are willing to have 
it Also, no employe of Tbe Movie Pictorial or 
Photoplay Magazine can win a prise. It is for 
"outside talent" solely. Hurry your letters! 
Address them to Realism Editor, The Horw 
Pictorial, Hartford BIdg., Chicago, TIL 
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DICK HENSHAW had a nam 
her at reasons for kwhag la 
Mexico. One was that he 
bad nothing la particular to 
do. He bad enough noser to make it 
iiiiiiweaiai | Cor him Co toll for a living ta the 
mora prosaic wars that necessity Imposes upon 
most young men; be had. also, an Intense de- 
sire to fee) that he sras somewhere near the 
centre of the most Important and Interesting: 
activity that was open to him. Some older man, 
.seeing htm in college, bad once remarked that 
Dick had been bora a hundred rears or so too 
late. 

"The time for him." Bald this wise man, 
"was woes a youth who wanted to go oat sad 
fight, as a more or 
teas continuous per- 
formance could be 
accommodated — and 
could get something 
lor doing It. Gory, 
or wealth, or both. 
As It is now — ." 

He had finished 
with a shrug of the 
.shoulders. But that 
was before the Mexi- 
can troubles began 
to be really Interest- 
ing. Dick bad fol- 
lowed the adventure 
of Madera, the Ideal- 
ist, with a deep and 
absorbing interest. 
There was a little 
more than the Inst 
for lighting to drive 
lifm. He bad vague 
dreams of a time 
when people should 
be governed by them- 
selves, and mm they 
chose. And it seem ed 
to him that Madero 
vas imbued with the 
same ideas. And so 
the rising in Mexico 
rity. sod Its culmi- 
nation In the murder 
of Madero, had fin- 
ally stirred him to 
the point of going 
south, when it be- 
came plain that the 
work Madero bad begun 
abandoned. 

But at first be was disappointed. He didn't 
find the sort of "gy-g be bad looked tor, 
or, rather, had hoped (or. There were no 
armies. In the real sense of the word- There 
wis plenty of "r^'^g to be sore, hot It was 
rather bard to distinguish it from plain theft 
•nd pillage. In those days Villa had not he- 
ron the work that will make him live is the 
military history of Mexico — be bad yet to prove 
that Mexican soldiers could be taught to storm 
fortified places, and, above all, to obey orders, 
tven if those orders involve fighting at night, 
which every Mexican of the days before the 
second fall of Torreon regarded as not only 
dangerous,, but the height of bad manners. 
Didn't the enemy want to sleep at night, like 
other people* Wen. then? 

In those days Villa wandered about the coun- 
try, with little more than a fixed Idea in his 
head. Now, there is no greater thing In all the 
world than an idea. If the right man baa it Bat 
it was bard for people to see that Tula might 
be the right man. So Dick was more than once 
od the point of going home, and waiting for 
a chance to do some real lighting. 

That he didn't had little to do with either 
idealism or the wanderlust, it was attributable, 
in a tar higher degree, to one Dolores. The 
father of Dolores was a Mi Tli in Bat, ta spite 
of that, she had a perfectly good excuse for 
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making Dick stay in Mexico. In the main. 
there la little of either romance or beauty a boot 
the veiled and mysterious "beauties'* of **■ ■'■'■■ 
Bat — Dolores was sot tike the rest — partly be- 
cause her mother had bean an American. She 
saved Dick's life, one day, when he was riding 
with the traps, and sane of the Federals of 
the district sa -u- la ed it She hid bio first; then 
she fed him. Aad after that Dick managed ta 
do a good deal of his fighting In the neighbor- 
hood of the great harimrta of Meaeaiite. 




Not a 



not to he 



"Tan bilata taw. waU.1 ft a sal I 

Her father. Jon Agramonte. was not the 
mt r lur d of that bartends He waa the humble 
servant of that overlord, Miguel Perex. And 
asanas was a great man. He had tnfinamoe — 
what, north of the Rio Grande, would have 
been called a fasti. That waa why the strategy 
of campaigns was upset in order that the Mrs- 
calite naaTsaaada should be saved from destruc- 
tion by the rebels. Battles had been lost thai 
the tiuu ps might not be withdrawn from their 
task of guarding the estates of Miguel Peres. 
The troops were content Miguel saw that 
they were paid, that they had their way of the 
estate Anything they wanted be put at their 
disposal — especially If what they wanted hap- 
pened to be the pr ope rt y of bis peons. Usually 
it waa. The wants of the troops were few snd 
relatively simple. For them drink, tobacco, and 
— the daughters of the peons, or, if there were 
not daughter! enough to go around, the wives- 
Juan Agramonte was not a peon. Nor waa 
he one of the g ov er ning class. He had been 
one of these: strange theories had 
Into disfavor with that venerated 
Porflrio Dial. He bad freed bin 
stead of holding them as chattel 
paid debt, he had cancelled the d< 
them bow to keep their heads 



vanished- Now — he kept the books of 

the Hacienda Mescalite. In return for 

which he bad food for himself and 

Dolores, and a little bouse — better than the 

hovels of the peons, poorer than th* quarters of 

the seddle horses of Miguel Peres. 

The peons liked him. He did many things 
for them; granted them such small favors aa 
he could. Perex despised htm. It Is toe habit 
of those who have stayed up to scorn those who 
have been poshed down. 

Dick was never one to hold doubts. He had 
seen Dolores, upon the occasion when she bad 
saved his life, for teas than twenty minute* 
Yet the time was 
for him. 
th passed. 
. without 
seeing him ride up 
to her door He was 
safe enough: unless 
some one betrayed 
his connection with 
the insurrection that 
was so slowly gain- 
ing power, he would 
not be suspected of 
complicity with Villa 
and bis brigands, ss 
Don Miguel called 
the future general. 
There were mines in 
the neighborhood 
where ail the engi- 
neers were English 
and Americans. And 
there waa no uni 
form to betray him. 
In those days the 
soldiers of the tropas 
wore no distinguish- 
ing garb. 

He wooed Dolores 
from the beginning, 
ardently. She was 
less swift. She liked 
him; that much ahe 
was ready to admit 
from the b eg tuni ng. 
But, even when she 
bad reached the 
point of 
when she 

that, after all, she did love him enough to 
marry him, she refused absolutely to leave her 
father. 

"All right — well take htm with us." said 
Dick, practically. 
But she shook her bead. 
11a win not en," she said, sadly- "He Is a 
little mad. I think. What can he do — he, poor. 
old, friendless — for the peons? Yet he swears 
that be is afraid for their sake — that at any 
time Dan Miguel may turn to excesses of which 
even be baa not yet been capable Ton see — 
he has given up his whole life to these poor 
people He saya they are the only hope of 
affwiiin — that only when they are freed and 
begin to take a hand in governing the country . 
can it look to a real future, free from strife and 



"He's right enough there.- said Dick, grimly 
Tve seen enough down here to be surer than 
ever of that. But — what can he do*" 

-I don't know." said the eirl -Still— he wul 

him not leave. Now, even, fresh trouble is brewing. 

■f — There are more soldiers than ever, and there 

In- la talk of trouble about the taxes. The war 

an- has stopped so much — they cannot pay. My 

father fears that they may be seat to the salt 

mlnea." 

The dentlllcoa, men of his own caste, had been No need to exp l a in that to Dick, He knew 

unable to see that their only chance of ultimate what It meant. Exile from their homes, for 
prosperity lay in the creation of an educated all of them. For such of the men aa agreed 
and prosperous working class. And so charges to enter the army, a certain freedom. For the 
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real, death. The salt nines take their toll 
Infallibly. The authorities know bow Ian* i 
uu or a wamu wfll but 

"WeH--that*B tad." said Diet -But— is there 
do vaj of persuading him that he can't do any 
good by starts*?" 

There was Dot — for it would not hare been 
trw. In the queerly twisted brain of old Juan 
i'tiv precious s ecre t was locked up. He was 
Ii.it, hut it was only because he wonJd not 
touch a store of wealth almost boundless. In 
the reckon there was a legend, that told of the 
discovery, in the days of Spanish rule, by a lord 
of Mescallte, of the buried treasure or Uie 
Aztecs, hidden since the days of Cortex. 

This treasure Juan's ancestor — for In those 
days the AgramcmteB ruled In Ntescallte — had 
found, as a matter of fact, as well as of legend. 
He had brought it north. In secret, to his own 
■ ■slat*"*?, waiting for a chance to smuggle it out 
of the country* far In those times the crown 
would hare confiscated the gold had he told of 
it And then he had changed his mind, and 
decided that the secret of his board should be 
handed down* from generation to generation. 
**o that. In time of dire need. It might be 
a valiant e. 

Juan Agramonte's need had been dire enough. 
And yet he had not used the treasure. For he 
was wise enough to realize that his ruin had 
been definitely decreed, by powers too great for 
him to challenge- He had seen that the only 
thing that would tempt them to leave him alone, 
in some sort of peace, and with a chance to 
care for his daughter, was to nuke them think 
that he was utterly crushed. So he had sub- 
mitted to everything, knowing they would 
never let him fly the c oun tr y -with bin gold, 
and had waited. 

This, however, when he heard that the decree 
of banishment for the peons was settled, was, 
be felt, the time for which he had been waiting. 
Late at night he went to his store; he got 
c nough gold to pay the taxes. Upon the peons 
to whom he gave It he enjoined secrecy. 

But it was not in them to be secret. The 
gold in itself aroused suspicion; it took little 
to make the peons reveal its source. And then 
Juan was dragged before Don Miguel, resplen- 
dant now. In a new uniform, for he had used 
his influence to have himself proclaimed gen- 
eral and governor of the district, with the com- 
mand of the federal troops within It 

"Where did you get this gold? It is old gold 
— strange gold!*' said the governor- He gripped 
Juan by the throat and shook him, as be spoke. 

But Joan was silent Threats were of no 
avafl. 

"It Is the treasure U1* 1 legend tells of — the 
treasure your hound ag an ancestor stole T" 
howled the governor. 
"It belongs to the 
fovernment Give up 
the secret and you 
shall have half—." 

But still Juan was 
silent The governor, 
however, knew a way 
to make htm speak, 
or thought he did. 
Oatside, in the patio, 
was a tree. To this 
be caused Juan to be 
tied. His servant, 
with a stout whip, 
Mood over the old 
man, who was held 
up by bis roped 
hands. 

"Strike — once or 
twice," said the gov- 
ernor. The servant 
j- truck, and the blood 
started out as Lite 
whip left its niBrku, 

"Now will you 
lell?" asked the gov- 
ernor. 

"No." gasped old 
Joan. 

""Then — beat h J m 
till he tells — or until 
be dies,** said the 
governor, and turned 
away. 

But the governor 
had pone too far. 



The peeau were poor folk, without much spirit. 
But Dfcek Heaahaw, aided by the tact that Juan 
had saved them from exile, was able to rouse 
them. They rose. They drove Don Miguel 
from his house and killed a few of his servants. 
The troops were all far away. And they rescued 
what had been Juan Agrnmonte. The old man 
was dead when they cut him down. But he had 
not told. 

Don Miguel escaped. And he returned, in two 
days, at the head of troops enough to overawe 
Uie peons. First he hong a score of them, to 
satisfy his vengeance. Then he looked for old 
Juan. 

"Yon killed him 7" he shrieked at his servant. 
"Bah! Tom fool! Then his secret died with 
him? Could you not have let him live until be 
had given thai up?'* 

For an hour he raged. But then he remem- 
bered that the dead man had a daughter. An 
officer reminded him of it. This officer, tt 
chanced, knew Dick as an insurrecto. He 
knew, too, that Dick had been r™iifn.g to see 
Dolores. 

"The daughter— yes!"' said Miguel, his eye 
lighting "Let her be brought" 

It was easy enough to find her. He received 
her alone. But, if she knew the secret of the 
treasure, she would not tell htm. And the gov- 
ernor, indeed, forbore to press her. Looking at 
her, memories of his evil youth rose In him. 
And when the time was past he wanted her 
more than he did the treasure. He made her 
an offer — an offer too shameful to be set down, 
but fair enough, as he looked at such tilings. 
She struck him In the face. And for that she 
was takes away, a prisoner. 

And then, because she could not warn him. 
they caught Dick. He sought her; two soldiers 
were waiting. Miguel had need of him. tie 
had a plan. And bis evil old eyes twinkled 
merrily as be thought of ft. 

Dick was brought before him. He was scorn- 
ful until he saw Dolores. He struggl ed to be 
free; across the guns of the guard she tried 
to reach htm. 

"So." said Miguel. He looked at the girl. 
"Not long since 1 made you an offer, I Invited 
you to corns here to stay — to be well treated so 
long as I did not tire of you. I promised, even. 
to find a lover for yon when I was tired. Now — 
come, and your lover shall go free. Refuse — 
and be shall be shot, at once," 

Despite the guards Dick freed himself for 
one long moment — a moment long enough Tar 
hum to send bis fist crashing into the governor's 
face. Then, indeed. Miguel saw red. 

"I will have you!" he shrieked at Dolores. 
"And he shall die, as well! I will be merciful 
no longer! Take him out — shoot him!" 




The au l dlci* prcattpvJy o k wjud his order. 

"Let her see him die!" commanded 
with a fierce oath. 

There was no delay. Five minutes later saw 
the firing squad ready. An officer stood, holding 
his handkerchief. Its fall would be the signal 
to fire. And then, suddenly, Dolores broke 
away and flung herself before Dick. 

"If yon shoot him you will kill me!" she cried. 

There was a sudden stir among the soldiers. 
The rifles dropped. 

"Fire!" screamed the officer. 

But— this girl, after sJL had been kind to 
them. And there was another thing. These 
were the soldiers Dan Miguel had quartered on 
his peons. They had known the women of the 
peons. They had heard many things. One of 
them must have spoken first What he said no 
one could remember, afterward. But in a 
moment, whatever it was, there had been a 
mutiny. 

THa el insureccion ! ** they cried. They 
stormed toward Dick and freed him. 

"Be oar captain!" they pleaded. "Lead us 
to VUla!" 

"First — let us catch Don Miguel." said Dick. 
"After him, my men!" 

They scattered. And he took Dolores with 
him, away from the fighting that followed. 
Some of the officers rallied other soldiers ; they 
could hear shouts and shots, yelling, and the 
tumult of the fight 

"They win win." said Dolores. "The men 
who saved you!" 

"They're about ten to one — so they certainlT 
ought to," said Dick. "Hello"*" 

They were in the gardens, behind the great 
bouse. And suddenly they saw the governor, 
running feebly. As he neared them he threw 
up his hands, A bullet had reached its mark 
in him. 

"And all about that gold — and even now no 
one knows where it is'" said Dick. That was 
a week later, and he had established order, in 
the name of the rebel government His wife 
was by his side. 

T know where it Is," she said. *'l did not 
come to you empty handed, after all?"" 



Fugitive Flickers 

THE movie operator evidently believes that 
one good turn deserves another. 

Wont bu become of the old-fashioned 
movie exhibitor who used a megaphone to call 
ha his audiences? 

Lhnbugei figures prominently In the war dis- 
patches and wonld doubtless make strong atmos- 
phere In filmland. 

One lift of sun 
shine in the present 
war clouds is the 
fact that no one has 
announced exclusive 
rights to film Laura 
Jean Lfbbey'a novels. 

To the best at onr 
knowledge and be^ 
lief there will be no 
tenor drums con- 
nected with movie 
orchestras in 
heaven. 

AH currency that 
be manages to get 
hold of is emergency 
currency to the 
photoplay author. 

Now that the war 
lias well started we 
confidently look for- 
ward soon to many 
Belgian hairbreadth 
escapes on the mo- 
tion picture screen. 

The Shortest Fun 
Company wishes to 
announce that the 
Siege of Liege will 
be released Jnst as 
soon as thi 



a first-class rumored 
armistice as de- 
scribed in dispatches. 
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The Lonergan Family Circle 



LLOYD F. LONERGAN. 
hte brother Philip 
Loners*", and their 
sister, the attractive 
Mils Elizabeth Lonergu, have collecti-relv 
written 1.125 produced motion picture stories. 
These stories have home the trade names of 
slmost every producing film concern in the nni- 
Terse The Lonercan ramttv circle can confl- 
dentlT daim the championship Beit tor the num- 
ber of tmrrie plots they have given to the crest 
movie pontic. 

It la a might? hard undertaking to obtain any 
detailed information anemt the wonderful work 
that Is being aceompCisiied by these versatile 
brothers and sister. They believe in saying 
nothing and writing scripts. Here Is tile rec- 
ord up-to-date: 
Uoyd F. Lonergan, 800 photoplays. 
Philip Lonerean. 325 photoplays. 
Elisabeth Lonersu, 100 photoplays. 
HaHng the grand total of 1.135 movie storim 
— and the end is not yet! 

We recently assigned John William Kelletti- 
i another versatile photoplaywright. by the 
way), who "neighbors" with the talented Lon- 
ergan family at New Rocheiie, N. V.. to get as 
al) the details possible regarding the wonderful 
literary labors of this wonderful family. After 
much dUHcolty, Kellette delivered the goods. 
and much of the following information wa* 
gathered by him. 

Uoyd F. Lonergan — champion scenario 
writer of the world! 

Yet, had eyesight, along in the late Sfl's. been 
rood, Uoyd F. the creator of "The Million 
Dollar Mystery." might never have written a 
-renario. because he would sow be one of CncJe 
5am's sea fighter* with epaulets, gold braid and 
an International standing by reason of hi* 
entrance into naval affairs at Annapolis. 
Maryland, where be went from Hackensack. 
N J., after winning his way through a 
long list of candidates In a competitive 
examination. 

Chalk op something good against had eye- 
sight, because Lonergan as an author has done 
the world more good than would Lonergan as a 
sea fighter. 

Lloyd F. Lonergan was born at Chicago, BL. 
oa March 3, INTO, and graduated from the pub- 
lic and high schools. After a abort time at 
Annapolis his eyes tailed him and he came back 
to Jersey, where his trenchant pen began to 
bring him forcibly before the public Re 
was a top-notcher In bis newspaper connec- 
tion, holding editorial "sits" on the New 
York World, New York Journal, Chicago 
Examiner and many others, and still retains 
his connection on the Portland Oregonian 
as New York correspondent, simply from 

xestiaWBL 

His first story, written after Ed. Thanhouser. 
his brother-in-law. creator of Thanhouser films. 
md e ns l him to New Rocheiie because he could 
not find a scenario editor, was produced, but. 
according to Lloyd, never released. "Aunt 
Nancy Telegraphs" was Its title, and It must 
have been good to have been produced, bat It 
never saw the commercial screen. This was in 
December. ISO*, and since that time 800 stories 
bare been projected, which undoubtedly makes 
Lonergan the greatest scenario writer that the 
» nrld has ever produced. It is safe to say that 
before December, 1914, his fifth anniversary as 
a screen writer, his total wtn be about l.'KM). 
which makes an average of 300 stories a year 
look like ' hard work. He considers The 
Million Dollar Mystery." M reels, as his 
greatest achievement, and properly so. be- 
cause in no other serial have thrills ap- 
peared which seemed perfectly logical and 
rnurincing. He likes, personally, comedy 
best, but drama, he claims, goes better If 
properly done. 

"What are your best hours of work, Mr. 
Lrmergan"? the scribe asked. 

"Any old time when the spirit moves 
me. I have written at every boor of the 
day " 

"How do you work"? 

"My method n simple. I get an Idea, 'dope' It 




By William Lord Wright 



out roughly, smooth off the rough corners, thai dic- 
tate to a stenographer, I often work on more thin 
one script at a time f find that white worming on 
drama. It rests me to dull off a comedy between,." 

Mr, Lonergan holds the distinction of betes Di- 
rector of production-* at Thin.-nt.Bera, which make 
him chief of 
a d o x e a directors, 
who confer with him 
daily. He has no 
magazine connection, 
now, bat his work 
dam appeared In Man- 
ser's, Top Notch 
and others, bat be- 
of hl« diversi- 
fied duties at the his; 
studio he ijuit writ- 
ins; short Htorles. 
For several years he 
political editor 
of the Hearst New 
York papers, and 



they do say that bis prognos i ire tinn w were 
canny. He knew to a, dot, weeks ahead of an 
election just who were to be elected and their 
plurality- He had his fingers on the pablir 
poise. He seldom missed the target of troth 
when he talked politics. 

Yet his studio work doesn't keep him alto- 
gether tied down, and he round time to devote 
to lodge work He is a Past Master of Manual 
Lodge, No. £36, Free and Accepted Masons; an 
honorary member of Huguenot Lodge, New 
Rocheiie, F. and A. M. ; Life Member of New 
Rocheiie Lodge of Elks and is a member of the 
Ed-Au Club of New York, composed of editors 
and authors in the field of the screen. 

Mr. Lonergan has done a great deal for prom- 
ising script writers. If he takes a liking to one 
and sees promise in his work, be takes the time 
to guide him. He has developed serernL 

At New Rocheiie he enjoy* fife. He Is sen- 
sible enough to have **hoytnh" hours, when he 
golfs, autofi, swims, plays tennis and the like, 
and the writer wonders if Oliver Wendell 
Holmes did not have such a man as Lonergan In 
mind when he wrote: 

Call htm tint ritd, whose visionary lira in 
Holds nVr the pant its amlii i>le.J reign. 
For fcio- >n rain the euvir-iw season* rulL 
Who lt*-ars eternal summer in his SouL 

And at Beacon Hall, his beautiful residence, 
he finds time to entertain, and with Mrs. Loner 
gan's help, be does that royally. His latch 
string has been polled by some mighty im- 
portant personages in the literary world, and 
recently he entertained Harold MacGrath. his 
wife and son, when his collaborator on The 
Million Dollar Mystery" came to New Rocheiie 
to confer with, the Thanhouser chief. The Duke 
of Manchester was a recent guest and Mr. 
Looermut insisted upon "working" htm fa a 
picture. When George M. Cohan wrote "45 
Minutes Prom Broadway" and took New 
Rocheiie as his theme he did almost irreparable 
Injury, bat Uoyd F Lonergan In his five years 
has changed all that CaLan made New 



Rocheiie Infamous, bat 
Lonergan has made tt 
famous as the hone of 
Thaa.hvWJwer.'* 

No one will cut; 
tils remarkable record nor 
attempt to dethrone htm 
aa the world's greatest 
screen writer, because he 
has accomplished all thin 
in a quiet way and really 
dislikes publicity The in- 
terview quoted above bad 
to be pried away from him 
b y su bterf age, bat a 

knowledge of the subject and bis work for two 
years filled fat the gap. 

One would believe that the younger Lonergan 
would shine more or leas In the reflected glory 
of his "nig" brother Uoyd F. Lonergan. but 
while that is true in most cases it Is not true of 
the recent editor of the Majestic, who Is now 
editor of Thanhouser and Princess scripts* 

Phil was born ha Hackensack. New Jersey. 
May 18, 1885, and is a graduate of the Commer- 
cial High School, Brooklyn. He was some 
smart at that time because be came through 
with color* at the age of IT and Immediately 
forgot hu sines* and la s m cbed into [iterator*. 

He bad no newspaper connection, bat the 
magartn-* attracted him, and Short Stories 
was his vehicle. His best story, according to a 
recent chat the author had with htm was "At 
the Switchboard," which appeared in All Story 
Magasifie, 

His entrance into the script game was fraught 
with peril. It Is said that Lloyd P., his brother, 
didn't believe he could write scripts, and dls 
eouraged him, but he freelanced for Than 
bottser while Ulneaa kept the chief away, and 
Phil's first story: "The Uttle Girl Meat Door- 
went over big. That was in May. IS12, and 
since that time he has rolled op 215 serines 
Of that number It were adaptations, "L 4 Article 
,7" the best liked. Of original work Phil likes 
The Lackey" beat. This was a single he wrote 
while director of productions at Los Angeles 
in the Majestic plant He finds drama his best 
vehicle for screen expression, bat takes a flyer 
a comedy and works from s synopsis and upon 
more than one at a time. 

It Is said of Phil that he is a ■■bearcat" for 
work. When he went to Majestic he began to 
Instill system and eighteen hoars a day was 
nothing for him. At the Thanhouser plant he 
is responsible, now. for four reels a week, or 
three distinct stories, and he is snoot two 
months ahead of his schedule. He can see a 
story in anything and everything. It depends 
upon what angle he sees tt whether It Is drama 
or comedy, which Is some considerable gift 
All of his stories have the "punch.* 4 and be be- 
lieves suspense to be the best element in a 
picture. 

He finds night the best time to work. While 
the earth is breathing and the gas meter is 
busy down cellar Phil likes to sit at the "mill" 
and get bock at the neighbors who work auto- 
matic pianos. The dick of the typewriter is 
music to him and be produces a script in a few 
hours He also finds time to dash off short 
stones that wont make good screen script*. 
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Felicia of the Films 

The Letters of a Would-be Movie Star 



m 

BET TY . DEAR:— September 3. 1914. 
Things are happening to me here in 
Chicago that nuke Danville seem so far 
away that I haven't felt like letter writ- 
ing. I wish that you were here, so that I could 
tell yon things, instead of writing letters. On 
second thought, I'm glad you're not — It's snch 
an unreal world I'm living in. It's all right 
for me. I guess, for I know bow to take care 
or myself, but I'm glad you're safe in Danville, 
anyhow, 

I think I'm going to get along; all right as 
a movie actress. At least Carl Webber says so. 
Remember, I wrote you about Mr. Webber? He 
is (he only person around here who has treated 
me like a human being. The rest don't pay 
much attention to me. Yon see, I'm nothing 
hut an unknown extra, and, with dozens of 
other extras to chose from, far prettier and 
better dressed than I am, why I'm not noticed 
at all la all towns there are dozens of girls 
like me, who think that they would be the 
Sarah Bernhardt of the movies if they could 
only get a chance to do some of their poses in 
front or a camera. If they came up to Chicago 
and saw the hundreds of girls who live at 
home, usually near the studios, who don't hare 
anything else to do but bang around studios 
with the hopes of being in a picture once in a 
while, why maybe they'd change their minds. 
Ooe of the extras here at Triple Tee owns a 
bat shop on Broadway, an up-to-date, good- 
looking, paying hat shop. But she's movie-mad 
and every day she comes up to the studio and 
sits in line with the dozens of other extras 
waiting to be picked out for a picture. She's 
no beauty, but sue looks pretty well In the films 
so she gets in Rome pictures, occasionally. 

Some of the extra girls are really In society, 
not the exclusive Lake-Forest-North-Sbore 
society, of counw, bat In a own-your hame-and- 
car set and they bang around in order to be 
extras, too. Other extras are out-of-work chorus 
girls and some perfectly good-looking girls who 
are conceited enough to want to show off on the 
films. Being an extra is a fine thing far amuse- 
ment, but a mighty poor way of earning a 
living. Girls wbo get real salaries every week 
for selling ribbons and men who can persuade 
their employers that they are really worth the 
fifteen per they are paid every 
Saturday night had best keep their 
jobs instead of trying to get In a 
moving picture company. They 
may hare a future as a star, but 
they'd have an awfully hard time 
trying to prove It. 

[ thought by the time Id be in 
Chicago this long Id be a real star 
or. if not a star, at least a prin- 
cipal, with important roles and a 
maid in white cap and apron. None 
of the principals here hare maids, 
except in the pictures, and me— 
why Pm still an extra. 

After being in the two pictures 
I wrote you about I felt quile en- 
couraged. Ynu Fu-e, If I could be 
In two pictures each week Pd make 
enough money to pay for my room 
and buy my meals, especially if 
I'd be lucfcy enough to ■"graft™ a 
meal, occasionally. The other ex 
tra girls here are always talking 
about "gratflng" meals and don't 
think anything of it I'd never 
have done such a thing as "graft" 
in Danville, but here in Chicago. 
it's different. 1 guess. Maybe I'm 
getting brooder. 

I thought sure I'd be able to 
get in two pictures at least. In a 
week, but it didn't Aeem that way 
until now — bat that's what this let 

t*T M about. "□« Tffur 

The week after I wrote you I 



was only in one picture. I walked around a 
fountain with some girls, waiting for lack Le- 
Roy, you've seen him in the films, I know. He's 
one of the stars, here at Triple Tee. We extras 
were supposed to have answered a matrimonial 
advertisement In a paper. All we bad to do 
was to stand around, and giggle It was easy 
to do, of course — anybody can giggle. 

The week, after that I wasn't in a single 
picture ail week. It was Just bad luck, 1 sup- 
pose. The directors would chose a few extras, 
but they wouldn't chose me. No big scene 
requiring a lot of extras was being made and 
that's one reason I didn't get In. You see, 
a tot of even important pictures call for only a 
few characters. As these are taken by the 
principals, the extras don't even get a look-in 
at those pkJtaiwa (Do my letters sound 
slangy? I'm absorbing a lot of Chicago' and 
movie slang, I guess.) 

It's lonesome, being an extra. For Ftp noth- 
ing to do, all day long, after I know I wont be 
in a picture, 1 read and walk and go down 
town and look is the shops. But doing things 
alone, when you haven't any money to spend. 
isn't a lot of fun. 

rm a regular extra, though. This is bow you 
get to be a regular extra: Yon talk to the man- 
ager and he takes your name and makes notes, 
like he did to me. Then you send In your 
pictures. He looks you and your pictures over 
and if he thinks you are hopeless, the next 
time you call be tells you how sorry he is that 
he can't use you, and a lot of stuff Like that. 
If be thinks that you might 'film'' well, why, 
you get a "try-out." that is, you are put in a 
mob scene with a lot of other girls and men. 
Then, after the picture (a taken and developed, 
it u shown at a little studio that Is right here 
at the Triple Tee plant. Only the managers 
and directors inspect this first run of pictures, 
Mr. Webber told me about this try-out. The 
directors look at the extras and make comments 
about them. Sometimes, you know, a perfectly 
beautiful girl takes a horrible picture, without 
any expression or grace. And sometimes plain 
girls look perfectly lovely on the films. Why, 
right here at Triple Tee one of the principals 
is positively ugly to look at and she is a dar- 
ling on the screen. Well, I bad a pretty good 



film-face, I guess, for In the first picture I was 
in they passed me and now my name is on the 
list to chose from. 

Now it's up to the producers. Each producer 
can pick out the girts he wants for extras. 
Then, as the extras become better and better. 
a producer can pick out bis favorite for a small 
part. If she makes good, she gets more and 
more important parts and finally is chosen to 
be a real principal on a salary. That's what I 
want to be— if I can. 

I got mighty blue; the week t wasn't in any 
pictures. You know I didn't have much money 
when I Left Danville and what I had grew less 
and less, though I tried eating as Little as I 
could and didn't spend a penny of It for clothes. 
I got so lonesome and discouraged and the days 
seemed so Long, going over to the studio i 
day and sitting around chatting to the 
and then coining home ■grin, that I 
decided to go hack to Danville, though goodness 
knows I didn't want to. 

Mr. Webber has been mighty nice to me dun 
Log the blue spells. You know, I didn't trust 
him at first, for be has sharp eyes that look 
cruel and he talks awfully sarcastically to 
people who are under blm. But I guess I mis- 
judged him. He can't help bis looks, you know. 
He took me to dinner every second night, for 
a week. I guess I wouldn't have accepted so 
many invitations from one man, ordinarily, 
but I was so lonesome and blue, and then, too, 
my money was running lower and lower, and 
"grafting" is a lot cheaper than buying meals. 




Last Tuesday, when I went with Mr Webber, 
I felt just about as unhappy as t could. I 
hadn't been In any pictures. My room rent 
wasn't paid and I had only two dollars and a 
tittle loose change- I knew father would send 
me my fare back to Danville, hut I wanted to 
stay here in Chicago. I had thought of trying 
to get a job some place, but I'm "unskilled labor" 
and couldn't earn but a few dollars per week — 
and if I did get a Job I'd be away from Triple 
Tee with no chances at all to make good there. 
Mr. Webber ordered an awfully nice little 
dinner but I couldn't eat it. thinking about not 
having any money. Just after the salad had 
been served a tear came into my eye and fell 
into It. Mr Webber saw. 

"What is the matter, little girl"' 
he asked. He has a nice voice, 
rather deep and low. when he isn't 
angry. 

I tried not to tell aim. I smiled 
and said, "Oh. nothing at all" but 
the smile didnt last very long 
Then be leaned across the table and 
took one of my bands, 

"Miss Carter," be said, "I know 
something Is wrong. Have yon 
had bad news? Won't you] tell me? 
Maybe I can help yon.'* 

He was sympathetic and you 
know what sympathy means when 
one Is discouraged and lonesome: 
So I told htm all about everything, 
about father and Danville and 
about father marrying again and 
that his wife didn't understand me, 
exactly, and bow I came to Chicago 
to be a movie actress and finally, 
how all my money was gone and 
that I was afraid I'd have to go 
back again. 

"Is that all?" asked Mr Webber. 
with a smile. I didn't like his 
smile a bit. then, but maybe, I 
didn't notice It right, because my 
eyes were full of tears. When E 
dried my eyes and looked again. It 
was a kind smile. 

"AH." I echoed, **isn*t it pretty 
nearly everything to not have any 
money and be all alone in Chicago, 
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September 17. 19 14. 

DEAR BETTY-GIRL:— 
rye been La five mere 
ptetares, ill in two weeks, 1 
ban! 

Five hurrahs! 
I fed like * ml movie 
actress. I know I'm going 
to be a real one, before Ions, 
though, of coarse* I'm still 
nu extra. 

The weeks have flown bo 

fast that rve bad no time to 

answer your letters, 

though I enjoy then a 

tot. honestly 

Thjn factaiii were all 
ran as* I like the 
moTlei better gi uj 




with nothing to do?** 

"Why we can remedy- that in a minute," be 
aald. "I guess I should have told yon before 
that you take as excellent picture. It's Just 
b mat ter of waiting: You're sore to make rood 
in the end." 

It was nice to hear that, of coarse. Bat the 
fact remained that I didn't have money enough 
to wait until I could make rood. I had been 
waiting quite a while already, I told him that 

"That's the easiest of ail.'* be said. "You 
know I believe in your ultimate success 111 
lend you the money." 

It seems awful to write that, tret it seemed 
all right when he said it. But I remembered 
the attitude hi Danville about borro w ins; money 
so I fold him. "No, I'd go home before 1 bor- 
rowed anything." He said that would be sUly 
because I had already bad a try-out and a start 
— I had been in three pictures, you know. Be 
uid he'd lend me the money and I could pay 
him back as soon as I earned tt. 

"I didn't quite understand bow things were. 
with you," he said- "You know I've been made 
s director and I can put you in a lot of pictures, 
bo the money needn't worry you at all. Besides, 
you really have talent and will succeed if given 
half a chance," 

As be talked to me it seemed childish not to 
take the money from him. He acted almost 
like a brother, I think, though 1 never bad one. 
you know. So finally I said yes. It teemed 
the beat solution The next day be slipped the 
money into my hand. 

It was thirty dollara 

T know you wont approve of this. It would 
»onnd perfectly awful la Danville. Bat I be- 
lieve If you were here you'd see It the way I 
do. Anyhow, it's done now and Tm glad of It, 
U>T it means I can stay here and succeed, 

That was last week. This week I've been in 
only one picture and Mr. Webber put me in 
that one, 1 was a telephone girl In an office 
and sat at a switchboard. It was easy. 1 wish 
I could try something hard. Mr. Webber says 
that he's been busy this week finishing up some 
Pictures and be bad to nse the same extras 
he started with, because their features were 
registered, that is, the people seeing the pictures 
would recognise them. Next week, he says, he 
can use me a lot 

I'm hoping. 

Your tetters are Dne and eheery. Write me 
some Danville news, I want to hear about 
rrerytnuag. 

FtUi-ia. 



name is Car! Web- 
ber and he's ages and 
agea older than I am, 
■ bout thirty-five I guess. I 
slways called him Mr. Web- 
ber until last week, when he 
asked me to call him Cart. 
It seemed rather— well — 
forward — of me to call a 
director by his first name, 
but [ couldn't get out of it 
very welL It a awfully In- 
formal around a pictur* 1 
studio, though, after you 
get to know people Lots of 
people call htm Carl and all 
of the principals call earn other by their first 
names. So when Carl calls me Felicia It makes 
me feel that I really "belong." 

I've met nearly all of the principals. Of 
course, there weren't any formal in trod actions. 
I'm only a extra, but they all speak to me and 
I've been nut on pictures with them. The 
extras all clique together and so do the prin- 
cipals. I haven't any special chum, though, for 
most of the extras are awfully silly. 

You know all of the Triple Tee principals by 
their pictures, of course. I guess Jack LeRoy 
Is the best known for Triple Tee feature him 
In most of their pictures. He Is lust as good 
looking as I thought he'd be and Is a real 
gentleman, co urteou s and smiling, and not a 
bit noisy or boastful Being a movie star is a 
Lot of work, though- I never knew anybody 
in the world could be as papular as Jack Le- 
Roy. Every girl In every small town in the 
world must think that be looks like an affinity 
for they all write him long letters and ask 
for bts pictures and send him theirs. It's easy 
enough to see how girls do get a crush on Mr. 
LeRoy. but it's pretty hard on him. He doesn't 
care about any of the girls that write to him, 
but he seems pleased at the sensible letters. 
Same of the movie actors Laugh at the letters 
they get from girls and show them to other 
men who start a cotrespoiadence that some- 
times tarns out unpleasantly, but Mr. LeRoy 
answers all of the letters, except the silliest 
ones, and sends doxens of pictures. The other 
day I heard him say he got fifty letters in one 



Most of the actors are mighty different, off 
the film, than I thought they'd be. Clark Mon- 
roe is a sneering, dark-skinned man who uses 
bad English He used to be a regular actor 
with small road companies, but never made a 
success. Bruce Spalding is tin- big, upjy come- 
dian. He's Jolly and happy and always busy, 
helping set scenery, giving suggestions about 
details in furnishings and "tinkering" with 
the "property" automobile. He's loud and 
slangy and everybody likes him. 

Andrew McCain hi the old actor I net the 
day I came to Triple Tee He is kindly and 
aagw ■peaking and friendly. Only yesterday he 
touched me on the arm, as 1 passed htm. 

-I aee you're getting along all right little 
lady." he said. "Just keep ft up, you'll suc- 
ceed. I know," 



Wasn't thai dear of Un? He's so friendly 
and old and a uussuWu u uu aaT f J that I n ukus to bug 
him and thank ham for just being himself. Ira 
■o seldom that people dare to be natural La a 
city. 

The women principals are all quite pleasant 
They pay absolutely no attention to me. Re- 
member HOda Scott* Well, off stage, she's big 
and dull and calm and stupid- I dout believe 
that an explosion of bombs right under her feet 
would make her do more than aay "Well, really," 
and look bored. Bat she never interferes with 
anyone and the directors all like to have her 
work ha their pictures for she does just as she 
Is told to do with no suggestions or remarks, 

Laura Trudell is rather snippy when she 
doesn't like folks and is awfully jualuua, Tm 
ghad aba doesn't envy me for she's the sort 
you'd hate to have mad at you. 

Movie actors are a Lot i 
suppose. No lobster 
hag fur them. They lead 




bright green, mad be aauaaum afl i 

thaw in I L The Ge rtJ ngs haw a 1 ittle 
ment quite near the Triple Tee studio. Trtxie 
Getting used to be a chorus girl and Mr. Gertlng 
was once an actor and then a theatrical aann- 
ager. They dress like conservative society 
people and are terribly happy. 1 wish X knew 
them better. 

The way I got to know most of the principals 
was in "A Trip to the Country. " In this picture, 
some city people go oat to a farm for a visit 
I was one of them. Cart was the assistant 
producer of it We left In three big automo- 
biles and the Triple Tee bus. The extras were 
all tn the bus, but there was no room for me 
so I rode in an automobile with Hilda Scott. 
Trixle Gerting and a Miss Lucas, a professional 
dancer. We drove out to a big, old- fashioned 
country bouse. We took some pictures and 
then had lunch out under the trees, a big picnic 
lunch. It was lots of tun. 

After lunch there was a scene in which some 
one had to climb a tree. Most of the extras 
were afraid for they bad on quite dress-up 
clothes. My Danville clothes never had any 
style, anyhow, and they were about worn out 
so I climbed. It's a good thing I was a tom- 
boy when I was a little girl. I would have died 
of humiliation if I'd have tumbled down. But 
I didn't I climbed and then Jumped down. 

Mr. Gertlng was the director. 

"Good, do It like that again." he said. 9~ ■ 
did. The camera man turned the little handle 
of the camera. I was so nervous, for fear of 
spoiling the picture that everything turned 
black and I bad to aay to myself "If you fall 
down they'll kick you out of Triple Tee. Climb 
faster You've got a chance. Make good." It 
was only a little stunt, bat I did make good. 
I climbed far up. 

"Clap your hands and laugh," shouted Mr. 
Gertlng. I did. 

"Now jump." he said. It was pretty high, but 
all I cared about was the picture. It came to 
me suddenly why people are willing to risk their 
lives for successful pictures. It's a sort of do- 
It-for-the-sake-of-thegame feeling I Jumped. 
Mr. Gerting said "Good stuff." and everybody 
dapped their hands. I felt almost important. 

That night I went to dinner with Cart He 
■aid be beard several principals aay I would 
make good. Yon bet I felt proud and happy. 

The other pictures I've been In were simple 
things — sitting tn a restaurant, buying some- 
thing In a store, walking down a street But 
I've bad one chance, anyhow. 

I was going to give Carl back some of th? 
money I borrowed, but I tore my dress climbing 
the tree and I needed It for clothes. You see. 
Triple Tee furnishes only fancy ball-room 
clothing and costumes for dramatic pictures. 
I'm wearing the old things I came to Danville 
In and I really need some simple "city" things. 
I talked it over with Carl when be took me to 
dinner last night 

"Dout let that debt enter your head, little 
girt." be told me. "You buy some clothes. You 
could be in more pictures If you had a better 
wardrobe. The money will come later." 

m go shopping fa a day or two. I know just 
what I want now and they wont be like the 
I had in Danville, either. 

Felicia. 
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ENGLAND was good, and 
welcome. Even Tag- 
gart was a little sick of 
war, a little tired of 
horrors. As for Billy Reynolds 
he announced, with decision, 
that he didn't care if he never saw another 
battle. They had had a pretty narrow escape 
in Hanover, all things considered. To aid a 
spy, or even a suspected spy, ta escape from the 
long arm of the German army's justice was a 
serious thing. And the fact that neither Tag- 
gart nor his camera man had known that the 
girl was a spy would not have helped them 
at all. 

And so England, even an England at war, 
and appearing in a new and unaccustomed 
aspect, was a welcome sight to them. What the 
„__. thought may go without saying, I imagine. 
She didn't talk very much to Taggart on the 
trip from Holland across the channel. She was 
too tired. Most of the time she slept. Once or 
twice she did speak, to officials, and, though 
he did not hear what she said, Taggart could 
understand that it carried weight. She smoothed 
out difficulties once or twice. But, In the main, 
she wanted to be let alone. He understood 
that, and did not force himself upon her. 

"Shell drop you." said Billy Reynolds, 
morosely. "There's class to that dame — I know 
the sort. She's got all she wants out of you— 
and now she's through. I held an umbrella 
over one like her once, and the next time I saw 
her she wouldn't see me!" 

Bnt Bflly was wrong. Just before the vessel 
got permission to proceed, under the guidance 
of a naval officer, throogh the mine strewn 
harbor of Southampton — they had had to 
come a long way round — the girl came up to 
Taggart. 

"I think it's going to be my turn to help 
you. now," she said, "You're an American. 
aren't you? And yon haven't any particnlar 
credentials^ — -except some very compromising 
Alms?" 

"That's about right," said Taggart. wonder 
ing a little. 

"Yon may Have those films so well hidden 
that they won't find them." she mm=ed. "But 
— they're getting very clever. Will von tell me 
something—can you? Will you tell me that 
there la nothing in those films of yours that 
could hurt England T* 

"I certainly will!" said Taggart, with enthu- 
siasm. "In fact — it's the other way, I believe 
there are pictures there that your general staff 
could use to advantage. The Germans are 
creatures of habit. If they do a thing once in 
ft certain way they're mighty likely to keep on 
doins it that same way." He hesitated. "IH 



Taggart Says Goodbye to 
England and the Lady Spy 

be frank with yon," he said. "1 believe I've 
got stuff here of the utmost value. And I'm 
pretty strong for your people. They haven't 
tried to shoot me yet — they haven't even put 
me in jail. So that sort of lifts them up with 
me. I'd like them to get any benefit there may 
be in these films. But — I'm not an English- 
man, after all. I'm working for my company. 
And I guess that if your government knew I 
had these films they'd never leave England. 
That's where I stand. My loyalty is to my 
company, first of all." 

The girl nodded, 

"That's fair." she said. *T think 1*13 be able 
to do something. My name, you know" — she 
smiled, suddenly — "is — well. It isn't Jones, or 
whatever it was you made those stupid Germans 
in Hanover believe-! It's Cleveden, as a matter 
of fact- And my father, if he isn't so awfully 
well known, has a let of — what you call pull! 
You see, he's done most of his work under 
cover. The foreign office knows him very well, 
indeed, but It's been much safer for him not to 
have the majority of people understand his 
work- Now, when we land, you are going to 
come in for a lot of questions. 1 think you'd 
better let me answer them for you. I'm going 
to claim you as a very old friend." She blushed 
a little. "Perhaps I shan't go as far as you 
did with the Germans. 1 don't believe it will 
be necessary for as to be engaged, you know. 
But well be- very old friends: — If you don't 
mindr 

Taggart intimated that b>- didn't mind! And 
his state of mind was not wholly due to those 
priceless strips of film that were hidden in 
the linings of the coats that he and Reynolds 
wore. These strips of Dim were a pictorial 
history of much of the fighting along the 
Franco-German border. And there was one. 
the most valuable of all, that recorded the 
destruction of a huge new Zeppelin by a French 
monoplane that had flown half across Germany 
to launch its linked bombs and wreck the big 
dirigible as it floated over Lake Constance. 

Such old friends as Taggart and Miss Cleve- 
den traveled to "London together, naturally, 
But before they could do that they saw some- 
thing of Southampton in time of war. Most 
Americans don't know Southampton at all — 
most Americans who have passed through it, 
I mean. And a great many do. for it is the 
most convenient of ports both for embarkation 
and landing. It has the most wonderful system 



of docks in The world. Yon 

step off your ship, walk a dozen 

yards, and there a train awaits 

you T that will, in due time, slip 

out, reach the main, line, and 

whirl you to London without a 

stop. It ia the same way when you are sailing 

You take the boat train in London, and it lands 

yon, literally, right opposite the ship. 

So most Americans who have been there must 
have about the same idea of Southampton that 
one who travels on the Twentieth Century 
Limited has of — say, Syracuse Taggart was 
one of these. But this time no boat train was 
waiting. The docks were closed to all save 
troop trains. After they had run the gauntlet 
of the guards who inspected every passenger, 
the two movie men and Miss Cleveden were 
escorted to the gates of the docks. Soldiers 
were everywhere. These docks, precious be* 
yond all measure, since they formed the finest 
of all points of embarkation for British troops 
on their way to the continent to relieve the 
pressure on the French armies in the north of 
France, had to be closely guarded. 

Here was the first definite revelation, of the 
changed England. England, in normal tim. :-, 
suggests the militarism of the continent of 
Europe as little as does Boston or New York, 
There are more soldiers than we have on view, 
but not so many more. And officers in Eng 
land, as with us, don't wear their uniform^ 
except when they are. so to speak, working at 
their trade. Now uniforms were everywhere- 
Passing the hotels, the little party found them 
full of officers, and closed entirely to ordinary 
guests. They went on to the railroad station ; 
here, too, a cordon of sentries barred the way, 

"1*11 send some telegrams," said Miss Clev* 1 - 
den. "Can you drive a car. Mr. Taggart? If 
yon can HI have one available pretty soon. I 
think. Tve really got to get to London. And 
I suppose yon would like to be there, too." 

"Can he drive a car!" said Billy Reynolds, 
scornfully. "He invented them!" 

"Shut up!" growled Taggart. But he ad- 
mitted, in more modest words, that he could 
manage a motor. It was part of his job to be 
able to handle a ear, as a matter of fact. Or 
he thonght it was. If there is any department 
of human endeavor that Taggart doesn't con- 
sider Et his duty to understand, to some extent 
at least, I don't know what it is. His theory 
is that you can never tell what 1b going to be 
needed in a. picture. In that, as in other things. 
he resembled a first class newspaper man, who 
can write convincingly about anything from the 
Dalai Lama to submarines. He may not know- 
much about his subject .himself, but be can 
write so that you will think be does, even if 
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vdtt ar* the Lama or a submarine or That not! 
in beside the point, which la that 
be car. In a day 

■ ier y known means 

in itadf. At any rate, it was 

n nt loos be tore Taggart waa> guiding the ear, 
with the girl to point oat the road, through 
the pleasant Hampshire conn try. By that time 
It waa dusk, bat tt wa» the prolonged dusk of 
England* where there la a real twilight, and 
night does not saassnuaj tuaplngu upon day, m 
it doaa with on. And aiij bIhiis there were 
aniforma. Khaki, aaoactr, nut than were a few 

■ asanuuv uuy. The 
old re 
they i 
filled - 




them — espe cia lly that 




just a little lew tired 
Bat as It was be 
. that he waa completely under 
the docainaLfcni of Taggart. And before they 
went to the Rita he had visited the London 
oSee of Taggart's company, aroused the man 
who waa there on night doty, and developed 
enough film to know that they bad wasted little 
or none. Then, with a new outfit to take the 
place of the one they had abandoned in Switzer- 
land, they went to the Ritz and to sleep. The 
Rltz bad turned away two hundred that night, 
bat it nude room for them — such was the po- 
tency of that Baas scribbled an Mian Cleveden's 



she had had nothing to tire her, waa In his ear. 
**1 aiade them keep on rtoging." aha aald. 
"It's a shame — bat It's realty important, ban. 
Cast yen be ready, and have had some breakfast 
In an hour? If 70a can 111 come to the hotel. 
I 1 






it! They've got to go < 
awful machine the O 
These — and more. Look?** 

They were passing a garden, aad there four 
young men were playing tennis — at nine o'clock 
at night, mind you, and without straining their 
eyea. 

"They'll be going, too," she said. They 
1 1 aren't waked up yet But they will — and 
there't time enough." 

It was late when they reached London. And, 
wef! as Taggart anew that city, tt was h j-d 
for htm to recognixe it It was the same, and 
yet vastly different. 

'The Horse Guards?" said Taggart, suppos- 
ing she would want to make an immediate 
report to the War Office. 

"No. Downing street, please," ahe said. "And 
t hen- — where do juu, 
stay hare? Or 
doesn't tt matter?"* 

"Not a bit,** said 
Taggart 

"Then, If you'll go 
to the Rita they'll 
look after yon, no 
matter how crowded 
they are," she aald. 
-Giro them this 
card. They'll take 
care of the machine, 
loo. Ill get home all 
right And tn the 
morning IH tele- 
phone to you* You've 
dune so much for me. 
You don't realise bow 
important U may be. 
And I can't tell you. 
But I'm going to get 
even, as you Ameri- 
cana sal- I think I 
can do something for 
you and your pic- 
tures," 

Taggart bowed as 
she left the car. 

If yon can. TO be 
cratefuL" be said. 
"That "a my first duty, 
of coarse. Bat please 
dout think you're un- 
der any obligation to 
njp. 4 * 

She smBed and 
*as gone., And Tag- 
part turned away. He 
drove through silent 
streets, and in a little 
while Billy Reynolds 
sat up and protested, 
sleepily. 

'You're not going 
toward the Ritz." he 
complained. 

1 know that." aald 
Taggart, cheerfully. 
"We've got toie 
work to do yet Got 
to make a test on 
those films. We may 



Try ha picture the comfort of that bed! The 
light of the b aanry that su c c eed ed what they 
they left Rotterdam 
ah along the bor ders of 
the trip 
■dwiuriiiiiiiiH Journey 

to Holland and the asust uPnuftM crossing 
• ana to England T I uuauM If yam can do 
get up once, fa the night, at a 
sound in the street that required explanation- 
He looked down. PaH Mall waa full. Down the 
street, in perfect time, men were marching, 
men in khaki. There wan something different 
about them. They had neither the volatile 
manner of the French, nor the heavy, stolid 
look of German us u Wnsu s wsV But they looked 
deadly: they looked like men who w e re off for 
the front because they wanted to go. They 
reminded Taggart of a college football team, at 
home, running out to take the Held before its 
great game of the year. 

-Good luck!" he cried, softly, from his 
window. 

Aad then he went back to bed, and to sleep — 
to be aroused, hours later, by the insistent ring- 
ing of the telephone by his bedside. He an- 
swered sleepily, the girl's voice, ss fresh as if 



say? Good — because It will take me moat of 
that to wake Reynolds up." 

He did a little butter than that with Reynolds. 
If there was a, scarcity of food in London, as 
the papers tn Berlin had said, the Rita did not 
show it Tfaey had a breakfast fit for the gods, 
though, to be sore, they were in no mood to be 
* m h * i* * i so many uwaunsssaWj of late, and passed 
without any breakfast at all! And they worn 
waiting for the girl when ahe appeared- She 
had changed a good deal : It wan plain that she 
had found comforts, too. 

"W« are tn go to the war office directly," 
she said* without prelude. "They were quite 
with, what I biuughl them— though, of 
course, tt waa the man wbo get the information 
who really did the work. And they're very 
grateful to you for the way you helped ate 
through. Do you know, Mr. Taggart, they were 
looking for yon? They've heard of you. it 
seems Didn't you try to get permission to go 
with the army to take pictures?*' 

"Yes," said Taggart, flushing a little ""And 
they were so infernally polite I almost thanked 
them for turning me down! Quite different 
from the French. They said they'd shoot me 
If I tried it — so, of course, I knew just where 




"Tea," said the girl, with a smile "Weil. It 
seems they thought you might try to get your 
pictures, snybow. Yon did something at an 
office tn Victoria street last sight, didn't you? 
I think yuull find a sentry there near!" 
Taggart Stared. 

"That's one on a*," be confessed. "One gets 

to thin king England doeaat know how to ptay 

tb ia war game— « - 

eppt in the field. But 

I guess that's < 



"You mean to say 
they've swiped tho*e 
films?" aald Billy 
Reynolds, interrupt - 
ins suddenly. HI* 
face was red and 
there was a fierce 
gleam hi his eyes. "I 
won't stand for It? 
They belong to u»* 

ru— - 

Taggart suppressed 
him. And then, leav- 
ing Billy behind— 
not being a diplomat, 
he was considered 
dangerous — Taggart 
and Kiss Cleveden 
betook themselves to 
the war office. 

"You're going to 
see Lord Kitchen err 
said Mian Cleveden, 
impressively . "He 
knows all shout you 
and what you've 
done, so dout try to 
teQ htm anything 
Answer bis questions 
— and as briefly as 
yo* can. Hell decide 
about your films, you 
nee. We're not quite 
s&xe of anything in 
England — except him. 
Aad Just now he's 
king and prime min- 
ister and police and 
the courts of law, all 
rolled together. He's 
the most sbsotute 
dictator we've ever 
we all 
be can 
and will decide 
things, by hansel f. 
It tat legal aad tt 
bat 
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gart. "He's all right, too. HI stand tor any- 
thing he says, because I'm pretty sure lie"U be 
fair." 

Taegnrt went to alone to see the man who 
was at the heart of England In the time of 
trial Subordinates were entering every mo 
meat, and Kitchener listened attentively to 
those who made verbal reports. Taggart he 
tamed inside oat In live minutes. He learned 
exactly what the movie man had done, for Tag- 
part felt It was a time for the truth, the whole 
truth, and nothing but the truth. The keen, 
bine eyes, like points of steel, never varied In 
their expression. Jnst once did he make a 
com men t. 

"BH of an ass, that German colonel, wasn't 
he?" he said. "Yon should have been shot at 
once, of course. Anyone could have developed 
your films — later/' 

That wasn't cheering. Yet, when lie had fin- 
ished answering questions. Kitchener nodded. 

"Ill see your films," he said. "I think I can 
let you send them to America, too, You will 
he under surveillance as long as you remain in 
England. Please don't try to escape It,* 

That was all For forty-eight hours after 
that Taggart and Reynolds had the novel sen- 
sation of having nothing to do. Billy Reynolds, 
following his usual custom, went to the cinemas 
that dot London — that being the British term 
for a movie house, Billy was like the majority 
of baseball players, who, having a day off, are 
usually to be found at a baseball game. When 
the films were returned, with a note saying 
that they had passed the censorship, Taggart 
saw them off on a steamer that flew the Ameri- 
can flag. And then he grew pensive. All 
Northern France was ablaze. And England, 
while it was foil of life and color of a sort 
created by the war, nailed upon him. He and 
Reynolds exhausted most of its picture possi- 
bilities tn two days, 

"He told me not to try to escape surveil- 
lance/' mused Taggart. "I don't want to. I 
don't think It would be healthy. But be said 
that I was to do that as long as I stayed in 
England. Perhaps he thought I'd be going 
home — but he didn't say that. Billy, let's you 
and I cross the channel." 

"We can't," said Billy, resignedly. "I looked 
it op. There arent any boats running — except 
for soldiers. And If we enlist they won't let 
us take any pictures." 

"Right, old dear," said Taggart. "But I 
didn't say we were going in a steamer, did I? 
There are other ways. Yon wait" 

He went to see Miss Cleveden, He had done 
that several times, chiefly, as he explained to 
Billy, to pass the time. This may have been 
true; Billy had his doubts, however, which we 
are permitted to share. She was a charming 
girl; moreover, she was very grateful to Tag 
gart for having saved her life, or, at least, her 
liberty. And he was just as grateful to her 
for baring given him a chance to do it. This 
call, however, was strictly on business. Mies 
Cleveden grew a little white when he made his 
suggestion. But she promised to see what 
could be done And when he went to her for 
news she was very grave. 

"They say you'd be taking a desperate chance, 
but that they won't stop you," she reported. 
"They assume no responsibility of any sort, 
Yonll have to sign some papers to that effect. 
Bat if you — if you get away with it — isn't that 
your phrase?— I think youll be able to go any 
where you like afterward." 

And now came a curious illustration of the 
complex psychology of Billy Reynolds, who pre- 
tended to hate war and all its risks, 

"Dirigible, eh?" he said, when Taggart ex- 
plained his new plan. "Why didn't you say so 
before? I always did want to take some stuff 
from one of those things!!'' 

And so it came about that a British trans- 
port carried the two Americans to Calais, and 
that there they met one Lieutenant Leighton, 
who grinned cheerfully at them, and told of the 
risks he ran as an air scout 

They'll get me sooner or later, of course," 
he said, indifferently. "Maybe this trip — 
maybe another. But I think it would be 
ripping to have you chaps along. It's hard to 
carry all you see in your head." 

So they rose with him tn the dirigible. And 
a flight of two hours brought them over coun- 
try where they was already much lighting. This 
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machine had been especially selected; it was 
equipped with a new stabilizer, a secret of the 
British war office. While It floated, like some 
brooding eagle, Billy's camera worked. 

After all, there was no great danger. The 
machine was high; so high that to the naked 
eye what was going on below looked like the 
operations of an army of ants. Bat Taggart had 
learned, on the Drina, with the Servians, that 
the camera's eye, rec-n forced by his telescopic 
device, could see many things that were sup- 
posed to be securely hidden. 

And so it proved in this case. Below, facing 
a heavy German fire, were French and British 
troops. To the west, hidden from those below, 
but plainly In sight of Taggart and the others 
in the air, was the silver flash of the sea- From 
the east came the muffled but incessant roar 
of the heavy guns where the center was en- 
gaged. And, somehow, Taggart was struck by 
a feeling that all was not right. He spoke to 
Leighton. and the officer nodded. In a moment 
the dirigible was winging its way north and 
west, heading straight over German territory. 

"We're all right — unless we run Into a Ger- 
man 'plane or two," said the pilot. "As long 
as we stay up like this they can't touch us, 
But what are you after, anyhow?" 

"Germans, off to your left," said Taggart, 



cocking a wise eye at the country below. He 
told, briefly, of the affair upon the Drina. And 
Leighton laughed. 

"We heard of that, of course," lie said. "Good 
little fighters, those Servians. But we won- 
dered how they found out. You think there 
may be something like that here? Our intelli- 
gence department isn't quite as bad as the Ser- 
vian, you know. I fancy we'd hear of it." 

And yet, four hours later, films developed in 
Calais showed that two German army corps had 
been silently moved to the extreme right of the 
German line. Within a minute the wireless 
was crackling; three hours later the Franco- 
British left had begun to swing around, ready 
to face the reenforced Germans on a new line. 
And the fact that the despatches never men- 
tioned why that movement was made didn't 
prevent Taggart from receiving a brief note 
of thanks signed by the personal aide of the 
French chief of staff- 
He got something more, something he prized 
much more highly. He got" permission to make 
pictures, with his headquarters in Paris, of 
any fighting there might be about the capital 
What he did would be subject to the censor- 
ship, of coarse. But be had more than any 
other photographer had been able to get 
(To Be CoaTisrfiD} 



A Week at Sea 




TO SPEND a week on the high seas in an 
antique, wooden bottom ship is not the 
most pleasant vacation to anticipate. 
However, Frank Crane (3. P. D.) and his Imp 
Company, including Alexander Gaden, Dorothy 
Phillips, Howard Grampton and Stuart Paton 
have just returned from such a trip — and it was 
anything but a vacation. The players slept in 
rat infested bertha, cooked their meals — or 
rather had them cooked by an "old salt" — over 
a smelling oilstove and suffered ail the pangs 
of an unruly stomach. And they worked. "On 
the High Seas" is the title of the two-reel play 
Frank baa been producing, it Is from the pen 
of his assistant, Stuart Paton. 

One of the Interesting incidents of this trip — 
an Incident that forms one of the thrillers of 
the play— was the fall Paton took from the 
bowsprit forty feet into the briny deep. Be ft 
said that Paton held the sprint swimming 
championship of Scotland (his birthplace} for 
four years. Director Crane states that the pic- 
ture will stand as one of the best melodramatic 
romances he has ever produced. 
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Helps to the Solution of the 
Million Dollar Mystery 



secure the writing of both deb? Would it be 
different at times, and again be the same? 

Hargrove Is undoubtedly living in comfort. 
We might say that he is living in his own 
in the twelfth episode, he did not 
the residence through some secr et chan- 
nel. He ran out on the lawn, Maybe he ws* 
agitated— or his secret way vaa blocked. Per- 
haps he had seen Ffnawi and Olga coming ta 
the taxL Despite these inconsiBtencfes, Har- 
greave is living a wel l - o r d e r ed life* has money 
sod enjoys comforts. Probably he has detec- 
tive* employed. He may consult capable law- 
yers. He cornea into poo—* qui on of considerable 
knowledge regarding the movements of the 
Black Hundred. If he knows afl about ads 
esjesslesf plana, why did he a*t trap the secret 
Russian agent In the thirteenth episode? Was 
the secret agent somebody Hargreave knew in 
Russia, and was he afraid to be seen? If Har- 
ereave has remained within the Black Hundred 
mil these years, could fit not have been because 
the American branch consisted of newer aaws s* 
hers than, the old. original Rnwtt.an council? 
la that why Bralne depended upon the photo- 
graph to Identify Hargreave? If these are the 
facts, then Hargreave could have cantinned all 
these years as a member, bet would hare 
absented himself when the secret agent ap- 
peared, particularly i* Hargreave and that 
were old acquaintances. In this 
would have preferred to listen 
above the council chamber, as 
say* he did. He w ould not dare he tsaasawesl 
u a member. 

During the next eight episodes, you would 
better decide the manner of Ufa Hargreave la 
living when yon do not see him. Then you 
will be better able to determine what he would 
be most lfhely to do. To help you* I shall 
present two possible situations. These are not 
given to yon as final, They an simply In- 
tended to help you reason: Hargreave Theory 
No, 1: Hargreave and Jones may be twins or 
doubles," Sometimes Hargreave la doing duty 
as the butler; again Hargreave la ■ h at lit Har- 
greave may live In the Horse of Mystery, a 
large residence that may have i secre t room 





or two. While Hargreave la In the residence 
he may have his meals smuggled in by Jones, 
or, if he la posing as Jones, he sits at the 
servants* table. He may have a secret stalrwmy 
that connects with JonaV ram, going and 
coming as he likes, keeping his etothea ta Jones' 
dresser or closet. Hargreave could tare forth 
to suit himself, ^ {****«" »»g Black Hundred 
meetings, or sssasshsal disguises and looting 
after any detail of his business- Hargreave 
Theory No. 2: Hargreave may have long kept 
up an apartment, if not ha his home town, 
then in New York. He may even have had an 
office and pretended to be a lawyer or a de- 
tective. He could have made his business color- 
less and obscure. He could have called him- 
self Smith, Jones, Brawn, or what he chase. 
He did not have to cultivate friends, la a 
great city, a man cam be mere alone than he 
could ever be in a small town. With a good 
bsadneaa head on has shsalili 1 1. Hargreave 
could have Invested ha real fstirr, or could have 
owned a line of ships aatd the works] would 
have been none the w is er. He may have had 
a sh—lj Is i seai. asumaLlng to much more 
than his expenditures, thus giving him a tre- 
mendous advantage over the Black Hundred, 
His attorney may have known the tacts, or not 
known them. Hargreave could have provided 
for the irelfarc of Florence in the event he 
At all times, he may have been 
in with powerful protection. If he did 
at his office for days at a time, he 
could be "out of town" so far as his omce force, 
landlord or housekeeper knew. An occasional 
'phone message to his lawyer would have been 
sufficient. 

Remember these are only theories. I could 
construct several of them, but the idea I wish 
to convey is this: Hargreave must eat, sleep. 
bathe, shave and follow out some well-orde r ed 
existence. Despite this common sense view of 
him, have yon not permitted yourself to let 
him remain as a "figment of the mind?" 9* 
long as you continue to regard him as an un- 
known quantity behind a e 
player' — playing 
d o liar Bwhhwa Jest 
regarding him be hazy. 

I am now going to help yam trail Hargreave 
by setting down some lasfaysaim dues: I — He 
had long expected trouble wttm the Black Hun- 
dred; eighteen years before It o cc urred, he had 
placed Florence in a bearding school: there- 
tore, being far-sighted, he was always ready 
for a surprise — knew where be was going to 
live and what he wan going to do, 1 — He had 
business connections, though under an j 
name; no man can carry a million dollars ta 
banks and BtiH be an unknown quantity; these 
commercial connections no donbt fc s ss s wasl a 
capable lawyer, or a number of them, sad pos- 
sibly a trust company that knew afl the facts 
about Florence, as well as about any i 
securities for her upkeep— such as an ; 
for instance, which would keep the 
absolutely safe from Black Hundred greed j 
Intrigue. 3 — He had access to his own 
at all times, through his likeness to 
4 — He had some "inside™ bafbrmatlau about the 
plans and deeds of the Black Hundred; ha did 
not po aa ta s all the facto, as fa proved by hat 
surprise regarding the counterfeit money, by 
his inability to protect Florence from the con- 
spirators in numerous instances, sad by hi* 
failure to discover the plots hatched by ! 
and Olga In the Countess* 
matter how well justified he 
still Hargreave was a traitor to the 1 
dred ; hence, he had great cunning and am 
sort of man who might have beam a 
criminal bad circumstances warranted; a suc- 
cessful secret agent or detective had ha sa 
willed. 6 — Be i?id not care to dig up the past 
and make It pubr'c but suffered In silence and 
fought ta the snadowa of the bactcground- 
7 — At ail times he had every convenience and 




facility at hand, chief --ww*g> which was plenty 
of money, b — His love for Florence, beinc 
rreater than an else, is a pretty safe Index 
that be win come back in due time and "tlve 
happily ever after;"* in real life he could easily 
meet his death; la the ptrtnres, that would 
not meet with the favor of the public 9 — When 
the time arrives, he should say. "Florence, my 
daughter, here is your million dollars; ft has 
seem right here all the whfle!" 14 — Every time 
the Black Hundred members are routed, Har- 
greave is a little nearer his opportunity to 
come back. Once thai la achieved, there will 
be no fongsr seed for thsr story. That means 
that H will prn bnjfc t y Bwt occur until hue hi the 
twenty sn.iiud lufaode, What happens in the 
meantime will eve you the wsntwassl basii- ?or 
your ssaatasm. Cam yarn stake It a good ten 
the 
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Merries 



THERE are treat sixteen Mimasiid ** twenty 
thousand motion picture theaters ha the 
United State*, write* Fnwnlrl C. Howe In the 
Outlook. They entertain front seven million to 
daily, or from two bu- 
rn a rear: IS* 
la fcajaataj la motion picture 
production*, anon which the American public 
mania napinilmmilj 106 million doUan a 
mar. The average coat of Him* la one dollar 
a foot. It mar run up to eight or ten dollar* 
a foot- The production, of the Sim "Richard 
III" coat 130.000. One Hiiwimnd acton, two 
hundred horses, a throe-masted warship 
cr ow de d with soldier*, anal ore battle scenes 
were included in the production. "Prom the 
Manger to the Croas" coat awn than I200.0OH 
The largest aim plant ta th* world 1* in 
California, It tarns owt marhnpn complete 
plays every week; it unaania ISO regular!* 
salaried actors and an 1 1 1 a*ia and atx directors. 
Is addition there are over Are hundred to six 
other people employed. The company 
use* ]Jw acres of land m the staging of it* 
productions, and send* oat fourteen thousand 
feet of negatives every week, which are shipped 
to studios in N>w York, where from ISO.00* to 
200.000 feet of positive Alms are made. 

ta Dallas, Tei_. it has been estimated that 
one-third of the population roe* to motion pic- 
tan aw— daily; that tn Cleveland. 0, oae- 
flfth toes each day. la Chicago there are «S» 
motion picture theaters, and fifty vaudeville 
in ■*"«- which show aims. There 
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The Lonergan 



Circle 



and Street ft Smith and Manser's publications 
an the mediums of distribution. He is a 
charter member of the Fholoplayers, Los 
Angeles; Photoplay Authors' League, Los 
Angeles, and Ed-An Club, New York City. 
Bat best of all he Is democratic. Be like* to 
more about the studio and chat with every- 
body when he finds time. He listens to direc- 
tors and actors about production improvement 
with a wflUnc ear and everybody likes PhtL 

To have been "invited" to write a scenario. 
n-hjle all tbe rest of us "real and near" have 
pried open the doors of an editor's sanctum 
in getting in, baa been the unique record of 
Miss El isa b eth Lonergan. long known ax a 
special writer of magaiTne calibre. 

Phil Lang of tbe Kalem Company was re- 
Lonergan's entrance Into 
1 be was not sorry, for the result 
was "The Count e r f etter's Confederate." recently 
released by Kalem. 

Suspense and heart Interest, to alias Loner- 
pan's mind, are the two greatest elements in a 
photoplay. "Her Old Teacher." Olograph, has 
both elements and made a good release, and 
Miss Lonersan believes It to be her best story, 
but Phil Lonercan when be bought The Shoe- 
maker and tbe DoD" thought be had her mas- 
terpiece However, that la simply a matter of 
opinion. 

But Phil never bought but one script be^ 
cause be was afraid he'd be accused of showing 
favoritism, and the other nineteen, of the twenty 
the gentler member of the writer family wrote. 



easily found lodgment on editorial desks. Just 
now Hiss Lonergan is not writing scripts, but 
expects to continue later, her entire time being 
taken by her writings for magazines. 

She was bom In New York City and is a 
typical New York City girl. She graduated 
from tbe Girls' High School, a convent in Illi- 
nois and Pratt Institute and since then has 
made a big name for herself as a special writer, 
although she has had newspaper connection of 
no small concern, the New York World and 
others claiming her services. 

Perhaps her best known work was with the 
Strand, where she did a series of ten articles on 
Grand Opera Prima Donnas. Her work has 
appeared, also, in Cosmopolitan. Ladles' Field. 
Harper's, Hunsey's and others. 

Her work in the screen field has been all 
original subjects, and she finds the morning 
hours her best working time and writes con- 
tinuously. She works from an outline, usually, 
and sticks to the one script until it is polished 
up, finding it better than to work on more than 
one at a time. 

She sow contributes, in the newspaper line, 
to New York World, Chicago Tribune, Boston 
Herald and is an officer in the Women's Press 
Club, New York, and a member of the Illinois 
Press. She la a rapid worker and her working 
time is not ganged by tbe face of the clock. 
She believes in letting tbe writing of comedy 
go to the makers of the Keystone stuff, devoting 
her exceptional talents to drama, and although 
she has not written but a fraction of the num- 




ber of scripts that tbe Lonercan family has 
produced, she is as well known In tbe literary 
field. Her latest connection la with tbe New 
York Star of which she is motion picture edi- 
tor under the signature of "Wig-Wag." 

The world owes a lot to the Lauergans — Mak- 
ers of Movies and Mirth, and tbe aspiring play- 
wright would do well to plug along as faith- 
fully as they have done and realize that merit, 
not puIL was responsible in patting them anon 
ptnades where they stand head and shoulders 
above others in the screen field. 



The Making of an 
Actress 

He laughed at her. And, as be had done 
that other time, he reached oat and cum e d 
her hand with his But now she snatched it 
away. 

"Not here!" she gasped. In a strangled tone. 
"Waft — please! Walt until we are away from 
here ..." -, 

They did not linger over their coffee. Vera 
wanted to. She was tn deadly fear of him now. 
She knew what she had been trying to hide 
from herself all these weeks or her flight. She 
was in love with him. And she was not of 
those who can withhold when once they love. 
His word was to be her law henceforth ; she 
knew that, and she gloried tn the knowledge, 
even while she was afraid. 

"There's a contract for you to sign, by the 
way." he said, with a studied sort of indiffer- 
ence, while tbe waiter went for the change. 
"I've been carrying it about for weeks. A 
hundred and fifty a week — with a provision 
for readjustment of tbe terms after six months. 
You can look ft over later. But it's a pretty 
good contract. I had my own lawyer work 
on It" 

She looked l.er wonder. And then be broke 
out. 

"Lord!" he cried. "I don't believe you under- 
stand, even yet! You don't owe me anything' 
It's all in you! Do you suppose 1 could get 
yoa a contract like that because I wanted to 
do you a favor? The first work, with the 
Climax— yes! I could have done that for any- 
one. Bat this Is different. You're not de- 
pendent on me. You don't need to consider me 
at ail Do you get that? Tou can quit at the 
end of the six months — and they'll be falling 
all over one another trying to sign yoa up!" 

There was something shameless about his 
procedure when they were in the ear again. 
He turned off at tbe first side road that looked 
as if it might be properly- deserted. It had no 
lights — there was only a taint moon. And 
within bait a mile he stopped the car. He 
turned to her, then, and found her waiting. 
His arm went about her. 

"Ah!" he cried, with a sort of exultation, as 
she yielded her tips. "Ah!" 

"You're not afraid!" he said, a moment later, 
wonder tn his tone. "After all the things I 
used to say — all the low. sophisticated things 
I tried to make you believe — " 

"I dost care!" she sobbed. "I'm what you've 
made me! Why should I care? You've done 
everything for me " 

"Oh. my dear!" he said, gently. "You've 
pulled me up by tbe roots! You're dragged me 
away from the weeds that were choking my 
growth, and planted me In clean soli again! 
It's I who owe everything to you! And I want 
to owe more. I want you to marry me to- 
morrow — I'd say to-night, only we cant! Win 
your 

(Thk EiVDI 



Anna Luther, the pretty Lubtn leading Lady, 
lately won a tango contest at the Hotel Bndolf 
In Atlantic City, and Intends to compete in the 
maxixe and tango contests at the Hotel Shel- 
bouroe tn which the prize will be a Paige run- 
about. She is practicing daily in hopes of win- 
ning tbe car, and her friends are daily asking, 
in case of her hopes coming true, that each of 
them shall be tie first to runabout with her. 
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News of the Photoplayers 
Southern California 
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By Richard Willis 

1HATE to tcO tales oat at school, but this 
Is a Bon story and therefore exempt teem 
ordinary ethics. F. A. Ketoer. Eddie DO- 
Icn, R. A. Walsh. Bobby Hnrron, Donald Crisp, 
Arthur Ward, Jack Anoin. Eugene Pnllette, 
F A- Turner, and Sara De Grasse went afish- 
ing last Sunday — spent all day at it and came 
home too late to be able to bar an? trophies 
•I a market. Nary a site bad they, and, what 
is more, uennl of them enjoyed acute &ea 
.sickness — no, I win not mention ipi n, il l names. 
The war is »■-«— *»g ansae of the actors from 
Los Angeles, asd thla weak C. Rhys Pryee, a 
familiar figure around the studios, and Anthony 
Hammond of the Kaiesv company left tor Can- 
ada, where they win Jots tie resertists for 
tlie front 

J. Francis Dillon is now directing Carrrie 
BlackweU mad fat doing it scry effectively. The 
first picture is about flniahed and already 
comes The Han Who Could Not Lane" from 
the story by Richard Harding Davis Cariyle 
is tickled to death to be back In Los Angeles 
scam_ He does not like Hew York any more 
-^aya It Is "dance man,'* BO yon can't hare 
any real fun. 

attain. Dot Farley will have to stop tending 
those flowers and rid in* Hell Cat Into the 
mountains Pardon. Hell Cat is a pet horse 



who once had a ridons nature bat who now 
eats oat of Dot's hand. 

Lee Koran, the bright yoang waned Ian with 
the AL EL Christie, Nestor Cotnady Company. 
was in Chicago for a visit recently It is the 
first time in five years that he has been home, 
and it is to be regretted that the occasion was 
the Funeral of a brother. Lee was young when 
he left home to go on the stags and lie had a 
joyous reception from his immediate family 
after these Dye years. If It hadn't been r.ir 
Nestor comedies, which they never miss, they 
wouldn't have known him. 

Harold Lockwood writes me that he baa had 
to draw the line at a certain gift, ur rather at 
a certain prospective gift, and that he mortally 
offended the would-be donor. The gift liappened 
to be a full-sized Newfoundland dog Now 
Harold lives in apartments, none loo large, and 
even if he could see turning the bathroom into 
a kennel, the dog couldn't hare got In. hence 
the refusal. 

Margarita Fischer 'phoned me that if I did 
not go an to Santa Barbara and ret lots or 
news about the Beauty company, she would 
cut me off her visiting tint, so I'm off and will 
have lots of Santa Barbara news nest week 
for a change. 

t found E. D. Horkheimer back at the Balboa 
studios, whilst H. at hi in New York, The 
former has recently returned from Europe and 
believes that the war win greatly help Amer- 
ican films. The home market must be sup- 



plied, and when the war trouble is over then 
win be a rash of films to the other sine and 
win enaffean, anyhow. 

Sen Deety and Marie 
ami trotting around the 
a maaaT J tor ten years now with "The New Bell- 
boy." The Deely person has ideas of doing the 
adventures of Ima Simp, detective. In a series 
of films with Marie bwusHii himself. The aims 
will be made at the Balboa studios and win be 
r e l ea s e d through that company. William Wol- 
kert will direct and Charles Dudley win be a 
member of the company. Charles is the sua 
who acta and drawn rade pictures of these 
who act with htm. 

William D. Taylor continues his policy of 
advancement at the same studios and is pat- 
ting on one feature after another. He is at 
anon a th r ee r tel er. "At Police 
in which be takes the lead and 
has Neva Gnrber. Jack Bryoc. Nell Frances, 
and Billy Beekway. the camera man. with him 
Taylor says that Billy la giving him sane of 
the best camera work he ban ever seen. 

Edna aaanvna tells a trae and very pretty 
story connected with her frequent visits to San 
Diego. There is a blind newspaper seller in 
the station there and Edna stopped several 
times and talked with him, for she is always 
ready with the sympathy which means so much 
to those who are anUctea. Once after she bad 
been away for two weeks, be said, as she 
walked ap to htm, "Here is your paper. Miss 
Maison glad to bear you back." He bad 
come to know the sound of her footstep. 

Poor Ed. J. Le Saint, he seems to be cussed 
with bad lack, as far as his car goes. He 
made a trip to San Diego and an went well. 
bat it took over twelve boars to return — what 
with blowouts and an iniquitous sandbank. 
The machine is is the shoos again and Ed. Is 
walking to the studio mornings. 



Eastern Studio News 

Gossip of the Players In 
and Around New York 



PHILIP LONERGAN. ThanhoUBer mud 
Princess scenario editor, has an Innocent 
looking cottage oat la the vacant lot be- 
hind the studio. He intends to have it burned, 
kntrcked off of it* props, or otherwise destroyed 
just as soon as he can decide on an excuse 
for its destruction. It will, of coarse, be worked 
into one of his scenarios. As Is his usual habit, 
he will probably pick out his beat triad at the 
studio for the victim under the wreckage when 
it falls. 



L. Rogers Lrtton is a moat villainous villain 
daring working hoars at the Vliagrapb Flat- 
bush studio. Bat when quitting time comes be 
ceases to be a heartless scoundrel and not only 
has tastes and recreations like a regular person, 
bat travels all the way oat to Manhattan Beach 
armed with a swimming suit io indulge in 
them. Some of Mr. Lytton s best •"henry"' 
parts are in '"Shadows of the Past" and as the 
Chief of Police in "My OOcial Wife." 



Sidney Bracey and his June bride has* 
pledged allegiance to New Rochelle as their 
"home*" town hereafter, notwithstanding the 
fact that New Tort Is Just forty-uve minutes 
sway. Mr. Bracey. who Is Jones, the butler, 
in -The Million Dollar Mystery,** and his wife 
have taken apartments in Beacon Hall, which 
is right next door to the studio and within 
easy reach of the Sound where tlie Bracey 
mntorboat Is located. 



When Walter Perkins began work on "My 
Friend From India" at the Edison studio, he 
ttas told that If be stepped outside of the tape- 
tine he was out of the picture Of course Mr 
Perkins had no intentions of being left out of 
his own picture, so when he v.- as crowded for 
room he jast poshed the lines oat a little tstt. 



Harry Bennasn baa eliminated the "high cost 
of Urnnr/* subject from the topics of conversa- 
tion in the Ben ham household. His method is 
simple. He boards his newly purchased Ford 
(high caliber}-, and does all his table shopping 
at the farms around New Rochelle. In one of 
the latest Thanhouser pictures, called "Harry's 
Waterloo." Mr. Beuuam played all of the parts, 
thirteen In number, and appeared as often as 
four times tn some scenes. In one of them he 
impersonates both a woman and a man and 
invites himself to sit on his own tap— which 
be i 



Harry Palmer, cartoonist, and well known 
for his "Babbling Bens" creations, has sailed 
for the war aone of Europe in the interest of 
the Centaur Film Company Hts destination 
hi L iege, where he intends to make s number 
of sketches of the battles. After "The Siege 
of Liege." which is to be the name of the first 
picture, be will Journey to whatever point 
promises the best opportunities for sketching 
and shipping. Considering Mr Palmer's expe- 
rience in dodging bullets in the Bout uprising 
tn China and the Spanish -American War. the 
chances of coming out of the present trouble 
unscathed are much In bis favor. 



Robert Connesa has returned to the 
company after some months* absence and wfll 
now appear regularly tn Edison rel s M Ua. Mr. 
Conness began work with the Edison people 
about live years ago after a brilliant earner on 
the legitimate stage. Some time ago he became 
engaged in a large theatrical production and 
was compelled to forsake th<? screen for s brief 
period: but be Lb now back at work in the 
Bronx studio and has already appeared in ser- 
eral pictures. One of his best is The Blue 
Co yo te Cherry Ctu%v~ 



Lloyd Lonergan, Thanhouser production 
nil iff. was forced to abandon his contemplated 
trip to Yellowstone Park and return to New 
Rochelle because of the tragic death of C. J. 
Hite. Mr, Lonergan had reached Chicago be- 
fore the time the news reached him. The rest 
of the company* including Mlgnon Anderson 
and Morris Foster, continued westward. 



In nne of the features of the Alice Joyce 
series soon to he released the popular Alice 
will wear a gown rained at 13,000 and jewels 
worth a coot million (dollars). II the costume 
for the picture were as staggering as its total 
value Mian Joyce would hare to be helped into 
the set- The jewels are to be loaned by a 
Fifth avenue Jeweler, and the gown is being 
made by "Lucille" (Lndy Duff -Gordon ) , and 
will be one of the greatest creations of that 
fashionable, modiste. 



One recent Saturday night Clara Kimball 
Young attended Proctor's Fifth A venae Theater 
with the intention of seeing "My CHBcUl Wife" 
{In which she plays the lend) from, the spec- 
tators' point of view. But, unluckily for her 
purpose, she was discovered and applau d ed fur 
fully three minutes. She finally responded by 
ascending the stage and making a short ■ netr-h . 
much to the delight of the patrons. 



Dustin Farnom has lately been s familiar 
figure on Broadway now that The Virginian'' 
has been completed at the Lanky Hollywood 
studio- The West has long been acknowledged 
as possessing beauty in Its pore, unadulterated 
form, but as soon as the stag* folk are through 
with their work there they hasten east with 
jmst one outlined Idea-— to see old Broadway, 
and Mr. Famum was no exception. His first 
few days in the East were busily spent in 
shaking hands and trading tales of experiences 
with his many New York friends. 



Evelyn Nesbit Thaw is now busy at the Lubin 
Philadelphia and Betxwood studios working; in 
Threads of Destiny." In which she is to fee 
featured. The well-known comedian. Fred 
Mace, has signed a contract with her for the 
productiSA, and it 1& being made at tlie Lubln 
studios by special arrragement with Siecmund 
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member of tin* 
than, three years. 



Cntwt, la private J 



B>*P. K- P., Skattui, WifH. — Grace Coxxard 
and Francis Ford are not married. Each is 
supposed to be single. Host of the successful 
pnotoplsj stars are graduates of the legitimate 
stage . where they learned their art tbrvsurh 
years and years ct actual experience. 

Wilu H™ Hutch i*crox. Raj.— None of the 
four players you mention are married so far 
as we know. A chat with Vera Sisson will 
probably appear in some future issue of either 
Mom Ptcroaui. or Photostat Magazine. 

Wiltked MCsk, SrsAcrPt, N. Y.— The player 
you refer to in that picture was Leo White. 

Bin P., Wtt.«crm. Ill— "Gold Seal" is the 
name of one of the Universal brands of film 
and the pictures released under that trade- 
mark or name are made ai the Universal Film 
Manufacturing Company's studio located near 
Los Angeles. California. Address a letter to 
Miss Cunard, care of the Universal Film Manu- 
facturing Co., Los Angeles, CaL 

Zoc G- SAS AStoSio. UK — Eathlyn Williams' 
name Is now Kathlyu Williams again, far she 
recently secured a divorce from Mr. Moore, 
her second husband. No. you are mistaken 
about that little girl In the Rex pictures. Dent 
think Francis Ford and Victoria Forde are any 
relation. One's name is spelled "Ford ' you will 
note, while the other writes It "Forde." 

Geosge B. J. t Jl, Bsoqkxtv N. Y.— Mary 
Pickford Is working now only in Famous Play- 
ers releases. The Blograph and imp releases 
sow being exhibited In which Mary plays lead- 
ing roles are reprints of old negatives, made 
when Mary was in the employ of the Biograpn 
and Imp companies. Some of them are two and 
three years old, but the prints are new ones, 
so they are as clear and free from rain as new 
films would be. The actress appearing as 
+ "Sbiriey Rospmore" la Lubins "The Lion and 
The Mouse" Is Miss Ethel Clayton. Her photo 
has been published and probably a chat with 
ber will appear In some future Issue. 

Tux ie St. C St_ Latin, Mo. — In answering 
a question of yours tn a recent issue our atten- 
tion has been called to the tart that through a 
mistake on unr part you were told that "The 
Million Dollar Mystery" will appear in 26 parts, 
each of two reels, or 52 reds in all We would 
now explain that the story is to run in 22 parts 
and a twenty-third release later on, so that 
but 46 reds will be released. 

Ttuxbett 3- Obbxosh, Wis. — Francis Bush- 
man can be addressed care Easanay Film Manu- 
facturing Company. Chicago* Illinois, James 
Cruse is the husband of Marguerite Snow In 
' ! Ptr Hft We don't reply to questions by 
r, so that is why your answers appear 



Tepoie L,, BATo.f RotroE. La. — Grace Canard's 
name in private life is Grace Canard. A photo 
of her can doubtless be obtained by writing: 
the New York offlce of the Universal Film 
Manufacturing Company. 1600 Broadway. We* 
York City. Her address Is care of the Univer- 
sal Film Manufacturing Company. Los Angeles, 
California. 

Mas. Ian* F. G-, Vajhwcveb, B. & — It is 
Oa™ Moore, not Tom Moore, who Is Mary 
Pick ford's husband. Yea, Owen. Tom and Matt 
Moore an- all related. Mary Pickford can be 
reached by addressing ber care of the Famous 
Flayer* Film Company, New York City. 

Homes BL, Mixgaju. Pug*-. Wtt. — Jack Rich- 
ardson Is still anpenrlBS la American films, 
made at Santa Barbara. California. You are 
right in thin king he uaed to play villains 



opposite Jack Kerrigan. Kerrigan hi now with 

the Universal, but Richardson Is still with 

American. 

Ralph E. H™ St-uaca S-wssa. Tax. — So, 
Florence Lafiadie Is not married. Can't give 
you the names of the players yon ask for. They 
were just supernumeraries and their names do 
not appear in the cast sheets. 

"Zealots." a*hvtllx, K- C — ?*o. Annette Eel- 
lerman is not a "regular" motion picture 
actress. If by regular you mean one who earns 
ber living; by appearing in the alms. She waa 
specially engaged for the one production "Nep- 
tune's Daughter." in which she played the title 
rule. You are mistaken about Anita Stewart 
and Bil3y Qnirk. 



of Marguerite Snow. 



Alicb, A£to*xa» Osat— Dorothy Davenport is 
soar appealing with a new film manufacturing 
known as Thistle Photoplays. Tn« 
an being made In Los Angeles, Call 
Ethel Grand In, in private life, is Mrs. 
Smaliwood. Marguerite Snow and Florence 
LaBadie are really the beat of friends. Ton 
mustn't imagine that jast because Marguerite 
is trying: to Jddatan or aajare Florence ha —The 
ssssssan Dsaaar Mjstaay " sfce treats her that 
way outside the studio. 



* ^ 
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How toWrite Photoplav s thai V 



HERE IS A NEW BOOK 

fresk from the* press that wiD tell you 

— how to write strong, red-blooded scenarios 
that laugh at the rejection slip. 
— how to express your photoplay ideas in 
that crisp, clean-cut, magnetic English that 

makes your scenario speak action — that's 

what the editors want. 

— how to become the editor's friend and 
always know just what and when the 
different sorts of ideas are wanted. 

Above si Eke this Book is Practicable 

For could any advice be more practical than (hat coming from men who hate been doing 
evtiy day for yean the very, things they tell about ? Could any advice be more practical 
than that which comes from the editors and writers who have earned hundreds of dollars 
through doing the very things, schemes and ideas this book now offers you ? Could any 
advice be more dependable, more reliable, than that which is being uvrd by hundreds o( 
pboroplayw rights with success? For here are the very success secrets of photoplay writing 
that have noted its compilers hundreds of dollars through the sale of scenarios. Trat 
book is a plain, easily understood volume ; the best book for individual study, 2nd is in 
advance of any other work on the subject. 

This Book is a School Wham Itself 




The object of this book is to give, in the: easiest under- 
stood form, the inJormaoon nece ssa ry for the prope l imttruc- 
6on 00 how to write photoplays that sdl — photoplays [hat 
contain rhc big ncil punches and dramatic situations that the 
editors demand* It is good for oJd timer as weJJ a beginner. 

COSTS BUT ONE DOLLAR 

The price for $100.00 worth c4 knowledge is but ONE 
DOLLAR- The book isn't bound in limp leather and decided 
edge 1 — it is jus* a plain dollar value. 

Wrap a dollar bill in your letter, together with roar name 
and address and send your order today — no need to get a 
money order — send an ordinary dollar bill at our risk. The 
book will be sent you the same day the order es recent d. 

Don't put this off until tomorrow, but do it today, while 
you have the dollar and the subject is en your mind. 
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Why Don't You Write Photoplays? 



You know nothing about what is required ? Have you 
imagination? Are you willing to study simple facts if the 
reward is worth while? Don't you wish to get into a new 
field — one that is not overcrowded? Why spend years learn- 
ing a profession that may never be profitable, when there is 
away open to learn this most recent business in ashort while? 

Not Necessary to be a Fiction Writer 

It makes no difference whether you have ever written fiction 
or know anything about it. Some of the greatest novels and 
short stories contain no film possibilities; few have ever 
been worth filming. Scenario writing is altogether different; 
no knowledge of grammar required — no newspaper or 
magazine experience needed. 

You Need No Theatrical Knowledge 

It makes no difference if- you do not know one theatrical 
term from andther. You may never have seen the rear of a 
stage. Moving pictures are entirely different — the plan of 
staging them is different.. Few dramas have any film value. 
It is a different kind of profession. Dramatic playwrights 
do not necessarily make capable scenario writers. 

Scenario Writing Means Financial Independence 

Scenario writers make big money — some of them many 
thousands of dollars a year. No investment in materials or 
equipment; no stock-in-trade — nothing but a good head and 
ambition — no costs such as a business or professional man has. 
Men and women making good — succeeding without regard 
to age or circumstances of life. People in all trades and 
professions are making money. Why can't you do the same? 

Mr. A. W. Thomas and Mr. William Lord Wright 
Tell You How 

These men are acknowledged to stand at the topmost pin- 
nacle of scenario writing, teaching, criticism and editing. 
Mr. Thomas was editor-in-chief of the Photoplay Clearing 
House, New York, and is now Editor of "Photoplay Maga- 
zine." He was the organizer and is now President of the 
Photoplaywrights' Association of America. Mr. W right is 
Photoplay Editor of the "Dramatic Mirror." Both have 
written and sold a tremendous number of scenarios; both 
are successful authors. 

Thousands of New Scenarios Are Needed 

Thousands upon thousands of scenarios are needed yearly. 
The film companies can not get enough to fill the demand. 
Better scenarios are the rarest of all productions. And among 
the most successful photoplaywrights are those who never 
had any previous experience in scenario writing. This is the 
heyday of a mighty industry, and if you ever intend to enter 
this field, now is the time to learn all about photoplay writing. 

A Copy of This Book Sent FREE! 

This gnat book. "Wanted: Mot* Photoplay*," by A. W. Thomas, telling about the require- 
merit* of photoplay writing— -going into detail*— it your* FREE it ynu a*fc for h At onre. Write 
i posnl of 1 *). Iter. Say, "Without cost to ine T please send a copy of Mr. Thnm»' book." Sign 
your name and address plainly- Send no a na— y — not even return postage- But a bo** aJ I 

else state at once. The very nrst edition of this book » jus* due from the printers. Get ■ copy 
bsFon fi haa been circulated- Take advantage at this rare opportunity. Send at once! Itisfswa! 

ADDRESS TOUR REQUEST AT ONCE TO 

Photoplaywrights* Association of America 

& South bear born St. C H I C AGO, ILL- 



FREE! 

A copy of 
this book: 

"Wanted— 

More 
Photoplays" 

By A.W. THOMAS 

Editor of 




V 



Send a Letter or Postal. 
Say, "Without Cost to 
Me Please Send a Copy 
of Mr. Thomas' Book." 

WRITE TODAY! 
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sis X.Bushman 

Motion Picture Star 

ftre<Miation Picture School 

lUT E has reviewed our course 
*■ -*• and system of instruc- 
tion in photoplay writing 

and Recommends It 
to You 

He has acted leading roles from many 
hundreds of scenario scripts. 
He knows, from his wide experience in 
motion picture acting and directing, what 
the scenario script requires. 
He knows our course and method of instruc- 
tion and knows that we can teach YOU. 

$250 for One Photoplay 



AUTHOR'S MOTION PICTURE SCHOOL 

Dipt A. 1 22 So. tUu,u Awe, CHICAGO, HJ_ 

Please send roe your catalog that will explain wh? prominent 
actors and authorities lend their prestige to rour institution. 



Name 



Address . 



To 



. State. 



Mrs. Cordelia B. Ford, a student of Thj 
Author's Motion Picture School, won the 
m $250.00 prize offered in the Amateur Photoplay- 
wrights' Contest, conducted by Photoplay Magazine. 
She saw her opportunity and grasped it. She capital- 
ized her imagination by learning the simple technical 
rules of the photoplay. You can do the lame if you 
will let us show you how. 

Demand Increasing Daily 

Do you know that your ideas are worth money and 
that Producers want to pay you money for them? Do yod 
know that they are advertising in the open market for photoplays 
that we can teach you to write as we have taught others? W< 
base our claims upon performance. Out instructor is a we! 
known photoplaywright whose plays you have seen. He give 
you personal instruction and helps you make your photoplay 
salable. His help insures your success. 

Literary Experience Not Necessarj 

The result of the Sun-Vitagraph, Contest proved thn 
statement conclusively. People who had never had arry 
literary experience, some who submitted their firFt scripts, sole 
their photoplays. Miss Elaine Sterne, winner of the $1000.00 
First Prize, had been in this interesting and p-ofitable work 
only 10 months. Like Mrs. Ford she grasped her opportunity 

Fame and Fortune Await the Ambition 

You have imagination — You have had interestii-g e* 
periences — You see something out of the ordinary in your 
newspaper every day. Let us give you the easily mastered technical 
training that will enable you to convert these Experiences and 
News Items into $$$$$$ during your spare time in yourown home. 

Send for our free illustrated catalog and learn v&7 ] 
acton and authorities lend their p — 0f t te t 



Author's Motion Picture School 

Box A. 1 22 So. Miehigi, A~ CHICAGO, Ilil 

I I 
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THE MUSIC STORY 



The Photoplay is 
Part Picture Projection 
and Part Musical 
Interpretation — 
Neither is Perfect 
Without the 
Harmonious Effect 
of the Other 



REALISM 

in the 

MOVIES 

The Public Criticism of the 
Silent Drama 




DETECTIVE WILLIAM J. BURNS 

Driving Toward the Goal of 

THE MILLION DOLLAR MYSTERY 



The Headliner 
Everywhere 



Throughout the United States and Canada 

— at the better theatres everywhere — The Million Dollar 

Mystery is a headliner. No other motion picture production vies with 

it for this honor. It leads! And this supremacy is doe to the exceptionally high 
quality of the picture — to the fine photography, the interesting plots and the wonderful acting 

THE 
MILLION 

DOLLAR 
MYSTERY 

Story by Harold MacGrath Scenario by Lloyd Lonergan 

Thanhouser's Million Dollar Motion Picture Production 



Exhibitors: Episode No. 17 has just been 

released. The story is complete in 23 episodes. A two- 
reel episode is released each week. The story by Harold McGrath is 

now appearing in 3M of the leading newspapers. $1#,M#.M wiU be paid for the best 
1M- word solution of the mystery. Bookings on alt episodes are now being arranged. Apply to 
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Ti»daj, Ott- 13. "Tha Diamond of rtfaaater" iTwi rwk! A ilmni <lnn» p]»y«t ay an .xi^ptirmml 
r»»l iorlqitLDs lrvinx l'urniniaf». I'urt L. BaciilnD. J. S. Murray Inw Ward, Jiaiu.i [1 Tnomnacia fend 
Joanna r>. Btnn 

Sunday. Orf. 1*- "l-a-fl la lha Train." itu ml dnai fraitmne atlldrrd Hallar, Vtrriala Wait., J ft 
Marry* and tn. TfaantioDwr twlni — Had.lin.and nlam.n Fairbana*. 

THANHOfJSER FILM CORPORATION, New Rod**, N. Y. 
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rived a letter 
that Mary Pickford, Florence 
URHM, KJdnBaa 
Marguerite Snow, Mary 
Fraaeia Brahman, Jack Kerrigan, 
King Bkavtt, "Broncho BUly" 
laflmaa, and ether great morie 
•tan were raring to yovr towe^ 
want maid 70a thiak ahoat itf 
the world'! 
William X 
Buns, were to vui t yu«r Idcuty, 
date hands with you and talh 
' to t« stent 'fkt Mi 
w M*»t*-ri 
van like the ideaT 
' MOVIE PICTOhUAt. i« * 
tan mime world, in which ap- 
petn the eelebritie. of tfa« ulsat 
drama — and those who an con- 
cerned iritfa the making and suc- 
cess o( the morie*. 

Twice a month, these folks 
cone iota roar bom* — help enter- 
tain yau- — talk to jou about the 
most entertaining features of the 
world '■ newest and most wonder 
fnl niisiawi 

Never in the history of pobE- 
eations has then been a periodi- 
cal like MOVIE PICTORIAL. Its 
stories, Ulmrtrariom., feature*, ate 
■o different from what too save 
been accustomed to, we know 
that you are going to be a 
"Ms-Tie Booster/' that you will 
put in a kind word sere and there 
where it will help. 



You arc really helping; make 
MOVIE PICTORIAL; and ywa 
want it to grow until it hi the 
biggest and beat magazine, irna- 
peetire of ems*, in Asncrien. 

Ib viww of the many new f*»- 
tnw we are giving to yon, and 
the many other* still to nosm 
asm to hasp on ensuing front is- 
nan to nunc — don't von befieve 
that yo n rsafly wish to heap 
hTOVTE PICTORIAL along f 

Bosne one friend of juuis wwald 
wilEngry aend in a i 



Too should file your espies — knap 
them far reference. There are H 
many things la Meets; PicroniAi. 
yon wonJd enjoy disrusniiig with 
your friends, why not nee that 
they an subscribers, and keep in 
tooeh with the pragmas o>f the 
screen the same as yon are doing f 
We are going to count on you— 
expsst yon to boost Ijstanani we 
know that MOVIE PICTORIAL is 
worth boosting. Why sot start in 
nowT TODAY is always the best 
time on earth, because it helps to 
asanas better days — and MOVIE 
PICTORIAL'S biggest nam bent 
days ire en their way. New fea- 
runs t new ideas, new thrifts, sad 
editorial clenrnnns, are aanqrancea 
that yon ha v? at all tinses. So — 
for the good sf the cause, 1st as 
hear from yoa — get at least one 
friend to send is a sabe eiipCi on. 
THE EDITOtt 
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TELL A FRIEND 



that MOVIE PICTORIAL is tbe meat interesting Family publication in America. Yon He 
it, because it it dean, well edited, illustrated in a distinctive way, filled to the brim with 
good things- Your friend* will {eel the same way about it Why not appoint yourself a 
"committee of one," to see if yon can not send in at least ONE subscription to MOVIE 

PICTORIAL? 



MOVIE PICTORIAL IS FOR 
THE HOME 



Every member of the family will enjoy it There is nothing offensive in its columns. 
Also — it is becoming better end better each issue! We have already accomplished seme 
worthy dungs. The Boms Help* to tbe Solution of The Million Dollar Mystery" consti- 
tuted the live* series ever put out fay any tnstfsdne. They have held the mtenat of 
thousands. And some of the best of the great Burns articles are still to come. "Realism 
in the Movies" is an ot h e r big thing — criticism without a sting; real laughs that are founded 
on practical ob se r vati on. The Music Story" apprali to every music lover — every exhibi- 
photoplay music isn. 



OTHER BIG THINGS ARE COMING 



We have some tremendously interesting features in preparation. From issue to issue 
they will nuke their appearance- Every de partment. every new feature, is based on some- 
thing of moving picture interest — and meaty action written trom the movie angle. You 
have your fiction magazines, your purely literary publications, your national weekly papers, 
and your technical periodicals. But MOVIE PICTORIAL is different from all of these. 



HERE IS WHAT YOU WILL DO 



to help the good work along: have a friend send in a subscription, remitting $2 tor one 
year* or $1 for six m out hs . On all $2 subscriptions, we will mail FREE a cony of 
Harold MacGrarh s novel* "The Adventures of Kathlya,** handsomely bound, tolly illas- 
trated — a full size novel of thrilling adventures based on Kathlyn's harrowing experiences 
as portrayed by the famous Selig film production. IF YOU send in the subscription, we 
will mail the book to you — and you may keep it for yourself if you wish. But — you are 
one of the "Movie Pictorial Family," and we are going to look to yon to send us in one 
subscription before the first of November. Just a few mome n ts of your time will be re- 
quired. Won't you do it— NOW? 
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RxTTTW OP FinSIItTH fLpiBUUK: BeCOmueg Mt- 

perate, Braine planned a more daring Stfcsms to 
kidmap Florence. Calling Florence an the psoas, 
as told her that Norte* vat injured, amd to watte 
mm twi ia Batting to him. Then Brmime and a 
member of the Black Hundred want to the garage 
ami over p owered the chamfenr who vat to omU 
for Florence and S-itsan- The companion of Brmnmo 
pat am tka drieer't coot and earn. Am toon a* the 
cab toft the Sargroave mansion, Braine threat a 
note beneath the door, telling J one* that' Florence 
warn gone for good mm l a t e the million Wot forih- 
coming, Jon** immediately called up Norton, 
mho reached the pier jmet after Florence had beam 
taken forcibly aboard a motor boat, after being 
threatened with permanent dttfigufameut. Norton 
took pottetrion of a hydroaeroplane, overtaking the 
motor boat. Florence jumped into the water and 
mae renewed by the reporter. Memnbert of tka 
band had gained entrance to the mamtiom, demand- 
ing the money. Janet i w'n ii f Ike secret panels 
book of the Hargreave portrait, bmt inetead of 
the milHtu km took ami a pmtoL Norton and 
Flor e n ce ammo *» through the roar door, km accord- 
ance with a mote Jones had totted from the mnm- 
dam, and ahem he and Jo* 

the 




eigne of Sinett and tke maid — ■— sow. * phy- 
tician--reallg one of the two who had tignod tke 
bogus insanity certificate that had nearly sent 
Florence to her death. Tke maid (really a detec- 
tfoe wkoee duty it wot to protect Florence) had 
b«om bribed into administering a alow poitom to 
Smeem. When the pljafai— recommended tke 
reo t ho r e for Sueon, Janet did not respect treach- 
ery, and he permitted Florence to accompany 
For a few days, they were mot dmtm t f t ed 



and them the doctor went to call an them. 
Me found Sato* improving , but began to 
question Florence, finally deciding (for the 
conv enie nce of hie plat) that she had smaU- 
pax! Naturally, the hotel imywnt de- 
cided tke nmet be *rfrirr emoay at once, 
Norton, filled with approhenttev fear, had 
gone to the hotel and had taken a room 
aerecily o*er Florence' t. When he mat rm- 
fueed admittance to her mmmitmnmt, he amd 
Susan wont to the room above amd out 
through the floor. With the aid of # rope, 
he lowered hhmeelf into hit sweetheart's 
room. There wot a sh ar p battle with the 
physician amd attendants, but they escaped. 
Florence, unhappily, felt into quicksand, mud 
but for tmnely rescue work womid hare 
perished. But the Black Hundred had 
misted another precious opportunity. 

IlfUST confess that t am often at a 
loss to understand why the Black 
Hundred confine their aperationn to 
two base principles: Tin? first nf 
these ia to kidnap Florence and bold her 
for ransom, and tka second is to ransack 
the house of my slery. 

It has been apparent that the Black 
Hundred believe that the million dollars 
ia secreted in the Hargreave mansion. 
Suppose one of them was to start a 
fire, or treat into the basement and 
build an old-fashioned, bonfire with wet 
leaves thrown on top to create a smndgef 
Suppose the others would be posted at 
vantage points where they conld look 
through the windows. If the amoks rolled 
through the house, one of the very fiat 





things Jones would think about would be the 
million doILara. Even if the money were hidden in 
a fireproof vault or compartaent, it seems aa though 
the butler would want to bare it in his hands and 
take a chance on making a break far liberty. 

At the same time we are justified in believing that 
Hargreave planned his defensive and aggressive moves 
long before the incidents in the episodes of The Mil- 
lion Dollar Mystery began, fie planned them before 
he took the baby to the boarding -school It was 
reasonable to believe that his strategy included the 
safe disposition of the money. He was likely pre- 
pared to hide it in some secure place whenever the 
need prese nted itself. 

In Mr. MacGrath's story, he has one of the Black 
Hundred, suggest to Braine that Hargreave mnat hare 
well- organized forces, at least equal in power and 
resources to the Black Hundred themselves. This ia 
a very logical eoaclnnioo, because Hargreave, Jones 
and Norton would be unable to eofw so successfully 
at every stage and turn were they not supported by 
some powerful resources. If this is the case, and if 
Hargreave is not eompensating bis assistants on a 
definite payroll basin, then it seems probable that 
somewhere, intrusted to somebody 'h care, the million 
aire has left full instructions that are to be unsealed 
and read is event of his death. 

For the time T it looked as though the mysterious 
treasure-boat contained some such information, but the 
treasure-box has bees carried around so carelessly, it 
is doubtful if any secret message, except ia cipher, 
be intrusted to the chest These virions epi 
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■odea in, far the aaast part, epho lat ered with a 
tww to detract from the zeal plot of the story. 
Wail* each episode presents its cine*, many of 
tbsss an bo different from the class that have 
be es given before. We see is the Fourteenth 
Episode a very' desperate attempt made to lo- 
cate the tntnn ia the Hargreave hone- Again 
in the Fifteenth, we have seen an equally daring 
attempt to force Jones to produce the treasure. 

Although substantially three-frmrtha of the 
Mtorj ham been enacted, the importance of the 
dues in the first few episodes baa not diminished. 
Nothing baa bees shown to lead us to believe 
that the treasure has been mured from its origi- 
nal hiding place. We have asen nothing that 
would convince us that Hargreave is sot near 
at hand. Bat we have often wondered why 
Jones, or Hargreave, an the case may have been, 
■bould have become so Ux in permitting the 
Canutes* to have the liberty of the house as 
aha had is the Thirteenth Episode; or why 
Joaen should voluntarily open the door aa he 
did is the Fifteenth episode, when members of 
the Black Hundred had bees prowling around 
the mansion for many weeks- There are two 
answers to this seeming carelessness: one is 
that Hargreave and Jones are convinced that 
the money is beyond the reach of the con?p;m. 
ton; the other answer is that they know that 
they can strike boldly once, but that when they 
do strike they must completely annihilate their 
enemies. Therefore, they would be obliged to 
"spar for time." This play for time has en- 
abled them to dispose of many minor member? 
of the Black Hundred. It has given the advan- 
tage of pointing the finger of the law upon the 
conspirators through connecting them with 
counterfeiting. 

llaxgrravo. Jones and Norton have forced the 
Buck Hundred to move from place to place, 
relinquishing one stronghold after another. This 
is all part of the plot that eventually should 
bring Hargreave back and re-establish him in 
his home, and that should put him, asd those 
near and dear to him, is possession of his vast 
wealth and all the com forts and pleasures i t 
ess bring. 

It has likely occurred to you that eventually 
Hargreave must return and that his money must 
be. found safe asd intact. This we are reason- 
ably safe in assuming. All of the clues have 
pointed to a enlminstion of this sort. The six 
more episodes left show that we are sew esjosngh 
to the end to begin to anticipate and to make 
certain conclusions, and Then reason back from 
those conclusions to see if they will ft in 
with the sixteen episodes we have already wit 



sve wffl racara— 
that the Wart Hundred will be broken 
up— and that tms sbQGob dollars wiU be 
restored to its ow ner — we am fortified is 

onr BBBssfJ that Hargreave is always near 
at L T~ J * ■«** that the s- ifl»™ dollars ia is 
the house of mystery. 

Ho scatter how many times Flenses hj 
placed in jeopardy r she ia in vsxiabJy rescued. 
Cnieas she disapy ears from our view is the 
next six rfrisorhns. she is safe from harm. 
If her capture eternise a reality, then the 
romance of the story would be destroyed. 
The Thanhonser people will certainly con- 
sider no denouement that does not make 
our h er oes and heroines live happily ever 
after. It might sot be thus in actual life, 
hut the $10,000 reward does sot demand 
that yon tell what would happen ia reality, 
but what must occur in the story. 

Keep your mind focused on Hargreave 
and on the million, and you will discover 
that the balance is going to take care of 
itself very nicely. The unanswered ques- 
tions will be answered, the mysteries will 
be cleared away, and the Twenty-third 
Episode must heave nothing unaccounted 
for. 

Simply watch, because if any sudden 
trick ia going to be played on you. it will 
have to manifest itself very soon. It 
might be left over to the Twenty-second 
Episode, and it might occur in any of those 
inierreniiig. The thing for you to do now 
ia to see that onr theories Una fax are 
justified or refuted. If any of the things 
ws have pi«-"^y are proved to be un- 
reasonable, then we shall have to go to cover 
rapidly and repair our fences. If, on the other 
hand, the deductions thus far made are borne 
out by subsequent occurrences, then we ess ride 
into the Twenty second Episode and construct 
a chart that will point out the directions of 
least resistance. Watch every forthcoming epi- 
sode carefully. 

Tom Santschi 

THE personal note Bounds abnormally curi- 
ous an the part of the public when it con- 
cerns the people of the stage. Singers are 
stormed for their autographs; actresses for photo- 
graphs, actors of matinee- mark with ' ' mash 
notes ' ' .; and now the favorites f nriously in the 
eye of the public through the medium of moving 
pictures have crested a tremendous flutter with 
the ''fans," with strenuous eaDs for persons! 
Intimate information, copious in volume to the 
point of emrjnrrassrneut 

Almost any of the large maaofaeturen is the 
country might keep a Bureau busy to answer 
the solicitous stream of questions that poor in 
with every mail, concerning individuals who 
have appeared is casts of motion plays Their 
inquiries are not confined to principals but fre 
quently concern those in minor roles, who merely 
"also flashed. " Now as the tea ssssssjsjissj em 
braced in the Motion Picture Patents Company, 
make fifty nifslsi issues regularly every week 
without regard to their numerous " Special Be 
leases" It Sxny be readily understood thai unite 
an army of people are enlisted in these bills. 

A single weeks record of professional appear- 
ances in moving pictures would probably tally 
the total output of a season with the theatres in 
this country a* far as new production* an con- 
cerned — as that the task of answering all the 
questions that are ashed is so vast and * 
1 1 would require a "Who's Who is 
tures ' ' of enormous sine to embrace sad 1 
ize the information. The age! the antecedents! 
marriage or the probabilities of marriage! to 
gcther with progeny! Just figure in this thirsty 
daily demand for information — piles up tri 
u to phantly. 

Tom Ssnracsi of the Los Angeles Seiig Stock 
Co., who triumphs as Brace, the American 
hunter, ia "The Adventures of Kaihlyn" and aa 
McXamara, the Evil Genius of "The Spoilers" 
—confesses his suability to care for the flood 
of correspondence from unknowns that swueps 
his way. 

"Lets see. This will be No. 7004, series 'P' 
aad some elan to it too/' said "Needle" Wst 



sea, who aharea Teas Saabsehi a 
at the Selig Zoo. 

" Making a bond iasset" queried one of the 



"hsV" 

tab on Bsatsehi 'a saaiL We hope to tad a let- 
ter, some day, which will aroaws him to a reply.' ' 

He ssad smsiisHiiia,. The facta refunding the 
efforts to secure Tom (Braes) SastscBis asto- 
grsph, photograph «r paranasal sssswswasssjpWse 
of epistles would make an ordinary pus s agent s 
efforts srsswi :™*fc»Hl» Unknowns *€ s*nmbh> 
ed u cati on and uneertain spelling, bos; his favor; 
certain per s o na of the urn art sad certain variety 
ask it with much mpi i ssml assurance while 
some whose names are widely known become 
enraged and demand a reply ta a sort of * ' eosrard- 
why^on't-yu^-eonie-out-and-Bght! 1 ' manner. 

Among those of the highest intelligence are 
found the most persistent. They ask: then de- 
mand: then even threaten. One lady — not at 
the flirtations or vainglorious sort, either — wrote 
is her third letter that she never had "been 
treated so outrageously " in her life and that 
she had referred the matter to her husband with 
whom Santschi would be made to settle some 
dny- 

"I find It is the smartest class who consider 
us theirs to command, ir said Tom, while the 
group was commenting on the subject- "A 
college pmfoisor wrote that, as be had failed^ 
to bear from me ia reply to his second inquiry, 
he supposed I was not receiving my mail. He 
sent the follow-up to the post si aster, aakisg 
hum to see that I received it. The enclosure 
was a list of fourteen queries to which I was 
sup p o se d to rep'y. Then were psychology, 
seieaee, and c a us es and effects mixed up in it 




As there is pfesty of psychology is the scripts 
gives me to produce aad, after the work is 
'lone, certain causes and effects which I hear 
from in atentorisn and unkindly tone, often, I 
did not care to stretch my brain on those ash- 
jeers. As to science — well, I possess something 
which was represented as an automobile by a 
salesman, Ittd yen ever try to run a ear with 
a magneto which refused to magt That's all 
the science I want in prne ti <*e. ■ ■ 

The writer who came the nearest to winning 
Mr. Santschi as a near-correspondent, lives ia 
the hast, Tom played telegraph operator in a 
story long ago. When it was showing on the 
screen, he received a telegram from a woman 
operator, which stated that she ' ' read ' ' his mes- 
sage as be sent it on the curtain, and asked him 
if be was a regular operator, Watson numbered 
the telegram aad dropped it through the slit of 
the storage hex. A letter followed asking far a 
reply. Silence? 

A sensed esasrJe, simple sad direct is strle. 
followed. 

store aUeaee! 

Then came a declaration of war with i 
reproduction of a coat of arms pasted 
letter. Upon this insignia was printed ' 
Hokus-Pokus-Jokas. J ■ 

1 * Oar naioe iaa t Job when it eoaaes to j 
but we are a close second," annooaeed the 
epistle. "Something ia going to nappes"! 

What happened was a prompt follow sp which 
demanded: 
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i LEaf TAGGART had I 

the beginning of the war that bad pat 
kim in the very front rank of the mov- 
Lug picture world. He had accomplished 
Ha had grappled with ta* < 



•than ha had asnuulsnw) upon by i hn ni 
But thn had been no lack about the 
way in which he had fat his asm. hack to Broad- 
way, That had, ia the main, been the result of 
eold asd ■ i " > ' 1 ' fsnwtbought, and of irnajB- 
uuniits war h ad est ia aucroseopie detail ahead of 
time. He *>*^ anticipated, for instance, that rata 
of the caaa ora f orbiding tbe [minai— ill of 
cables not in plain languagu. 

And be had arranged matters so that a mes- 
sage reading: "Have urind ia Berne. Nelly 
weU- Cable funds quickly. ,f meant that a cer- 
tain Cm had bees secured, and that e an ns rs w anp- 
plies were to be raebed to Loudon Ha and 
BLUt Sej&oldav his indefatigable camera nun, 
had been on the spot when a Serb fanatie fired 
the shot thai set Europe ablaxe bj killing Fran* 
Ferdinand in Sarajevo. They had crawled along 
the border of Lorraine asd of Alsace, to be 
caught at hast in ■ssswassssssw, and to escape from 
a German firing sqnad only because said firing 
squad was too busy aanieting in the arte! -pt to 
repulse a sadden French attack. 

They had trained their camera on the never to 
be forgotten spectacle of tbe French flyer's raid 
serosa Bavaria, when he had reached Lake Con- 
stance In time to wreck a new Zeppelin an its 
trial trip. And finally, thanks to various help- 
ing circumstances, they had been permitted to 
fly, ouneiafly, above the German troops in France, 
and bad had something, at least, to do with 
revealing to General Freneb tbe movements of his 
enemy, and so making possible the French -British 
movement that later developed into the great 
victory of the Battle of the Manse — the first 
serious defeat German troops had sustained since 
1314 — the first really serious cheek to Prussian 
arms since Napoleon bad won his last victory over 
old Blocker, in almost "the same territory, one 
bandred yean beforc. 

And it was precisely these but wonderful 
films, showing great masses of German troops 
retreating, with shrapnel raining down upon 
their stolid ranks, that were breaking Clem Tag- 
gart s heart. He and Billy Reynolds were sit- 
ting,, bunched in their ehaira, in the projection 
room of the London office of the Climax: Com- 
pany. A few feet away eat a solemn faced 
Englishman, twirling his moustache as be re- 
garded tbe films. 

Foot after foot, reel after reel, the films were 
shown, Billy Reynolds, master of his art, and a 
slave to its technique, as masters are likely to 
be, exclaimed at the sheer wonder of them * ' This 
film's going to alter the whole business!' 1 he 
■aid, soberly, to Taggart. * ' We never had an 
idea of what could be done from that tort of 
angle before- It's going to change all outdoor 
locations when there s a e bane* to get that sort 
of a perspective into the panoramic scenes." 

"Dunn!" said Taggart. looking at the Eng- 
li shman morosely. "What good is that going 
to do as f They 've double cr ossed us, Billy. 
They ' let as take the pi c t u res - a nd then they 
went and put as on oar honor! " 

He finished in a high pitched wail that wrong 
the suspicion of a smile from the Englishman. 
who wash f t eavesdropping, bat could hardly help 
bearing what Taggart sai d- 

Sooa the screen w» blotted dark; tbe snowing 
of the p tc t nr ea was over. The Englishman turned 
toward Taggart and Reynolds, who rose an he 

"X any! BaHy good pictures — what?" said the 
Englishman. "I can see bow useful they must 
have been. That formation they've got — who'd 
have thought of that, now! D'ye know what I 
meant The way they cover their big guns when 
they're trying: to carry them along on a re 



treat! I fancy knowing; that formation has gas 
s few of those big cannon for us, old chap. " 

"Glad," said Taggart, savagely- "Thais 
why I'm hers, of coc as*] t o help the British 
army. I say — w he mocked the PJ»gl*^ bone 
then; he couldn't help it — "I Su pp o se yon can 
release this film, then, sinew its served its 
bnsntf" 

"Oh, say dear oid chap!" said the English- 
man, shocked. "Dear me, fancy your asking 
me that! Why — if the Germans knew we knew 
about that formation they'd change it, don 't yon 
seet And we'd lose the advantage of in" 

Taggart tarned and looked helplessly at Billy. 
He wanted to kill the censor, bat nm&eed that 
that would do no good. Censors, La war time, 
are Eke flies that get into your room at night, or 
mosquitoes. Ton kill one, and think you can 
sleep — and immediately you find that there is 
another. And so it keeps on* The Englishman 
went on, soothingly. 

"Of course, after the war—" 

1 ■ Oh, Lordl ' * groaned Taggart. 

"Or — I can't quite any — perhaps even sooner 
than that." The Englishman beamed in what 
he conceived to be a soothing manner, but in 
what Billy, from experience, knew to be dan- 
gerous and provocative in the extreme. He bad 
seen high priced acton from the legitimate 
stage, engaged temporarily in uplifting the 
movies, at five hundred a week, arguing with the 
onregetierate Taggart in jnst such a fashion. "A 
month or so from now, old ebnp + I may be able 
to arrange for you to show these films. You've 
been of a douce of a lot of service — I can assure 
you you won't find o> ungrateful, old chap." 

That Englishman 's feelings were hurt when 
Taggart departed suddenly. Bat Taggart knew 
what he was about. Had bo stayed there would 
have been blood upon bis hands and a price 
upon his hood. Reynolds, staying behind, ex 
plained to tbe censor that Taggart was nubject to 
attack* of faintness, which required, for their 
alleviation, s certain medicine. 

"He found be didn't have any with him, I 
expect, ' ' explained Billy, mendaciously. 

"Oh, I say — sorry I" exclaimed the English- 
man. ' ' I quite understand, of coarse- Peculiar 
chap, though — Taggart, Isn 't be, now T ' ' 

A remark, that would have stme k its 
author ss even more to the point bad he been 
able to follow tbe convolutions of Taggart s 
mind in the next few boors. For Taggart did 
not, as might have been expected, spend a day 
grieving about the wasted pictures, that most 
remain invisible until tbe ban of the censorship 
was removed. They would be good anyhow, 
even if they couldn "t be shown for months; the 
thing to do was to get something else for im- 
mediate one, if that could be done. And some- 
thing gave him an inspiration. Everything he 
bad done so far was connected with land fight- 
ing. Why shouldn *t he do mmt water stu&TI 

A real inspiration, too. Because — be rem em 
bered that the man who was just then the 
' ■ ruler of the King 's naves ' ' was, by a happy 
ordinance of fate, half American. His mother, 
that is, had been an American girl And he 
knew that the Right Honorable Winston Spencer 
Chnrenill, First Lord of the Admiralty, had s 
few American qualities. H* remembered the 
story that was even then running through Lon- 
don, of how Churchill, convinced long before an; 
of bis cabinet colleagues that war wis coming, 
had prepared for iL 

"I think there will be war, 
Churcbill bad said, in a cabinet meeting, in ef- 
fect- "If there is, we. shall need so much extra 
money, which we ought to get at once. And of 
this extra, money, I have already spent such and 
such a num. If yon do not approve of my co urs e , 
I shall be glad to resign. " 

That struck T aggar t as essentially American; 
as the sort of thing to be expected of a Roosevelt. 

How be got to Churchill is one of the myster- 
ies. At first he bad hoped that the girl of Han- 
over, the girl he had r es cued from imprisonment 
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called him op on the tf lapses* It m a i 

thing frV«fr so many i 

can be reached by the 

clever in the amy the nfiasl to give a I 

worded sown little trie*— tie thing ii 

Newspaper men in I mini j ■ know it I 

have to. Once he 

rest was easy. He got the 

wanted, 

"Cant ye- esel" he sssd, ss 
plan- " I'd Eke yew tn fanwat sty side of it 
want you. to think esT taw ass tana tasssg earn 1 
to you. TesjSugau untiil of tsm ■■■ has yes 
control is strictly Entrant. Tea sssa 1 snssw? as 
long yen 11 keep it Tour iissswiiinki^i has da 
pretty well — but I know ssnae tsmngn. I 
that it was 
the Pithtader.' 

"Ten know 
inet minister, amiably. In 
American strain in him was very ■*»— g "And 
yet — there *e something in what you say. " 

He pondered for n m om en t_ 

"You've get the apparatus ready V he said. 
"Can I send a man to see it and make a report!" 
"Any time — -any time at all," said Tsggart, 
almost daring to be hopeful. 

"I dont believe it will work," said the minis- 
ter. 

"Suppose it doean V— what harm is done? And, 
anyhow — it he* worked. They're showing pie- 
tores on Broadway right now that were taenia, 
that way." 

Taggart had hie way, in the end. An a matter 
of fact, that had been assured from the mossemt 
when he had gained the reluctant ear of the anna 
who was responsible for tbe conduct of the British 
navy by his telephone trick. And the ismaisg 
after that momentous interview, he gave orders 
to pack up. 

' ' Where are we going now f ' ' asked Billy 
Reynolds, eomplainingly, as usual. "In just be- 
ginning to get used to Loudon— just startiag to 
like it pretty well Of course, this war messes 
things up, and, even in peace times it wuuldn *t 
be up to New York, But . w 

' * I don 't know about taking you at all, Billy, * * 
■aid Taggart, dubiously. "I'm *fc4»Mmg that 
maybe I 'd bettor try to be camera man this tn p. 
Ton sse — this is going to be a pretty ilaagei ens 
work. No— I guess you "d better stay out of 
this deal, Billy." 

"Hey! " Billy was indignant. " Whoever gave 
you any license to think yoa could take pictures t 
Ton "re a good director — you 've got an good aa 
eye for locations ss any director I ewer saw. 
But you're no camera man. Clean. Forget it. 
What a tbe lay osctf' 1 

"No," said Taggart, firmly. "I've put ywa 
up against risks no man has a liesstss to get aat- 
othea- to run since tins war started, Hffly. Bat 
this time I'm going to piny it alone. Them, if 
anything happens, I wou*t have the fasti sg that 
1 dragged you ia it — " 

■■Say— where do you get that stnsTt" asked 
Billy, now alarmed and thoroughly angry. "Do 
you think I'm afraid to go aa j w h e i s you can 
slip tnf " 

"Sure set, Billy. Bat it ■ ■alsn.t be right" 

"It's aa right for me aa It is for yew!" de- 
clared Reynolds. "Say — if yon try to pull any- 
thing likn that ITI smash the earners! Why, 
if Tense's sh eet a taCOsaa 
things you'd never think of if yon were trying 
to run the camera — things thai 're jnst —gal na- 
ture to me. I've got to go — that's alii" 

So did Billy Reynolds, who. was always eoss- 
plaining of the risks they ran, act when there was 
a chance that he might not be allowed to share a 
danger! Taggart had to grin — though BQryu af- 
fectation of fear, for that matter, had never de- 
ceived him. He knew Reynolds for what he was; 
s genius. In the moment when the) rani taut 
came, invariably, Billy was oa tbe job. And, a* a 
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rule, be was too buy attending to the job in hud 
to be Beared, no matter how good tbe grounds for 
fear. At Sarajevo, wbni Taggart, for tbe mom- 
ent, bad utterly lost nit head, Bijiy bad kept tbe 
crank taming while tbe shots that lighted Europe 
were being fired* while tbe Austrian archduke and 
his wife wen making:, dying, on tbe cuihiona of 
their ear, while the police and tbe soldier* chased 

' ' Yoa don 't even know what we 're going to do, 
Billy,'' said Taggart bow. 

1 * Don t care, either, ' ' aid Billy, sturdily. 

Bat when Taggart told him hie eyea Ugh tod up. 

"Oh, great" he exclaimed. "I've always 
wanted to do some of that work. It may not 
work — bmt that '■ a chance worth taking, ' ' 

"That's what I think, Billy. But it ian 't 
the only chance — T ' 

41 It's the only one I at bothering about, T ' said 
Billy. " When do we start !' " 

' * Seven o 'deck toeoorrew boning, * * said Tag- 
gart "AD right — t ■up-pnee you. II have to go, 
yen old mule- " 

Bat, beneath the bantering words, there was 
aoeu very real affection, Tbe two s&orie men, 
who had always been good friends, had been 
drawn into a very pin— relationship since tbe be- 
ginning of the war. Hen cooldn t share soch 
dangers u they had met without sock a result, as 
s matter of fact. 

Details of their trip, which began, strictly on 
schedule, at seven o 'clock tbe next morning, were 
blurred in both their minds. They remembered 
an uncomfortable journey on a train that seemed 
to resent tbe appearance of civilisna, and a fur- 
ther journey, after mysterious wanderings, blind- 
fold, in a port whose name was concealed from 
them, that was so awful as to make anything they 
had undergone before seem tamo by cpmpariaon. 
Tbat was became they were travelling, on a rough 
&ea, in a torpedoboat destroyer, whose com- 
mander was apparently anxious to establish some 
new records, Taggart and Reynolds were pre- 
pared to testify that he had done so, too. 

1 ' Tbe Umpire State express never went any 
faster than this!" was jolted oat of Taggart, a 
few minutes after they bad started, A young 
officer who overheard took him seriously, and, 
though he was obviously pleased, felt called upon 
to correct the statement. 

1 ' Oh, I say, old chap 1 " he exclaimed. ' ' She 's a 
speedy old tub — but, my word! Tbe Empire State 
Express! I've travelled on her and we're not 
going much more than half as fast — 'pon my 
word! Ton moat be spoofin * ns- — eh, what?" 

"I expect sol" said Taggart, weakly. 

And after that neither he nor Reynolds had 
anything to say for a time. Both were good 
sailors; they had supposed themselves inunnne 
from discomfort at sea. But that was only be- 
cause they bad never been on s destroyer at high 
speed before. A destroyer isa*t built for com- 
fort. She is built for speed, and if there hi any 
part of one that isn 't being racked to pieces when 
the engine* are at high speed no landsman could 
di sc o ver it. 

Not until the lieutenant who had been anxious 
to correct him about the boat's speed came look- 
ing for him did Taggart pay heed to any but his 
own affairs. And that was about three hoar* 
after they had sailed. 

"Want to see something, old chap!" asked the 
officer. "Rather a eight, we think — we've been 
getting need to it. Look!" 

Taggart looked, and rubbed his eyea Before 
them, spreading out as far as bis eye could reach, 
was the British navy— in effect. Oh, there were 
ships about their business all over the world. 
Bat this was tbe great home fleet Before them 
were nine great battleships, dreadnoughts, par- 
haps a mile or two apart And beyond them, in 
each direction, blots of smoke on the clear sky 
showed where others of their kind were waiting. 
"Waiting— that's just it," naid the officer. 
Nothing else for them to do. They e*u r t slip 
into s mined roadstead and cut ont s cruiser — 
that's our job. Oh, theyTl get their ehaaeel 
Those johnnies will have to show themselves and 
fight sooner or later. But, in tbe meantime, it's 
the little fellows, like as, that get the work.' 1 

But thii thought did not seem to depress him 
unduly. 

"The big fellows have to stay out here — sort of 
war guard," explained the omoer. He grinned a 



little. "And my word, bat the, caans aboard 
are stuffy? Ton see, we, sad tbe fellows am tarn 
smaller cruisers, taat an hanging up tbe real 
blockade, are getting all the boat of it- lawn's 
a sort of patrol fax in, mack nearer to the Gsr- 



rines. If the 
start of it, Caa 1 1 
of work, you ana. One of their submarines aught 
slip through as far aa that any time and pot a 
ship or two." 
tin went the s na na a nm a n , barely saaaaaaanaj ■* 
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of floating I'm tn— n Taggart was too J 
by this rinse to remember taat ha 
And when, forty miles further on, the d e aUojui 
came as bast to taw advanced bass, where thai 
real patrol waa maintained, he srsaaii th* tun* 
of i iiiiisiB eagerly far tbe oae to whack be sad 
Reynolds were bound. Bm picked her out at hast, 
with her four stacks, aad short, ■tubby niaslsi 
She held one end of the Wccknding Una, which 
wan stretched out about fifty miles from the 
German coast- 
Here tbe scene was different. There waa more 
life, more bustle. Hydroaeroplanes were dying 
about like bees over a clover field; below tnr- 
pedoboata, destroyers, -*— — trawlers swarmed 
about. But be had little time to ib>—iiv»i the 
scene. He and Reynolds were transshipped to a 
tsaajsal that one paging up to got them, upon a 
signalled warning, and in a few moments they 
were on the deck of the big cruiser that, th* Ger- 
mans permitting, was for several days to be their 
homo. With extraordinary car* a gnat crane 
ban; over this Taggart kept 

Tbe cruiser— call her the Rodney , which was 
not her name — had little warlike about bar. Only 
hex stripped decks, cleared of every bit of spare 
hamper, and the open, grimly ready guns, served 
as reminders of the work she might have to do 
at any moment. Ear people seemed to take the 
whole thing ns a bugs joke. 

"It's like maneuvers — only worse," said a 
midshipman. "We just cruise around all day 
long— and never a sign of a German have wa 
seea yet!" 

Taggart smiled at taat. Bat he was then for 
business. And Lata that night, with tbe captain 
of the Rodney, Reynolds, aad a few pieked men, 
he prepared for what he might have to do — he 
and Billy Reynolds, The great crabs was un- 
packed; it proved to contain what amounted to 
a diving bell, wita a solid bottom aad a glass top 
and aides. There waa a pstsnted arrangement of 
tubes by which sir was supplied to the bell, sad 
a system of signalling. In this the camera 
Reynolds wan to oas waa set up, and, on the 
cruiser's deck, Taggart sad Reynolds took up 
their positions inside. The sir supply system 
aad the signals wen tented; both worked per- 
fectly. 

1 < WeQ — I wish you joy of your job, Mr. Tag- 
gart ' ' ' said the captain- ' ' I can see the value 
of what you bops to do. But 111 be frank — I 
don 't think that yon 'vo a chance. However, it's 
not my affair. Ton have your authority from 
headauarters. 1 11 do my port. We've had at- 
tacks about four nights a week— mostly between 
two and dawn. So far we've beaten them off 
very easily — T fancy we've accounted for two 
or three of their bonta Shall yon try it to- 
nigfctf" 

"I think so — bow that we're here," said 
Taggart- 

' ' Tan is early aad get sosse sl e e p, then, ■ ' 
mggested tbe captain. "Ill give orders for 
you to be called at eight beOs — tsrelvs o'clock, 
you know. " 

"Right — and than Ira, very moch, T " aaid Tag- 
gart. 

He and Reynolds took what Beamed to be 
excellent advice. And, about one o'clock in the 
morning, they took their places in the great 
glass bell and were lowered over the cruiser's 
side — a job both difficult and delicate. But it 
was accomplished. And then they waited. 

Strange lights and shadows showed hare, fax 
below the surface of tan water. Then was a 
strange, greeniah light that seemed entirely in- 
dependent of the sun or any other agency of 
illumination. And, soon after tbe two movie 
men took ap their place, searchlights began 




it from a ship's deck could ever 
Hay oould sse nasi const surly; Tag- 
as] that by reminding Buj aulas that 
in the greatest fishing sea in the world. 
tased and then was still 
atta c k Tbe quality of 
the light changed, then was, first, a period, brief 
but anil Burked, of alneat total is r rasas Taat 
followed by a distinct lightening of tbe 



"That's 

Nothing d 

" He— I gnens not, 

t. thastr » 

straight -*■— J — right oat aad 
away from 
was at the 
ihJy exci ted far all that, ana 

"Coming by daylight!' 
"That's ii us Bthiag new! Jffei 
marine attack except at night before 1 Bat she 's 
earning, all right! ' ' 

la a moment ha waa ^'"i to the officer 
tbrough bin tohfihnaiii win, that ran through 
the bottom of the bell sad ap to tbe ship's deck. 
He gave the di recto— ia which the submarine 
was coming, and next moment he sprang to 
Billy's side. 

"Now — get ready — then they go!" 

A rambling sound came to them; they s wa yed 
and tbe bell shook. And then, around the sub- 
marine, the waters wan ahattered and disturbed. 
Shells were dropping about her, and exploding 
as they felL Taggart pressed n button; n beam 
of tight shot out from the bell sad struck tbe 
submarine- And in that instant something shot 
from tbe bow of the attacking boat; something 
black and deadly. 

But something had disturbed the aim of the 
torpedo man; the missile waa plainly off direc- 
tion- It was going to paas behind the cruiser. 

" Get that — on, get it! * ' begged Taggart. 
" Every bit of it!** 

"I'm getting it," said Reynolds, grimly, 
"Borne picture — a torpedo coming right at us!" 

Then the torpedo was out of the camera's 
range, and tbey were both frantically busy. 

' ' Give me that film ! ' ' ordered Taggart 

Reynolds got ia oat of tbe camera; he was 
replacing it with another while Taggart enclosed 
it in a lightproof, waterproof esse, prepared ia 
advance, Taggart bad thought of everything. 
Thnt ease waa made to float; it was marked, with 
instructions that it be forwarded to the Big 
Bonn, in New York. 

And meanwhile Billy's camera waa working. 

"They got her! 'he yelled, suddenly "Batty 
for them! See — than she goea, Clem!" 

It wan true- A six inch shell had struck the 
submarine, and bow, suddenly, ahe buckled and 
begun to sink. An she weat down men wen 
spewed out of her, men who danced grotesquely 
in tbe wnter. 

■'Another reel!' 1 said Billy. "God — what a 
sight! Hen— pack it, Clem!" 

Taggart took it, and obeyed. For a moment 
they were silent. There wns nothing more to 
do — the attack was over. Aad then, suddenly 
the world ss imu i l to come to an end, A terrific 
explosion stunned them and threw them down. 
When they arose, perhaps half a minute later, 
they could feel that their position waa wholly 
different. For a moment they stared blankly at 
one snotner- 

"They got us — they got tbe Rodney — on the 
other side!" gasped Taggart. 

Then was another shock; another explosion. 

"Hen — I'm not going down like a rat in this 
uap! " cried Taggart. He lifted tbe camera; the 
next moment he Beat it Mssaaaaff through the 
glass, whieh, once the pressure was released at 
one spot, simply disintegrated. They wen is 
the water then, rushing upward. Each had a 
precious box of film; each waa determined to 
ding to it 

Oa the surface of the water they found it 
easy to swim. One glance showed them that the 
Rodney had had bar death blow; see waa sink- 
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A Department for Musical Interpretation of Moving Pictu 
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THOUGHT has ben dnaeribed H » re- 
action dm to uni -H— i-, w "blow," 
struck upon the mind through w or 
»ora of the Benaaa. Back of na ia aa 
ado up of many delicate perta, mad 
with the Me a l ae world throngs the 
i of the faeultiea ud kih Men than 
that, wo an musically-regulated instruments, 
governed by rythm — the maaanred boat or the 
regular nauna of accent. The 
tee* "ahaa an ■■atai mechanical aeM 

' ■$*» at * liking far mnaie, and — - v — pee- 
emotioBa] ietexpretaiioa of aWaal The 
uaa who taaaa— prolcient at a lath*, the par- 
•on who can play a muai cal instrument, the tvpist 
—every person who acquires anything of a reflex 
natnn — haa given evidence of the governing 
rhythm — the a™ tiainiTK— niim instinct that 
keeps the heart haaliag or that — *Wm na to 
breathe or walk witbont taa expenditure of 
conscious thought. « 

Beyond this element of rhythm that playi aneh 
an important part ia oar Uvea, in oar reapaasa to 
Mane, Certain moa j cal sounds aaaap a al aaa— 
ponding emotions. Some musical eompcaitiona 
bring oat sympathy, others hope, happiness, grief, 
ate *» i mal a, as well aa men, in influenced. 
Hume is the basic appeal to the emotions, bat 
not the only appeal. 

Too picture drama is also a s ugg es ti ve in 
■aaaee to the eaio-l inns, aeeompiisaiag through 
eight what masse brings about throngh hearing. 
All srt may be similarly -■- " 1 Only aa art 
seta la motion certain reeponaiv* action in the 
minds of those who hear or view it, may it be 
regarded as tme art Thus, the moving picture 
that holds oar interest, brings forth sympathy, 
evokes l a ughter or provokes anger or tears, is 
a play that haa " technique, * " or that may be 
asid to have such artistic arrangement and pre- 
sentation that it arrises the proper chords in our 
own aooJa. 

The picture play, through the sense of sight, 
arouses definite emotiona in the breaata of its 
aadfaaee, and with it, manic, acting throngh the 
t of h e a ring , will bring out corres p onding or 



TVs proper maaii al effects can accentuate the 
plot of the pictare — can make a comedy runnier 
— or a tragedy more gripping. The music aamata 
the audience to feel that what ia shown on the 
screen la really taking place. Even the mast 
spectacular appeal to the amusement desire (the 
eireas), waa not a aas— witbont a number of 
bran bands. The blare of the circus band, float 
ing through the Bight to the ears of the hapless 
youth who did aot attend, carried with it the 
spirit of daring. It canned those sleepless eyes 
to visualise the occurrences inside the tent. The 
deep, appealing organ notes of the church have 
carried their evangelising messages to souls that 
words could not reach. It ia this same art — 
"taa aaaaaa a t of sweet sounds" — chat today ia 
adding fas the aa a— of the picture drama. 

It ia aot the title of a musical composition 
that makea it fitting. It ia aot always the words, 
because they may frequently seek to convey an 
idea aneh at variance with the musical setting. 
If Handel's "Large" were called "That An- 
cient, Jingling, German Handel Bag," it would 
eontjBOB to deliver its sweet message of loaiaaiml 
— aot according to its name, bat in hasping with 
its owe — aaaa l appeal. Therefore, the fact that 



a piece haa words a s s oci a t ed with "goodbye" is 
not a guarantee that the music ia a message of 
sympathy or aaaaaaaafl The "words and 
nroeie" have perpetrated more emotional as 
■■alts than perhaps any other combination claim 
ing a speaking seqoaintax.ee with art (Not so 
commonly found ia the better class of music, hat 
painfully frequent among popular songa so uni- 
versally used ia picture theatres.) 

Huaica] interpretation of pictures is a very 
broad subject- It concerns musicians, exhibitors 
sad the audience. When the moaieal appeal bar 
mnnisrs with the picture appeal, there is a sense 
of gratifleation on the part of the audience; 
when the music calls atten ties to itself because 
of ita variance with the pictare, it is aot good, 
although it may be a brilliant performance of 
the masterpiece of oar favorite eompoaer. 

I might add that the contagion of "improvis- 
ing" haa not improved the situation, aor haa 
the mad desire to play patriotic sirs on ail oe 
— lent more art to the picture plays. The 
*he strikes ap "The Star Spangled 
" every ttasa a boat ia nailing, a pennant 
is flying or a a as h in g ia flapping on a Use. is 
aot inte rpreting the picture. Nor ia there in- 
terpretation in the jumble of chorda repeatedly 
imposed upon sadienees aa improvisation. But 
debate the art shown by the musician, there are 
many obstacles with which to contend, each aa 
the irregularity of speed of the operator in 
taming the aim, or the rapid aaeeeaeioa of abort 
eeenes having extremely different characters, etc. 
There may be a hundred different selections 
that would h a rmemiv e with the same emotion. 
Some of these may come from the classics and 
others from popular aim. Classics live, but popn 
bur pieces vanish after a brief bid for popular 
'*7- All claaaiea an aot neeessarilt "heavy." 
Mnaie that ia abiding is Eke art that endures. 
Music may be a vehicle of fade, but ia the ab 
street it is not a fad. This ia equally true of 
pictures. Some will become ektsaica; meet of 
them will limply "apeak os" in passing. The 
more cloaely any human effort approaches art, 
the more natural it seems to be; therefore, the 
more pleasing it in. And. that is the prima] ob- 
ject of the photo-drama — to give pleasurable 
entertainment. 

I have mentioned the above points, not aa aa 
exposition of all then ia to muse for the films, 
nor even aa a fair beginning of the great breadth 
and scope of the subject. This ranch I eaa say; 
the public is gradually demanding better music 
and better pictures The type of people patron 
iiing the movies is no longer the insipid. The 
oe »* People are attracted, and picture house 
architecture, I half regret to say, haa forged far 
•head of the pictures and the mnaie. It is too 
bad that the older and more basic art, music, 
should lag when it is being called so stridently. 
Ia these columns, I shall take up vsrious dis- 
cussions, sad shall print programmes, not merely 
of my own making, bat from picture musician 
and exhibitors who are intent on having the 
music story harmonise with the enactment on the 
screen. In thin connection. ! invite correspond 
ence. Ia the t ea atj thousand picture theatres 
io America, then an certainly hundreds of muai 
cians w1k > have devoted serious thought to this 
oft-neglected and sometimes wilfully abused sob 
jeet- Effort* have been put forth by aim pro 
during comp an ie s to furnish musical aagsieliimi 
for their regular output of films For the moat 
part, these have failed miieraWy. Many of 
them were pom lively impossible aad steers in 
practical because they attempted to cover 
broadly what merited analysis. 

The history of every industry hss added proof 
to the age-old "survival of the Attest." It 
must repeat itaelf ia picture music. Simplv to 
"play anything" ia aot aaactent. To 
few popular aire threadbare ia aot 




Monotony ia an offense that even the musically 
indifferent will not tolerate. 

Where a pictare boose haa a pipe-orgaa aa well 
as a piano, aa opportunity of broader mameal in- 
terpretation ia offered. The idea of the 
should not simply be to lead variety, hex to i 
in the true dramariiafimi of the pietarea. Aa 
organ thundering out ita rich esol-hHpitnng *** - 
monies aa an accompaniment to a fane eeanedy, 
would prove aa fitting aa nerving a chicken salad 
ia cantaloupe. Sorely, there should always he 
a aense of proportions- A anaaici 
performed during the presentation of 
pictures is not motion picture accompanying. 
The idea] accompaniment to the photoplay ia the 
result of a capable mnmeiaa '■ well directed ef- 
forts to combine character aad length of selec- 
tion in a way that it may perfectly ft the 
pictare and thereby add realism and sincerity to 
the action oe the screen. To end slap-bang ia 
the middle of a dramatic scene ia like a bant 
of laughter at a funeral. It shocks the 
aad bus on the nenkejs TW annjsiara 
better treatment, and yet none of the 
generally may openly comment on the 
Only the music lovers will discuss it 
others, for the most part, notice it, but may aot 
understand just what is wrong. 

Hen sad there patronage may be made ap of 
the illiterate, and only load, slam -bang ' ■ mmac ' ' 
would "go." We most exclude the ribald frees 
our dreeasaioas, lest we bore them. The majority 
of picture theatre patrons an mnmc lovers ia 
some degree. The man who can never lian a 
tune Miflicicutly to whistle it, may still leva 
music, and sense the difference between good 
music aad bad music. It is not aeeeasary that 
one be able to recognize the pitch which ia ia 
unison with a whistle or bell to appreciate music. 
because the foundation of the musical appeal ia 
the deepest of alL It ia not required that ataav 
i-sl assault and battery be committed to please 
the audience. The pianiasimo efforts often are 
more agreeable than the crashing fortes. If then 
is sufficient shading, then it is possible for the 
audience to view the pictures without musical 
diatractian, bat rather with moaieal eooperacioa. 
Playing for the pietana. we mmrt bear ia 
mind, is a aew art, or the sewer adaptation of 
a very old art. Is the legitimate drama, the 
music waa usually employed bef on the raising of 
the curtain, between acta and aa the audience 
was leaving the theatre. In musical plays, the 
mosic generally accompanies the songs aad by 
that token finds aa ' ' excuse ' ' for ita pr oa c acc 
But the picture show demands muaic routinu 
ously, became? more than one aesao meat be 
appealed to. The mi ads of these who watch the 
pietana supply the interpretation of them, bat 
it ia the muaic that adda to this realiam. Let 
the muse cease, aad the screen sea ei a to have 
lost part of itaelf — the part that ia represented 
by sound. The audience becomes nneasv. It is 
like trying to eat cake without sugar, or must 
without salt. Music is the picture draan'a 
flavor aad the musician or orchestra must he 
"ore that the mnaie story is told properly. 

My contention ia that there an many ways of 
interpreting n picture, althrsagh then ia bat eae 
proper analysia My own repertoire consists of 
over 2,000 selections for the sake of variety. I 
have these catalogued and aim to give a moaieal 
program that eaa change 1 eontinuousty for weeks, 
tf the musician had but a law arlmtiraso which 
express pathos, what a fearful calamity that 
wonld be to the musician ae well aa to the audi 
enee With an almost limit leaa field for proper 
selection, the moaieiaa should aim at variety so 
long aa quality ia not forfeited. 

The insarcient Or indifferent moseiaa can Bad 
s theory readily enough to ' ' explaia away ' ' aay 
shortcomings, althongh the ids* of Basic m 
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J. R. Walling— Movie Magnate 

XII— The "Fade Away" at the Reel's End 

Maht ■ ■■ ««. ™»i™i Bv RICHARD J. HENDERSON <* to tt « *■»■ *«■■<*• »* 
his severest hump Then J this much be knew, at any rate, 
all the stem were pro- 
pitious; and, Inversely. uLriTUTiD ar J c L I x r o M J a m p a x j 



filled with annas of aTi* 
Bat who can foretell what the day 
vfll brie* forth when It begins with 
juggling of the good and QL That waa the 
sort of day that confronted Jack Walling. 

As unrest lay deep is his breast — and a black 
eat crooned his path and looked back balefuily 
at Mat, The unrest waa not new, hot the black 



■hirer played tag 
; his spine, sport- 
ing with each verte- 
bra. 

Doily Ewlng was no- 
lo be found! 




It promised ad- 
it suggested 
tragedy* Strangely. 
Mrs. Bring objected 
to Wall lag's searching 
the morgue or Inform- 
ing the police. 

Thai was the evil 
t*rt of the day. There 
waa a good side, to* 
wit, tiie spot cash of- 
fer lor all the Ewlng- 
Walling Interests, 
amounting to so huge 
a sum, it made Wall- 
Ins; gasp to think 
about It He was not 

weary of the movies. He caold never tire of the 
silent drama, or the "big game" that was inter- 
woven with It But be wanted to rest — to go 
away somewhere and forget ail about the world 
for a few months. However, one condition 
alone would make bis going possible and that 
condition was missing. It waa the big condi- 
tion that had gov er ned him from that first day 
la Central Park. 

It is, perhaps, unfair to refer to Dolly Swing 
aa a condition. More properly, she was a com- 
bination of conditions. Just at the moment 
Walllna; believed he knew her mind, she altered 
her opinion and upset his calculations. But 
now. at the very time when all other signs were 
right, she wat mi™*ng Also, there was a hank 
of ugly cloud* athwart the northwestern sky. 
which in Chicago — and especially in February — 
presaged a snowstorm, possibly & blixxard. 

Here waa the chronology of events leading up 
to Miss Brings disappearance : At three o'clock 
on the afternoon of the day preceding, she had 
hurried into the house, her mother stated tear- 
fully, very much out of breath and equally out 
of sorts. She said little and that In an under- 
tone. She was plainly perturbed. At fire min- 
utes past three, Dolly gilded out of the front 
door of the Ewlng apartment. A taxicab was 
waiting which whisked the girl sway so rap- 
idly that lira. Ewlng was not certain she had 
seen her daughter at all. The confectioner an 
the corner had noticed the cab awing past- 
bound directly toward the lake. A "white wing/ 1 
over on Sheridan Road thought he had seen the 
car turn sooth. Beyond that, all signs ceased. 
And at this moment. Jack Walling waa walking 
with his hands thrust deep Into his overcoat 
pockets. In a moat uu^T"'**" 1 part of Chicago — 
for him— the Ghetto. 

He paused abruptly before a tawdry gilt front 
that bore the name, "lUsnah Theatre. 1 * A tew 
greasy incandescent globes Illuminated its ex- 
terior. A scattering of children gased wistfully 
at the bold posters with their promise of adven- 
ture, and wondered why such temples of bliss 
were Intended for the very wealthy who owned 
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nickels, to the exclusion of those who 
hardly possessed spare pennies. It was a ripe 
cause for Juvenile socialism — that Sign- For a 
moment Walling smiled. He could afford to; 
he had a monarch's ransom In his wallet 

A few Irregular flakes of snow were languidly 
descending through the pall of smoke — and the 
temperature perceptibly was lower than tt had 
been when Walling started out The storm 
had arrived after its long Journey out of Medi- 
cine Hat Walling felt a sense of pity and fel 
lowship as be counted the children. There were 
twelve of them — half-clad, and leas than half- 
fed. Abruptly he walked to the window and 
bought twelve tickets, and handed the faded blue 
passports to the awe-inspired children. This 
was like a dream to them — and the day waa like 
a dream to Walling, so that he actually expected 
to wake up at any time. One of the youngsters 
muttered *fr*nJfty and banded Walling a tin 
whistle in token of appreciation Walling ac- 
cepted it with a chuckle. The others simply 
gazed open-mouthed, obviously startled that 
their fellow should give away n plaything! — and 
then they pressed Into the warm dreamland 
that had so lately been closed to them. 

-Here is a Ore-dollar MIL" said Jack airily. 
as he leaned against the frost-coated glass, 
"and you will see that the next one hundred 
children are admitted." He did not wait for a 
reply, but turned Into Twelfth Street, with his 
heart a little lighter, despite his very real con- 
cern over Dolly. 

He paused a moment at the point where 
Twelfth bids good-morrow to Halsted. and stared 
blankly through the filtering screen of snow. 
An auto-born bonked so close to him that he 
jumped hack — but he had caught view of the 
lone occupant — Dolly Ewlng? 

Halsted at Twelfth is not a section of Chi- 
cago likely to harbor taxis, or any other vehicle 
that might be for hire. It Is the confluence of 
the thoroughfares of misery and lamentation — 
and Walling realised this with painful sharp- 
ness, as he attempted to race after the fleeing 
ear. But It was gone — It had been swallowed 
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this much be knew, at any 
Dolly Ewlng was not dead — she was, 
on the contrary, Tery much alive. 
At the moment of bis 

drew up to the curb, 
and the caaaasnas 

clapped his ^sody to 
bring back the blood 
to his cold fingers, 

"T want to hire this 
earl" Walling cried 
impetuously. 

The driver shook his 
head stiffly. 

"I must hire It — a 
hundred dollars for an 
hour — fifty tor every 
hoar thereafter — a 
hundred and fifty hi 
front!" He had count- 
ed out the banknotes. 
and the driver*! eyes 
opened in Incredulous 
surprise. 

"All right" he re- 
plied laconically, as he 
gathered the bills In 
his chilled hands. 
"Hop in!"' 

They rushed on west- 
ward, but It was Im- 
possible to see a bun. 
dred yards ahead. Only 
one guide did they 
have : the tracks o f 
the wheels of the taxi 
in the newly fallen 
snow, [f they tarried 
even a few minutes, 
those precious marks 
would be obliterated and their only clue lost. 
For blocks they pursued — always a little 
faster, as the traffic became less congested, and 
the broad paths of the wheels were more easily 
discerned- Walling was seated beside the driver, 
and he turned over the distressing facta of the 
day in his mind, rapidly but without order. 
Every thought was a question, and every ques- 
tion was unanswered. Why should Dolly 
Ewlng select a day and place like this day and 
this quarter of the city? Whf should Walling 
have wandered to the Ghetto? Why should the 
touring car conac up when everything seemed 
miserably lost? Suddenly there were two sets 
of tracks ahead. The second seemed to hare 
came out of the first- Or had one been follow- 
ing the other so faithfully ft looked like a sin- 
gle trail? 

For blocks, the paths of the two can seemed 
to zigzag — blending at times, and showing as 
separate markings at other times. Finally, eaa 
set of grooves turned sharply to the right— the 
other continued straight ahead. Waiting's mind 
was numb. He was struggling for reason — far 
the power of deduction — far luck — for anything 
that would serve its purpose. The driver, bow- 
ever, had turned. 

"Why did yon do it— why?" Walling queried 
anxiously. 

"Because," the man replied wearily, "it at 
the car you want: ft was the last car to run 
in those tracks; it waa the only taxi yon saw." 
Walling couldn't grass the logic— nor could 
he contradict It 

They were on Francisco avenue, bordered with 
the tow. brick apartments that were more dreary 
even than the day. The tracks of the taxi 
veered to one side, and there were marks to 
show where tt had drawn up at the curb: but 
the walk was as white and level as when the 
snow had first fallen. No footprints could be 
found in the white mantle. 

"Well stop here," the driver commented with 
even greater weariness. 

"But no one has alighted." Walling protested. 
"See, the walks are without a footprint!" 
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oat — Uiit be would 
am the moment Jack 



Bat he n not to be i 
tag. And 

was mlllil ma 
dart into the gati 
stepped from the car. 

"Won. BBC's to there," the chauffeur said with 
finality. "Oh. HI wait. Too are still forty 
■meases to the good. Horry — right up the sec 
oad sat of steps — to that boose with the drawn 



Bad the man gone mad? His appearance sue- 
neither Insanity nor trickery. Reluct 
Walling obeyed. He trudged up to the 
bowse indicated, but the sound of the bell 
echoed through vacant rooms! There was a 
sharp *»h n p piwg of the motors back of hist, and 
' just in time to see the 
Is the doom. So he vat out- 
i the great Walling, whose 
mind had gained aim a reputation for shrewd. 
BBBi and foresight! An «-»«*wg jump arose in 
he spatted his hands to relieve 



prists in the snow on the walk near the bouse. 
Sondenly the lull ■ aoandad— three kssc 
sad two abort ring*. The old tody was strange- 
ly agitated. "Here," she whimpered hoarsely. 
"you go into this room," r»dtf«rt»f the large, 
bare living room beyond. Waning obeyed, bat 
i to the door as a precautionary 




Without thinking, be pressed the bell again. 
and he fancied that he beard some one walking 
softly down the hall. There was a pause — and 
then the door o p e n ed very slightly. An old 
d — very aged and eitremely wrin- 
furtive as she was old. She was 
: to slam the door on him, when he thrust 
one foot Into the opening, and his body was 
the space. In the face of volu- 



The old lady looked at bint with a rebuke 
to her eyes. Bat if there was to be victory — 
if toe driver was correct — then did the reward 
not justify the lack of courtesy on bis part. 

'I wish to see Miss Ewing.'' he said cur,ly. 

"Never beard of 
her." the old lady 
piped nervously 
"Besides, if yoo don't 
get oat. I'll summon 
the police!" 

"Go ahead and do 
it." Jack retorted 
gruffly, but regretted 
his tones, for the 
woman was evident- 
ly refined, and poor 
and miserable. 

Then, as he gued 
at the unfurnished 
interior, an idea 
came racing to him. 
He was be gin n in g to 
think again. The lit- 
tle tin whistle the 
boy had handed to 
Mm came to his 
mind. He withdrew 
it from his pocket. 
TH call the police," 
be said firmly. 

The old lady's de- 
meanor changed sud- 
denly. Her resent- 
ment had fled. Tears 
welled in her eyes, 
and she clutched his 
arm with her thin 
bands. "Don't"' she 
pleaded. "Heaven 
knows there is 
trouble al- 



Some one had entered the halL There ware 
hasty whispers. — and Wailing leaned forward to 
catch the sound of the voice. Evidently it was 
muffled with sobs. Then there were tight foot- 
fails down the hall. Walling hnrrind oat just 
in time to see two figures disappearing through 
a door. One was that of the old lady; the other 
could be only one person in an the world. But 
by the time Walling reached the door, the lock 
had turned in it His way was barred! 

His first Impulse was to throw his body 
against the door — oat the woodwork was heavy. 
While he cogitated ways sad means, he could 
hear voices from b e y on d the barrier. One was 
Dolly's voice — very high-pitched and very angry- 
He stooped and placed his ear to the keyhole. 
It was Dolly heyond question- She was sob- 
bing and a^rtirfinw and was undoubtedly boss 
of the situation. Waning could not understand 
It at all He was keyed up to mystery-— bat was 
this mystery? Was It even adventure? Sup- 
pose be should be prying on something that 
was none of his affair? Such things are possi- 
ble — and they were doubly probable when Miss 
Ewing was In the plot. 

"But," Waning reasoned, "the old lady was 
afraid I might call the police. She was fearful 
lest Doily see me. This isn't ail regular — and 
I'll hang around awhile, because one can never 
tell when one is needed." 

Once more the doorbell Jangled, and the door 




"Where is Miss 
Swing?" he demand- 
ed with a feeling of 
greater certainty. 
"Come, teU me quick 

"She isn't here," 
the old lady protest- 
ed. "She was to come 
here, but she's not 



So she was to 
come! Did the 
driver know? Was tt 
more than chance 
that had brought 
him along In time? 
8bb was to come. 

tka took of foot 




very beautifully 
windows Barred by 
a huge base-burner doing 
duty la the center of this larger ream, aad an 
ancient oil lamp swung from a chain that was 
screened by three-score prisms, 

"Jack Waning!" Dolly cried, partly to sur- 
prise and partly in anger. 

"Well, yon didnt think you could lose me, 
did you?" Walling questioned, as he arose awk- 
wardly and began awkwardly dusting off his 
clothes. He was half-ashamed and hsif-boast- 
tuL And then something happened at Che front 

■diata actio 
The old lady i 
hoiking 

Maybe they were 
weren't? It might be beat to i 
plain afterwards. Walling was unarmed, bat 
ha was alert. He could fight — not as well as 
same, bat a trifle better than most foOc. He 
was out of his overcoat before Doily could catch 
her breath. And It was wen that be had been 
so spry, because one of the men struck at him 
with a cane — not a regulation police club, bat 
an ugly, knotted cane. 

Walling dodged the blow, and took a chance 
on his aim. He struck out with his right Bat 
as taut as a rawhide rhnag. aad It 
beautifully wt 

with a few weeks' growth of 1 
ay-bone ached for a day afterwards- He 1 
the Tf™d Thia was not so easy. Tka sseand 
enemy had witnessed tka 1 1 1 r ■■■ » ■!■ of tka 
first, sad was I 
at I 

felt an ugly blow am tka face. It 
started a crimson stream Sow lag, 
but tt had not short-circuited his 
current of determlaatioB. He landed 
the next blow, and came to grips — 
at which ha was extremely clever 
At one time. Walling had been a 
successful wrestler; not a very 
great grappler, but far above the or- 
dinary run. That "ri»<f why 
he grasped aa oat- 
stretched arm, jerked 
It tight and struck 
the elbow with his 
free hand- Some- 
thing snapped, ac- 
cording to 
for when 1 
stretched mgato 
Joints, they 





There was a cry of 
pain, and the prom- 
ising opponent came 
to bis knees, crying 
for mercy. Wailing 
sprang to the man's 
side, and the tight 
fell on their faces. 
The fellow was none 
other than the chauf- 
feur. 

"Ton were going 
to rob us," Walling 
breathed malignant- 
ly. Bat he did sot 
wait for a reply. He 
never did when be 
was certain he was 
correct- Curiosity 
was getting the bet- 
ter of htm. 

'Tell me," be 
said, as he picked up 
♦he gnarled bludgeon 
of the first victim. 
"how you knew this 
was the house ?~ 

aext door, aad have 

been wise to goings- 



1 now. it's 
I ay ana's 
d ni hate 
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After all, t be fellow had guided him 
Dolly was present-— -so why teek 
■Mpf 

"111 give yen ten second to ranimta," Walling 
told tbe driver tbreateaixigjT. Then be altered 
Ma decision. He w*» not eetisned with tbe reply 
the man bad pres*- ' ' I insist on tbe straight of 
this, ' ' be said warningly. ' ' I don *t believe that 
yon live next door. ' ' 

* ' Maybe tbat "a so, " tbe driver replied anllenJy, 
"bnt it 'i nv storv and 1 11 stick to it to tbe 




Walliag Miuied- Tbe fellow bad spirit, and 
waa injured, so why puisne the subject furtberf 

He conducted them to tbe door and watched 
tbem hnrry into the ear and diaappear in tbe 
gathering film of sdow — for the storm bad a 
strong wind back of it; a wind thai howled 
dismally — and tbe flake* were keen -edged, and 
were driving pedestrians from the street. 

"Now/* amid Walling, with a feeling of hero- 
ism tbat dominated him, "I aball ask Dolly for 
an explanation." Bnt he conld not understand 
why Dolly waa so evidently elated, A young 
woman who baa recently emerged from such ex- 
citing ordeals, is usually supposed to faint. Doily 
waa fax from fainting. 

"If you trust me, yon most sever ask," saw ) 
Dollya tips came together with a delicious snap 



to tbem tbat was nnTfasury to kid* a smile- Jack 

was not quite 
thought it waa. Dolly 

It was time to 
men ban a toncb of tbe Mssssssaal am 

time* — but it does not always show itself- Was 
be net tbe hero of this aketehf Had be not 
trudged tbe atraeta for hoax*, guided by fate- 
Had be not rescued Dolly from Ehnatfc itself T 
He knew be bad, sad f ortined by thm knowledge, 
be was prepared to have bis saw? 

Hia oration was long and glorious. He was 
fired with a fine command tint be 
dared use to Dolly before. 

After the spirit of heroism began to 
somewhat, tbe flame of romance started to pro- 
claim itself. The old lady bad disappeared into 
an adjoining room, probably because she did 
not wish to be a witness to Walling '■ vainglori- 
ous claims — maybe because she was not too old 
to bavo a sense of humor — asd also probably 
because it waa proper to retire at this particular 
stage. 

Dolly looked » very little and dependent tbat 
all tbe love within Walling 's heart surged to 
tbe surface* and be caught her in his arm* — no 
longer witb In ml dies; apologies, bat witb tbe 
feeling of gnnuine ownership. He told her about 
tbe day be bad first seen her at the Circle along 
Upper Broadway. He recalled all tbe glad weeks 



daau aas jj forgot tbe js a ^la ani days tbat 
lowed along tbe great wU to amy. 

And then, ***= 
Dairy why aba bad 
brnu 

"Have you ever naked met" she q u eried with 
a sssfca of ginllii rwbwba- in bar lusua. And ssjd- 
deniy JaeJk Walfing realized tbat while be bad 
approached the subject fraaa a th ou sand disfor- 
est angles, bo bad never asked her. 
■re! 
never to know tbat 
all tbe intricate arrangiimiiiita of tbe disappear 
anee, tbe bouse of mystery, tbe excited aid lady, 
and even tbe "hold-up" were staged by Dotty, 
because she was weary of wondering if Jack 
Walling asBSsnssaJ tbe one gjasnwf she was not 
sure he did pees ess and which aba d*woa*ded— 
real physical bravery. Nor was be to ever know 
that Dolly's taxi and tbe touring ear bad both 
shadowed him all day until the proper tune 
bad come for tbe great denouement I But, tbem, 
be bad thought it was all arranged by fate — 
and be bad acquitted himself bravely. 

And even Dolly was sorry for it all when, tbe 
very next day, she signed herself; far tbe abas 
time: "Deity Walling!" 
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Canine Movie Crooks 




This is not sb academic ill n iiilim of poani- 
bilitiea, bat s cold statement of tacts, tor in 
chapter 30 of ~Onr Mutual Girl." written by 
Lrrin S. Cobb, a fanner German police dot; la 
to steal a "valuable cameo necklace 
He does It with nuco skill and so defies detec- 
tion after tbe act that what started out merely 
as fiction has turned Into a very solemn con- 
dition. 

Let ns tell first about the 

dog. By the Irony of things 

this first of highly 

trained dog thieves 

Is a female 

Her name bj 

An n i v on d e r 

Heinrichsburg. 



And so her police career came to am 1 
end. She went back to the annals of her list 
owner and spent three years in Idleness, so far 
aa police activities were concerned. Them sue 
waa brought to the Called States for exhibition 



This la the way she first waa employed in the 
film: Mrs. Knickerbocker, Onr Mutual Girl's 
wealthy amnt, purchases a JEO.00O necklace at 
Tiffany's as her niece's birthday present The 
aunt is seen to buy the antique cameos by the 
clever thief who owns Annl. He fallows Mrs 
Knickerbocker to her home, marks the various 
ways of ingress asd egress and then gets bis 
do*. 

In the meanwhile Mrs. Knickerbocker ha* 
given Margaret. Our Mutual Girl, her i 
And Oar Mutual Girl, delighted with the i 
did gift, rapturously shows it to all her friends. 
Then, gtrHIke. she leaves It tn her dresser while 



Ami In the mean"™- has been brought to the 
door of Mrs. Knickerbocker's bonne. Her wis e 
ter rings the bell and engages, the butler In a 
lengthy conversation, during which Anmi aaa as* 
past the unnofJcing butler and ! 



THE thief catcher who trains dogs to ail 
him in his detection and capture of 
criminals is in danger of being hoisted 
by bis own petard. The fad that a dog 
Is Intelligent enough to catch a thief 
to an expert in criminology that a dog would 
be successful also as a thier. 

A veritable Pandora's box of troubles seems 
to have been opened by this discovery, now em- 
ployed for the first time In motion pictures. 
We have seen the evolution of the police dog, 
trained to the skillful detection of a criminal. 
Now we are to have the opposite of that proposi- 
tion, the skilled police dog trained by a thief to 
serve bis own ends. 

AH dogs are by Instinct thieves. It is their 
Inheritance from their wolf ancestors. Through 
years of arduous training we have taught dogs 
that they must not steal. But latent, always, is 
that heritage from their wild forefathers. The 
corruption of a thief -catching dog so that he 
becomes a thief himself is, after all, a simple 
case of reversion to type. 

But conceive the consequences! As soon as 
we have a number of thieving doga operating 
at the direction of a criminal intelligence we 
naturally confront a situation wherein police 
dogs, trained to stop thieving, win mnhmt ex- 
peslce dogs retrained in their natural bent as 
thieves, in«*—d of tbe "dogs of war" we seem 
to face the "war of doga."* We shall have Sher- 
lock Holmes turned Raffles. 



She is a German schaferhund (sheep doc), born 
at Helllngen, Weimar, Germany, on Dee. 10, 
1M9. So she Is not five yean old. 

Annl comes from a splendid line of German 
police dogs, and as tbe Germans were first to 
utilise dogs for police, war and life saving pur- 
poses, this lineage bespeaks years of inherited 
training. Annl's mother is Bead vom Jena 
Paradlea, the rh amnion female dot; of Germany. 
Her father waa Siegfried von Jena Paradlea, 
another c h amplon. 

Anni was trained from birth untH she was 
fourteen months old by the Berlin police au- 
thorities. Then they had to " | | of her be- 
cause she conld not get on with the other doga. 
*mH waa cleverest among them aH, but her 
quarrelsome tendencies made it luijii— nan for 
her to be retained In the kennels. There wasn't 
a dog In the Berlin squad that she didst fight 



The real thief— that is, j 
— aas given her a handkerchief of Margaret's 
to amefl, and the dog, trained by the police to 
follow such a taasjaam scent, goes direct to Oar 
Mutual Girl's roam. 

Annl hides under the bi 
Urea. Onr Mutual Girl, In her ■ 
takes the necklace in Its satin lined case to bed 
with her. No sooner has she lowered Oa light* 
and sunk Into girlhood's refreshing slumber 
than Annl Is called to the window by her 
owner's whistle. A few low spoken words m 
German and Annl is St work. 

Skillfully, so carefully aa not to disturb the 
sleeper and arouse her, Annl gets the Jewel 
ease tat her delicate Jaws sad Jump* oat of the 
second floor window to Fifth aveaae. There 
her master quickly takes from bar mouth the 
ease »«»t.«ii<.. g the Jewel and puts the necklace 
is his pocket, throws the case away and saunter* 
quietly op the avenue. 

Here Is a lo efaery where obv lo n sly User* is 
no "Inside work" to be blamed by ' 
Nar is there any mark of Jimmy or I 
cm door or window of the house. 

And now what are we fas for? Are we a* 
have a crime wave In which these eHBes ■**** 
of the police tarn grafters and thieves at the 
Instigation and under the training of expert 
crooks? In a subsequent chap ter of Onr aTsswal 
Girl Annl's owner is caught because he becomes 
arrogant and throw* eaatJoa to the winds. Bnt 
had be Beam eaatant to wait before —Jtfap. the 
Jewel he might forever have gone sadifru t arauT 
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FELICIA OF THE FILMS 

The Letters of a Would-be Movie Star 
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BETTT dear: — Sept IS. 

W hc e ee e. I've got newt tor Ton! 
All about movies and new clothes! 
I feet like a real "city chap." No 
longer could a passer-by pick me out as a recent 
small town recruit 1 should say not I've a 
new nit and I look like a real human being— 
bat rn start at the beginning 

Ton aren't "mad-nine" tar not answering 
sooner, are yon? Ton know, in a small town 
like Danville, there Isn't anything else to do 
bat write letters. But here — why It seems that 
there is something to do every single minute. 
In Chicago. 

I feel like a regular actress, a somebody, a 
city person! There is a sort of blur of excite- 
ment and happiness over everything, with Just 
a little worry and uneasiness underneath, that 
doesnl count very much, 1 hope. 

First m tell you about the pictures, tor I 
know you're most interested in them, aren't 
you? I've been In about seven, I think, since I 
wrote, rm still Inst an extra, but I'm begin- 
ning to know what to do. I never want to 
stare into the camera any more. I can walk 
right across a scene, with the camera grinding, 
without wanting to fall down or feel that rm 
committing some horrible crime by merely be- 
ing alive — and thcie. I know bow to make 
up, too, without getting too much black on my 
eyes, yon know I have rather good eyes, Betty, 
even if it does Bound conceited of me to know 
it Carl chose me for nearly all of the pictures 
I've been In. But Mr. Gertinff pirjtcrf me out 
for one/ Isn't that bullyT That's Important, 
you know, for Edward Gerting Is the biggest 
director at Triple Tee, and If he wanted to, why 
be could turn me into a real movie star in one 
clock-tick. 

In the picture Mr. Gerting chose me for I 
had a part — 1 wasn't 
just one of the mob, 
I was at the studio 
early when Mr. Gert- 
ing came to choose 
the PTtrsa 

"Ton're the girl 
who climbed the 
tree, arent yonT" he 
asked. I nodded, too 
embarrassed and 
fussed and nervous 
to say a word. 

-Do you think that 
yon could throw 
some china around, 
bard enough to break 

itr 

I nodded again. 
Huh, breaking china 
was no stunt at all. 
Be put a friendly 
band on my arm. 
Then he picked out 
three more extra 
girls, told us to make 
np and report at 
the comedy studio. 
There are two big 
studios, yon know, 
here at Triple Tee. 
one for the comedies 
and one for the seri- 
ous dramas, each 
one equipped with 
bine 1 1 g b t s and 
enough scenery to 
stage any play 
you've ever heard of. 
Why, Is five min- 
utes, the scene shift- 
ers can "set np" any- 
thing; from a bath- 
to a 



hatJ. The exte r ior s are really taken out of doors, 
yon know. 

Hie woman who has charge of the wardrobe 
gave me some clothes to wear, even worse than 
my old Danville things, a snort, fun sleeved 
jacket, a ruffled skirt, a hat with one sickly 
feather on It and a pair of run-over shoes. I 
put the things on hurriedly and went to the 
studio. They laughed when they saw ma but 
the principals are always dressing fanny In pic- 
tures so I laughed, too. 

The story was about a family who had a lot 
of poor cooks. I was one of them. First, there 
was an intelligence office scene 1 was rnaac*il 
there- Right next to It was the next scene, a 
view of a kitchen. My pact was to enter the 
kitchen and start to cook: — it was real cooking 
on a real gas stove. Then the mistress of the 
house came in. Hiss Trndell had that part. She 
scolded me. I made faces at her and Anally 
threw dishes, not hitting her, of course, but 
really breaking them on the floor. It went one, 
all except that a piece of one of the plates hit 
her on the cheek and she glared at me until I 
really felt like a real discharged cook-lady. 

"Pretty well done!" said Mr, Gerting. after 
we had finished the scene — we rehearsed it twice 
and the picture was taken the third time we 
went over It, Miss Trndell is awfully impatient 
about rehearsing with extras. She was trying 
to show off a bit. I think, because a new man 
was there. 

The new man Is named Fred Bernard. He's 
a New York man, a friend of Mr. Gerting and 
has been with an eastern company. He is going 
to be one of the big principals here and Is stay- 
ing with the Gertlngs at their flat They had 
a little Informal party for him the other night 
but of course only the principals and important 
people were invited. 




Fred Bernard is the type we used to rare over 
and call "perfectly grand looking" shun we aware 
In High School. I do think, though, that he's 
one of the finest looking men 1 nave ever seen. 
He's manly looking sod bis features are regular. 
His hair Is dark brown with Just a tench of 
wave lb it and his expression is rather stern, 
until be smiles. I didn't think he'd notice an 
extra Uke me but I saw him laughing as 1 
scowled and threw the dishes and he ■ 
an right, isn't she," to Mr. Gerting. 
thought I was a real actress. I 
one thing that made Miss Trndell angry. 

I was introduced to him the next day. I 
was going to dinner with Carl and was wait- 
ing for him at the entrance. He and Mr. Bern- 
ard came out together and Carl introduced me 
Mr. Bernard smiles like a big college boy and 
I don't think he's more than about twenty-five. 
We all three walked down the street together, 
laughing and t sTfri ng about the pictures. He 
left us at the car. At dinner, Carl said ! 
"Ton seem to like the new man." 
"He seems very nice," I answered, for I do 
Uke him. 

"Well," said Carl, "if I were you I wouldn't 
make such a fuss over him. He doesn't look 
like just the riant sort to me." I didn't think 
that a nice remark to make, and I said so. Carl 
did not like it Of course I really don't know 
anything about Mr. 'Bernard but he's tiie sort 
of man, it seems to me, you'd want to have for 
your friend. 

The other pictures I was in were just mob 
scenes — a dance, in which I bad sock a J 
dancer for a partner that I didn't want to : 
when the picture was over: a court room i 
a banquet and scenes like that 

Now ni tell you about my new clothes. 
Don't be angry at me either. You'd like 
my new clothes and 
wouldn't blame me 
one bit. If yon could 
see them. I told you 
I was going to get 
some. I had a little 
money saved from 
what Carl loaned 
me and what I had 
been earning. I went 
down town the first 
day 1 wasn't In a pic- 
ture and looked at 
things, It was a 
horrible disappoint- 
ment I was used to 
seeing pretty things 
worn around the 
studio. But when I 
priced the things I 
wanted, they were 
heaps more than I 
could afford. I 
wanted perfectly 
plain things, too, hut 
the plainer they 
were, the more they 
cost n 1 y the 
things all covered 
with trimming were 
cheap. So I didst 
get any new clothes, 
that day. 

The next evening, 
Carl took me to sup- 
per {he's been tak- 
ing me about three 
times each week). 

"Where are the 
new clothes 7" be 
asked. Carl la pretty 
much of a snob, I 
guess, and prefers to 
be with people who 
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dress and. a* was 

ashamed of my old 
Danville things. I 
■r I beamed 
v they did 
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I tssd him about 
Ike high prices and 
add I woold wait a 
k* week*, until I 
mat mtd 




needn't worry you." 
I protested for I 
bate to be under inch 
to 

■til 
It 

and childish to re- 
It made me 
If I were 
afraid of him or 
at tiaat Urn, I 
I don't 
aim bat 
ft wouldn't be very 
nice of me to say ao. 
after all he's done 
for me, I oupht to 
like him. more. I 
guess, for he's made 
it possible for me to 
stay In Chicago and 
he's pot me In most 
of the pictures. 

So we talked It 
aver and Carl lent 
me twenty-five dol- 
lar!. Thai's flfty- 

ftve I owe him altogether. It's an awful lot, 
t know, and I ought to be terribly worried about 
It. bat be eays I'll make good soon and can pay 
It back without a bit of trouble. It's more than 
rre ever had before at one time in all my llfe- 

The next day 1 went shopping again. 1 found 
exactly what t wanted, this time. I rot a coat 
salt of dark blue scree, as awfully "smart" cut, 
and a silk blouse to go with it Then I got a 
crepe dress, a sort of a blue-grey that I can wear 
In pictures, and If I'm asked oat any place. 
(Cazi has already asked me to go to the theatre 
with him. next week.) I bought a black hat 
with a big tailored bow on the side and a pair 
of shoes. Didn't I do a lot of shopping? Every- 
thing Is good looking. 1 think. Trixie Getting 
la the beat groomed woman I ever saw and 
she wears plain things. 

I fee! a lot different than I did in Danville. 
1 dont fee] like a poor little warm, now that 
I bare my new things It makes a person aw- 
fully self-con Aden t to look well. 1 think. 

It's funny, though, when 1 was picking out 
my new clothes, wondering how I would look. 
1 thought only of what Mr. Bernard's opinion 
might be. And he — why be hardly knows m 
alive. Cart Webber likes load clothes best. 

Ton asked if I was In love with Carl Webber, 
and a lot more nonsense tike that. Well, rm 
not in love with him nor engaged nor anything. 
He has been nice bo me and has kept me from 
being blue and lonesome. It wasn't right to 
borrow the money and 1 suppose that sounds 
event worse In Danville. It really doesn't seem 
dreadful — here. And I did so want to stay In 
Chicago and hare a few pretty things. So 
hbl worry about me. 

Fxucu. 

Ol 

VOU dear Betty:— Oct «. 

* If s raining a misty, drippy, drlxxty rain 
outside. And I feel a lot less cheerful than the 
weather. 1 wish you were here so that I could 
tail yon all about things. I know that you'd 




sympathize with me and comfort me, just like 
you used to do. back In Danville. 

Things aren't coming out the way I thought 
they would. Bettchen. dear, t almost wish I 
were back In Danville, rm putting In the "al- 
most," though, for things may seem blighter, 
later. I hate to give up, now. 

Things started clouding up right after my 
last letter. When I last wrote I thought I was 
just about two leaps from being a real star. 
Now Pm afraid I'm nothing but a failure. 

Remember. I told you all about my new 
clothes and how proud I was of them. I wore 
my new suit and hat over to the studio the day 
after I wrote to you. They did look nice. As 
I was waiting In the reception room, Mr. Bern- 
ard came in. When I aaw him my heart did a 
sort of combined hesitation and one-step and I 
couldn't do anything bat look foolish and smile. 
Ifs silly to act that way over someone you 
hardly know, isn't it? Re just talked about 
everyday t h in gs His voice has a sort of a alow 
drawl. — he was born In Virginia, though he 
lived in New York for years. I get so Interested 
In his voice that I forget the words he's saying 
and say "yes" when 1 ought to say "no." 

While Mr. Bernard was speaking to me. Carl 
Webber came into the room to choose extras. 
He looked right straight at me and didn't choose 
me at all! I should not have minded at all for 
he has chosen me so many times already but ft 
made me mighty uncomfortable, for Its bees 
through him that I've gotten in the pictures. 

Carl Webber had invited me to go to the 
theatre with him the next night. The next day 
he didn't pick me oat for a picture, either, so I 
went home early. At about Tour o'clock, a boy 
from the studio brought a note to me. It was 
from Mr. Webber and he said he was sorry but 
be found he would be unable to go to the theatre 
that night. It was short and signed with his 
initials. 

For three days I was in not a single picture 
and did not see Mr. Webber. Then, he started 
asking me out to dinners, again. Bat he 



around. Just like a 
new extra, bat so 
one noticed me. 
Finally, one day, Mr. 
Harvey Keener, an- 
other director 1st an 
be In a mob picture, 
but that was all the 
work I had tor tea 
day*. Mr. Webber 
referred only once 
to not rbiw aj n g me- 
Thes he said that be 
was using only a tew 

whether to believe 
that reason or not 
for he had always 
found room for me 

On Thursday, the 
nicest thins; In the 
last two weeks hap- 
pened to me. Mrs. 
Qertfng — yea, Trixie 
Gerting. herself— 
salted me to dinner 
at her house! Wasn't 
that perfectly splen- 
did? And I went and 
had a wonderful 
time, too. 

It was in the morn- 
ing that she asked 
me. I hadn't been In 
a picture for days, 
and felt blue. She 
was with Mr. Gert- 
ing and Miss Tmdell 
and Mr. Bernard. 
They were passing 
me In the reception 
room when Mrs. 
Gerting stopped. 

"Oh, Miss. «r — " 
she hesitated. I 
knew she didn't re- 
member my name. 
"Carter." I said. 
"Oh. of c o u r a a, 
how stupid of me. I wonder If you wouldn't 
like to come to our boose this evening 
for dinner? Just a few around the studio are 
coming. It's quite informal. Well take In 
a movie or two, later. They are going to show 
The Hidden Letters' at the BIJou." I had 
been in that picture. Of course I accepted, 
rather too eagerly. I guess, for she smiled as 
she told me the house number and time. Miss 
Tmdell looked rather annoyed at my getting 
the invitation. I wonder if Mr. Bernard had 
anything to do with my getting it? That sounds 
conceited, doesn't It? Bat Mrs. Gerting had 
never Invited me to her home before and he 
was with her when she asked me this time. 

I was all excited over the Invitation. Mr. 

Webber came toathoose extras and smiled at me. 

"Getting alon#all right?" he asked. 

Until fifteen minutes before 1 bad felt badly 

treated but the invitation bad put a rosy glow 

on nWsna n 

Fine," I said. 

"What about a little dinner tonight at the 
Blue Rose Tea Boom?" 

To sorry," I said— but I waarat— "I've got 
another engagement." 

I dont like to think of the look that came 
into his eyes. Maybe It was partly laamafajle 
lion. I hope so. 
"With Bernard, ehT~ 

"No," I answered and told him about Mrs. 
Gerting Inviting me. leaving oat the fact that 
Mr. Bernard was with her at the time- He 
waited a few minutes, muttered something 
about "That Gerting crowd" and then said: 

"What about dinner tomorrowT" For soma 
reason I wanted to refuse, bat I didn't. He had 
always been nice to me I wondered if be were 
realty jealous? It seemed funny that a real 
moving-picture director should be jealous of 
just me, an extra girl, from Danville. 

The dinner at the Gertlngs Is the one bright 
spot in this letter. I guess. I shall never tor- 
get that evening. It was perfect, every minute 
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'. it Mr*. (Jertiug bad Mid "at am" as I 
gM^s wn six of 
extra " girl, a Mia* 
KnowUa, a Banana of Mr. BhaMhtg and is extra 
man wan mad to ride bone* in a wild iraat 
enow. Nobody n dnaml up ee my mr suit 
looked fine. The evening m informal and 
jolly. Eieiibody talked movies every 



nr aaa» of tie ne 
with the public, what u^i.^ lady was 
beat known— all "■hop" talk. A few 
l ago that Convention would hare meant 
to at. At the GertLngs it —1 the 
thaw ia the world aad the bum: 
so. It Bart of "ea" ya w the 
mo-Tina; picture oaataaaa. Tan want to stay with 

The ■upper wac a simple one, nerved by 
■aid. They ham a daring little 
After a appai Mr*. Gerttag played 
and wa aH fang songs aad tmsa went ta Aa 
movies. Meat af the artar ipaia aad diraetara at 
Triple Tee ga nearly ererr night. Mr. Webber 
aaed to take ana, aaaneuumea. 

During the evening, Mr. Gerttag asked me a 
lot of attentions and ae eai ed interested ia me. 
He ia a wonderfnl man, rather tired looking 
aad not very strong bat ha has a wonderfully 
kind and eourte o ua way. 

At oae of the movies, we went to, I sat aext 
to Mr. Bernard and we laughed at the same 
things aad had fas, at least I did. Miss Trndell 
was there, tea. t don't like her but I refuse 
to let cne thought of her stain the memory of 
that p er fect evening. 

The next evening I went to sapper with Mr. 
Webber. I cannot even think of him aa "Carl" 
any mora. We had a fairly nice time, though 
something seemed wrong with our friendship, 
then. That was throe days ago. I've been ia 
do mote pictures. 

Today, aa I was le— tog the theatre, Mr. Ander 
McCain, tiu. -dor, caught up with me. 

"Wait a minute, I'm walking your way, lit- 
tle lady," he said. 



t waited, gladly. I always feel safe aad pro- 
tected with him. afns haar is thin aad gray aad 
he's as aeeaaaf aad kind. 

We walked along, ahmoat in si! sans for a few 
blocks. Thai ha started to talk, abruptly, in 
short jerky seateneee. 

"I'm going to tell you something, Mia* Car- 
ter," he said. "Please try not to be angry 
with aa old man. I'd want — someone — to tell 
my daughter, if I had saw. It's this— if I were 
you, I voalda't ga ta too maay dinners with 
Mr. Webber." 

He paused, nei Sana* aad confused. I don 't 

befieve be wanted ta say that ia just that way. 
A horrible sinking se n s ati on enaae to me. 

"Why aotl" I asked. " He '• been awfully 
nice ta me." 

Be paused, loo k ed down, then straightened 
his always rounded shoulders. 

"IT! ten you, Mrss Carter — he's married!" 

Then! I've) s aaaaa m it Everything mi mini 
to reel ia front of me. for a annate. It truant 
that I Eked Mr. Webber. Ton know I never 
did, really. It ana just because a thing Hate 
that should happen. I've always trusted Urn, 
gone to innuBwiable dinners aad mcviea with 
him — borrowed money, even. Married! I 'd gaae 
to donens of dinners with a married man — Bad 
he had never told me. I couldn't doubt Mr. 
McCain. Ha ansa aa anxious, so sincere. 

We walked ta a nearby drag store and or- 
dered a soda. Neither of us drank aay. 

Then be told ma. Mr. Webber had beea mar 
ried for Ave years. He haa two small children. 
His wife is visiting rehUavea ia Wiacosatn, bat 
even when she ia here, ha deeaa t pay much at- 
tention to her. 

"He may have been load to yon because 
you're a stranger here," weat oa Mr. McCain. 
"If yon ware Eke some of these other extras, 
it wouldn't matter. They'll go to dinner with 
any one, married or single, who will buy them a 
meal But yon aren't their kind. Bo I thought 
I'd tell yon. Kales are informal around here. 
An occasional meal with a married man make* 



tint oae bit of difference. Bat I didn 1 was* yam 
to start to like him. I didn't ununt yoa ha mis- 
understand. Too append aa jsaag amt hasanem" 
He looked h aliases, krmaeif, them. & ahssaat 
made ass muDe to haar Urn. Hha aBamUara are 
as stooped and there are so maay tiny ailaUas 
on Us kindly old tana. 

Then, I thought of ■— otmsg erne. I'm a eow 
aid, I gau m Tar I mas as much a w li e d ever 
appearances as ever what I had damn. 

"On the others hems at Triple Tea kaowl" I 
asked, tasmmm a j I esufcxu't haar ta thtak Baal 
the Oertiags aad Mr. Barnard thought I'd ga 
areenad with a mai i aid mam. 

Bad I was limit at that 

"I don't think Oat they do. Mr. Webber 
beset beea here very long. Ha aaad to be with 
a company I traveled worn. I arm the eaaaa- 
dmm, ha waa stage arsasgar I knew tame 
aamaam of six, tea, hare la Chi nags. 9a that's 
how I know an about him. " Hs paused. "Mia* 
TradeS aaed to be ia the ansae eaaaaaary with 
as, a few years age, aa the read. Maybe she 
knows. She probably bads 1 thought to tatT Buy- 

New I'm heck ia my nam. 
Doesn't it seem aa awful meaaf Hera, for 
weeks I've beea having dinners with 

from him. He's never told 

I don't know what to da. I don't want to 
leave Triple Tee. I haven 't aay miaij ta pay 
back Mr. Webber. There is no 'one to whom I 



pieturea I eould 



If I were only ia a lot of 
pay him back but he's the only oae 
me in picture*. Aad he won't pat me ia aay 
more for I can never ge to dinner, again, with 
him. And he's jealous of me — and he's mar- 
ried. 

Danville seems so safe and homey tonight. 

Write to me right away, please. I need your 
letter* s lot. 

Fauci*. 



u 



Broncho Billy" Tells of Dangers 



(( A CTTNG in the motion pictures ia far 
f\ harder than the easy business that it 
looks," mud G. M Anderson, the fa- 
moos "Broncho BUly" of the Eaaaaay Com 
puy. Mr. Anderson waa speaking in regard 
to a letter be received from a young man who 
stated he wished to become a motion picture 
actor. 

"While I am too modest to say that it require* 
sa unusual amount of talent to act for the 
alms I win say that the hardest sort of work is 
necessary," said Mr. Anderson. 

"Acting for motion pictures is more difficult 
than acting on the stage. On the stage the 
player uses his voice. There is all the difference 
in the world- The uTm actor must ' get over ' by 
his acting alone, for his voice thus far cannot 
be photographed. His acting must be next to 
perfect as aa to impress his audience. 

"Overacting is more noticeable in morion 
pictures than anything else. Borne of the stage 
stars are making fairly good motion picture 
players, but none of them haa gut into a picture 
sad starred immediately- They have had to 
unlearn lots of thing* they learned through stage 
experience. The young man who baa an idea 
that he is picking oat a soft job for himself by 
entering the motion picture aald is making the 
mistake of bis li fe. To the young man who has 
so-called talent aad eaa adapt himself readily 
to anything, there ia an opportunty, but it 
means work. 

"Naturally the educated young man haa the 
best chance in motion pictures, as be haa in 
everything else. If he is a student of men and 
affairs it will help him a great deal In Dm 
work the actor is east for praetieally a different 
part every day. One day be may be a drunk- 
ard, loafing in a saloon and drinking his life 
away. The next be is a minister, adm i nis tering 
to his Hock and leading a righteous Ufa. And 
later oa he may be a daredevil cowboy, riding 




obeys absolutely the orders of the producer. 
Should be be told to plunge My feet from a 
cliff he must da it no matter what ha thinks 
about it personally. It would take a book to 
tell the tough experiences I have bad in acting 
for the film*. Throughout our 'Broncho Billy" 
series there haan t been a day some sf us haven t 
risked our lire*. I hava swum raging torrents, 
climbed np the aide of a precipice hand over 
hand, fallen from horses aad dose the many 
other things incident to motion picture work. 

"Yet it ia an ia the day's work. I like it- 
I like to know that thousand* of persons all 
over the world are laughing or crying with 
'Broncho Billy'; that be ta instiriiag into the 
hearts of the young the love of fair play, troth 
and hon esty . For ia the mag rue the BtotJwa 
picture aeter is preacher as well sa plater." 



Getting War Pictures 

IF the warring powers of Europe are able to 
carry oat their plans, this is destined to ha a 
war without pillul e s. Sis re the Irst hint af 
hostilities, this country has beea flooded with 
pictures of mobilization, the gatheriag af treses 
in England, France, Belgium and Austria Has 
gary. The irst ightjag broke out ahead of time 
when the Belgian* as heroically sad sarxpeetsdly 
opposed the Germans. That waa at 



recklessly oa a wild broncho and otherwise risk- 
ing bis Back. 

' ' In motion picture work the actor loae s his 
identity the moment be iswimsa his part Ho 



Belgium at the outset allowed some 
pendents and pbotograpbera withia her liaea, aad 
for several weeks there have been many Belgian 
war pictures in eircnlation. But from aew oa 
authentic war pictures are likely to be scarce. 

Information, considered reliable, haa reached 
here, that the Kaiser haa issued orders that aay 
man caught by hat troops ia the leld with a 
— — 10811 be ma. Similar information haa 
been received about aramn? asmed by the French, 
Should these rep o r ta pros* anrreet, ia subatamaa, 
the p rospe cts of majoag ■ Baamafxamhsa mams! af 
the great war at 
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THE MOVIES IN MEXICO 



By HARRY H. DUNN 



moving picture tux" — the ciMematoffrafia of the Mexican, without which ao torn fa com' 

plete. and for whose films battle* have been started and stopped, prisoners exe c ute d fa squads, 

and villages burn ed. 

In atosrlre-. as ep gj i bqg else, there are two ends to the movie bosinesB — the producer and 

the exhibitor. In the middle la the man oiled. In Mexico, the "film broker." and both ends 
and the middle hare made money, more money in proportion to capital invested, probably 
Hun any men engaged in a similar business anywhere else Ln the world. 

Moving picture bouses began to appear in Mexico City, Guadalajara, Puebls, Monte, 
rey. and the other Larger cities, about seven years ago. At first their prices were high, 
as they are yet. Then compared to the admissions charged in the United States. The 
Salon Rojo, the largest ciMemafopru/Ia In Mexico City, charged one poo (60c) admis- 
sion tor the first two years of its existence, and presented pictures which could be seen 
In the fin and ten cent bouses of the United States. Soon competition arose, howev e r, 
and the Cine Palado opened its doors at a f w ton ( SSc > admission fee. The Salon Rojo 
met this by putting In three ha.Hn and running three different films simultaneously. It 
held the peso price. 

Tula more drew the foreigners and the upper class Mexicans, but it did not catch the 
™<difi- classes. Then came smaller film houses, throughout w-rwi+i-. "Hainan, Coyoacan, 
San Angel, and other suburbs of the capital, with prices of vritUe ceslavot (10c). The 
Cine Palado cut its price to 35 cents aflTer— 17^4 cents. U. S. currency —and the : 
Rojo met the reduction. Then came the harvest. On the Jeffries-Johnson prize fight, 
the proprietor of the Salon Rojo, who secured the rights for Mexico, cleared flO.OOO, In 




FOR nearly five years, Mexico 
has furnished to the world a 
vast moving picture of rebel- 
lion, brigandage, loot, with 
nd "shifty" presidents aa 
leading men of more variable political 
"make-up" than a dTsrseU or a 
Shakespeare could have Imagined. 
Pot half a decade, the southern repub- 
lic haa been, to employ a panning 
simile, 800,0001 square miles of real 
and reeling life, the greater number 
of whose "situations 1 " have sot bees 
filmed except on the minds of those 
who played the 

In this vast film — to resort again to 
Imagery — nearly 100,000 lives have 

been lost; mere than half a billion dollars in property and 
mosey destroyed, confiscated and stolen: neaxSy two score 
villages and small towns rased, and businesses founded In 
the days of the second republic, more than fifty years ago, 
burled to ruin with the explosion of dynamite tvwph*, and 
amid the crackle of the flames. 

Yet, omid all the rain which war has brought to this 
nation of 16,000,000 Inhabitants, there has been one dans 
of business, which, though by no means so well established 
as m the United States, not only has survived but 
gleaned a rich harvest from the sickle of Death that has 
reaped so closely in the five years of revolution. This is the 




«1 jCwtm^ i»t< Wwmtm Cit? As 



in the city of Mexico alone, and about as much more in the smaller 
Ton Cine Palado retaliated by bringing in the first real moving pic- 
ture play. Up to that time most of the films shown in Mexico bad been of 
the fall-out-of-the-windaw-run-up-thc-alley sort of slapstick comedy which 
needed ho words to explain and which secured laughs from the Mexicans aa 
quickly as it did from the movie fans in the United States. 

The manager of the Cine Palado, a clever Spaniard, cut out 
the re»gi*«h text on the films and substituted Spanish trans* 
Bis house was crowded, and in his report to the In- 
spector of theatres and collector of the stamp tax, he admitted 
a profit of 15.000, net for the first month, with no other films 
shown but this one play. He followed this with a complete 
film of a bullfight, one of the most remarkable films the 
writer has ever seen. This film was shown in the season 
when the bull rings are closed and the matadora on their 
vacations. The manager was arrested on an 
average of twice a week during the run of 
this movie for allowing spectators to stand 
in the aisles of his playhouse. 

Then came the Madero revolution, and the 

proprietor of the Salon Rojo distanced his 

rival by sending so operator to the first 

battle of Juarea The films so a euued were 

neither dear nor long, but his net profits for the 

first month on the »*««*' rights to this battle 

reel were flT,257 60. according to his statement to 
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ins Sims rrsirpened bar to dose ber bane and take 
to the smaller cities to make a tiring. 

Marie Com, an exceptionally beanUfm actrest 
of little abtutr, bat some akIU aa a dancer, tied up 
was swast* swatjara with soch good royalty contracts 
that she made wmi/li money to Ull-12 to "go to 
Spain nntil the war ia over," as she expressed It 
as she bade some thousand of her admirers fare- 
well at the railroad i ' s M iiii 

And the exhibitors are still w«Hwp money; mov- 
ing picture booses, despite the reTolntfon, are draw- 
ing enormous crowds i ii eij afternoon aad night, at 
prices higher than the average »*■»*— ■— fee 
charged in the Colled States. Only about 130,009 
of the 16.CWW.000 Inhabitants of Mexico are n g-hHng 
either on one side or the other, or are directly Inter- 
ested in the war. The remaining 15.S50.000 hare to 
be anosed. and they find their best and cheapest 
amusement in the movies. 

The producing aide of the Alms is Mexico — and 
I Imagine that It Is elsewhere— is far more Inter- 
esting from the spectator's point of view than is 
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playing; at Mexico City atT^tJ 
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tary fllini of both. In- ?*1 »*"* 
eluding the choms aad sbawax 

the dances. He put these 03ms an 
in Ms little playhouse, with his 





tile dollsrs-and^enta end of the 
game at the cash registers of the 
exhJhatera. It Is said that no less a 
personage than the celebrated ban- 
dit, Francisco Tina, who has been 
hailed aa the "Napoleon of Mexico." 
but who may prove the Benedict 
Arnold of his nation before history 
finishes with htm. once broke a 
truce with the Federals In the stale 
of Chihuahua, and attacked them 
unexpectedly became an American 
moving picture operator promised to 
Sim that bandit-rebel in a charge. 



no 



orchestra playing nHfcrirfis from each, and actually 
killed the nm of the two operettas in the capital 
People refused to par four pero-f to see the players, 
when they could see them on the curtain for thirty- 
Are ecu to to*. The movie manager had paid the men 
In control of the two musical shown fS00 for the 
privilege of m-irfaif; each film, and they laughed at 
hjs Idea of selling on the film what they were selling 
In real life. When their audiences turned to the Clue 
Palacio their laughter changed to curses, hut the 
movie man had them on the hip and a projected soil 
In the courts fell flat. 

Whan President Tail threw same 11.000 American soldiers 
alone the United States-Mexico border, at the height of the 
Hsdero revolution, every moving picture bouse In Mexico 
had films of the troops an the march. In camp, detraining, 
patrolling the border and In their hours of leisure. All Mex- 
ico was literally wild to see these "demons from the mouth of 
the dragon of the north,'* as our soldiers were called in the 
newspapers and on the films, and the movie houses collected 
so much money that they all but put the slut machines out of 
business. 

Each movie house in each of the larger cities produced on 
the average of one wmr film a month, while in between they 
es with film dramas made in the United 
d Italy. Miss Virginia FsJbregas, one of 
Latin America has produced, staged a 
magnificent production of "Quo Tadls," which netted her something 
like Bti,000 for a six weeks' run. One of the film men gave her S2.000 
to piny her company two afternoons before his camera, and the result 



The attack cost the lives of thlrty-aeven rebels and 
about an equal number of Federals, bat VTJla was the 
cent*-? of a very dear fit™ which drew hundreds of thou- 
sands of admissions to movie houses all over the repub- 
lic At another time, it la said, that being given a i 
promise by another film-maker. Villa unUmbered 
tery of artillery and fired eleven shells into an ino 
nan-combatant village. The story goes that the operator 
stood out En trout of the battery, and. as it went into ac- 
tion, secured excellent pictures of the roaring cannon, 
whose shells, screaming over his head, wracked the homea 
of the villagers and killed a number of them. 
And there la still another story of how u American p s hota c - 

ranber. representing one of the largest of the film 

arrived In Tampioo shortly before the Anal baits* 1 

Federals holding the port and the Can-anna 

Major Romero, In charge of the poet which ' 

in which the photographer had found lodgings, man Honed to 

the latter that be bad] a rebel any whom be would < 

next day. 
lU give yon twenty Beset* to km him now. while the n t* 

shining." said the movie maker. 
-Gtv* m the twenty seaoa," replied the major. *T regret you 

dnl not arrive jia t faaday . for I ewratsi three natal* aa-t, bad 

yon conae, I would has* bad sixty pesos. Coma on." 
They walked out to the execution grounds, picking up the 

firing squad and the prisoner on tn-r way. Arrived in thai court* 

yard and that machine set up. fl 

En front of the camera, to their poata. and the 
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forced to kneel, say hit prayers, and «■ then 
•hot, in front of tbe asni 

On the following day, the film producer took 
his " HKfa JTW, accompanied by Major Romero ud 
* guard, ant to the furthest trenches of tie 
Federals. Aa they stood on top of the ridge of 
earth, making photos of the Federal riflemen in 
the pita, the Rebels in the brush outside opened 
fire. The major fell dead at the first volley, but 
the movie man hurled himself down the embank 
vent to safety, a ft e r w a rd* retrieving his camera, 
which, much to Ida purpriae, eostained only ose 
ballet bole. 

One of the most ammung film* — in the male- 
ie I aaw taken in Term Crnx a few 
i after the American marines took the city. 
April tl-fi, 1*14. The earn* operator who paid 
the twenty pesos for the execution in Tampko. 
went to one of the ou tpos ts to make a few feet 
of Aim of American soldiers throwing np 
trenches- In front of this post wu a partieu- 
lariy heavy hit of joagie. Ten men were detailed 
with ansa and grub boe* to clean thia approach 
to the outpost back for a hundred yards, ao that 
Mexican guerrillaa might not slip np on the 



The men had proceeded to their task mud were 
chopping down a Luge tree when one drove bis 
axe into a hornet T a nest inside the trunk. Al- 
most instantly the ten men were running, leaping 
into the air, throwing themselves on the ground, 
and wildly pawing at their heads in an effort to 
be rid of the stinging; insects. The lieutenant in 
command of the outposts imagined the jangle 
choppers had been attacked, and ordered twenty 
men to their assistance. The twenty were driven 
bank with the ten, but it was some minutes be- 
fore the lieutenant learned just what had bap 
penedL Meantime, the film-maker had had his 
camera pointed directly at the men, and secured 
a clear picture of the '* Second Battle of Tejsr/* 
as the incident was described in dispatches. 

The foreign movie-producer in Mexico is cred 
ited with possessing more nerve than bin native 
competitor, bat this is usually due to the fact 
that he knows neither language nor people, find 
has to Tins ' ' brass and gold * ' where the native 
worker can gain his ends by conversation. The 
proprietor of the ftalon Rojo, whom 1 have men 
tinned before, and who, by the way. is a French 
Mexican, has shown as much bare nerve in mak- 
ing films as any man I hare seen in Mexico or 
in the United States. He ia one of the best 
photographers in the southern republic, and often 
goes after special films himself, instead of send 
ing an operator. 

One evening in 1911 it was reported in Mexico 
City that the dreaded bandit, Emilis.no 7m <'p m t m , 
and his horde of some 30,000 armed and mounted 
thug*, was on the Cuernnvaca road, about thirty 
miles from the capital The owner of the Salon 
Eojo. securing bis camera, went alone in hia 
motor car, by night, to meet these bandits. He 
found the place where they had beeuTTihe village 
of Tree Marias, a smouldering pile of ashen, and 
learned from an Indian that the Zapatistas had 
gone on to Horseshoe Hill, south of Coernavaca. 
There he followed them. arid earning op with tke 
lender, telling them why be was there, and laying 
stress on the fact that a good film shown to the 
people would prove to them that the Zapatistas 
were really patriots under arms, instt-ad of the 
bandits they had been called. 

This so impressed Emiltano Zapata that be 
paraded all his foree before the camera, staged 
■ sham battle, and himself proned for the marie*. 
afterward giving a banquet in the little village 
of Santa Maria, near Horseshoe Hill, to the film 
maker. Afterwards he gave the little French 
Mexican an escort of fifty turn, who accompanied 
him almost to the gates of Mexico City. 

At other times, the nerve <jf the Salon Bojo 
proprietor exceeded proper bounds. When the 
first aviation meet was bold in Mexico City, in 
February, 1910, the little fellow invaded the 
grounds, after he bad refused to pay for the 
privilege of filming the fights. Something more 
than a score Of Mexican policemen were unable 
to expel him, but two Americana, one of whom 
happened to be the writer, lifted htm and his 
camera gently over the fence, and set his fare 
tenderly but firmly away from the grounds. He 
stayed away, and, about m months afterward. 



sent me a perpe tua l pant to hia playhouse. He 
had seen the joke at laat. 

But perhaps the bean; idem of the grip the 
movjea have on thai Mexican people, and the 
amount of money tkey are willing to pay to see 
the films they Eke, ia to be found in a plan 
recently pnt forward in Mexico City ho tora tke 
magnificent $£5,000,000 National Theatre, not 
quite completed, into an exclusive, movie bonne, 
with prices from firs to twenty- firs rents, silver 
f2H to 1£& centa, maid) with educational films 
and good nwvie-dramsai as tke features. Letters 
received by tke writer rec entl y frees the capital 
indicate that this plan will be followed out as 
soon as the great steel and marble structure ia 
completed. 

Effect of the Movies 

IF it isn't the war it's the movies, and tan 
time it s the movies. Rivermen near Keokuk. 
Iowa, are blaming the motion picture shows for 
the mediocre season especially is the paaarngrr 
nm and excursion business which the local boats 
have had. While the season has been as success- 
ful in a general way T the river men declare that 
it has not been anywhere near aa bis; a one as 
was anticipated. 

Out of Keokuk there bare been more ex- 
cursions this year than ever before,, bnt only one 
or two of these were successful. In fact on 
one of the most widely advertised trips, there 
were just 100 passenger*. The Sunday excursions 
out of Keokuk furnished nowhere near the 
amount of patronage they have done heretofore. 
Into Keokuk, to see the dam, the business has 
been good. 

Bot the veteran rivernasn, those who have seen 
the stream in all jta glory of the days when 
everybody rode on boats, declare that the movies 
have pnt the excursion business on the down and 
out special. They say thai when the whole fam- 
ily can go two or three times a week on the 
money that it would take for one excursion 
ticket, the poor man chooses the movies and 
goes and looks nt the river and watches the boats 
come in on the other nights of tbo weelL 

Lolita Robertson — Ex- 
pert Horsewoman 

WITH a girl clinging to his bank, a runaway 
horse was pounding along Wilshire boule- 
vard. Los Angeles. The riders hat bad blown 
away and her long dark hair was streaming in 
the wind, but she held on pluckily. Behind her 
galloped a man on a powerful black horse, and 
just as she s eem ed about to fall he grabbed the 
bridle of her frightened steed and deftly lifted 
the girl to his own saddle Then she fainted in 
his arms. 

If it had not been for the presence of a mov- 
ing picture camera, spectators would have 
thought they had been seeing a near tragedy. 
As it traa, tbey admired the fine riding and passed 
on. Very few of them knew that they had been 
watching Max Ftgnun and his wife, Lolita 
Robertson, act the runaway scene from "'The 
Man on the Box ' ' for the Jesse Las ky films. 

Later in the day, when she waa superintending 
an onp> of dressmaking; at her Hollywood bunga- 
low. Lolita. Robertson was asked how she and 
Max Figman became snch reckless riders. 

' ' We ought to be able to ride, ** she replied de- 
murely. "Most of our courting was done on 
horseback. I was Mr. Figman s leading woman 
for two years in ' The Man on the Box r and when- 
ever we had a chance we went h m so b ac a riding. 
He is a native of Vienna and started in riding 
at the age of 4. He says he often ached after 
a lesson — sot from bumping the horse, but from 
the taps and taps he got from hia teacher He 
ran ride anything. It is scarcely necessary to 
explain how I came to ride — I'm a Califoruian. " 

As ibe moved about the room in a loose white 
wrapper, Lolita Robertson looked even prettier 
than she does on the stage. She ia one of the 
very few actresses who brave the footlights with 
just a dust of powder on the nose and a mere 
suspicion of range, but no real makeup. Her 
clear complexion can triumphantly brave the 
light of day- Playing about the room waa little 




, the £S months' aid baby 
ilea— a child wit* her 
mother r * bisj aerioM eyes snd dark asir. 

"Stan ia a eugenic baby; 1 ' asid Lotit* Robert 
son with a. ring of pride in hex Saahaa, "I 
scarcely knew what that meant until we were 
asked to enter for a eugenic contest in Portland, 
Ore. Tkey sounded and pounded,, measured and 
tested her and £20 other babies, and yoat can 
imagine haw proud 
aa aided a ail vex eap aa the ] 
the show. 

' ' After see have finis bed 
we axe go: ng to take the baby for a real , 1 
ramping trip, ' ■ 

An Interesting 
Experiment 

THE city of Hartford, Cons., will be the wit 
Bean to an experiment in aortas; pietare 
productions which ought to make a valuable eon 

tribution to the general study of moving pietare 
conditions- A Hartford county eiergyman has 
taken over a large moving picture show house in 
Hartford and is about to ran it ss an entertain- 
ment center. As we understand his p ro gr a m, he 
does not intend to turn this picture house into a 
Sunday school enterprise, nor to undertake to da 
indirectly what the churches undertake to do, 
under other methods, in a direct way. He has 
become convinced that the moving picture busi- 
ness can be so run aa to accomplish two things, 
first the entertainment of the public and second 
the gradual elevation of the taste of the public 
in this particular. He will, therefore, select his 
films accordingly. In a way it is a semi com- 
mercial undertaking, for it must pay its way, tn 
accomplish that which other communities are at- 
tempting to accomplish by means of a picture 
censorship. He wants to help the people to 
solve their own problem by lifting them to a 
higher level of appreciation without undertaking 
to lead thorn Rice sheep. He will study their 
needs as they exist, and seek legitmately to raise 
the tone of his playhouse by meeting the demands 
of the audiences as they necessarily develop 
under the policy. The experiment la well worth 
trying, for if it is EsccCE=fs! it Trill constitute 
a service to the community at large. 

Answers to Questions 

I surriarrnx, Atlanta, Ga* — Vivian Rich is 
uot the bride of Sydney Ayrea and there is no 
foundation to thai story yum heard about their 
leaving the American. 



SwmtT Sii.nx.ss MasaTLLon, O.- Tea, that 
player's name is really Tom Moore. We never 
heard of his visiting your city while playing 
vaudeville engagements. Ton can get a bullv 
picture of hia by writing the Kalem Company. 
though, of course, there will be a small charge 
He plays opposite Alice Joyce, we expect, be 
cause that is what be was hired to do. Leading 
men, yon know, have to act opposite whomever 
the director selects to appear with them. 

A. B. asm B. V., Rantnmn, faro.— Writs to 
Mary Fiekford. care of Famous Players Film 
Company, New York City, and to Warren Ker- 
rigan, can of Universal Film Manufacturing 
Company, Los Angeles, California- Winifred 
Greenwood is the wife of George Fields, not of 
Edward Coxen- 

EaT MLSt Asr. RicnMoxa, Vs. — Photo of Anita 
Stewart of the Vitagraph Company appeared 
in the October art section of the PnmwuT 
MaeacrxE, and an interview with Vivian Hirh 
is to be a part of the November PttofnruY. 

Maaax B, &, Bruos, &. Q— Toss Cfwsw* in 
Broncho's "Shorty Escapes Matrimony" was 
Thomas Chatterton. Ton will also see him in 
many Domino and Kay Bee pictures. See answer 
to Hazel J. B. above. Mention is made there of 
two Domino pictures in which Chatterton works. 

Ra jiajLTM C C, CosutaTX, Ocu. — Gertrude 
McCoy played Pes ia Edison s " T*t% o' i^9 
Movies." 
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d Cissy's Wink 



NINE years ago, the late Baroness Von Suttser 
received the Nobel Peace Prize (which some 
people think will not be given this fear to 
the German Emperor) and something of the sort 
might reasonably be awarded to the Great Northern 
Film Company for 1U presentation on the screen 
of her greatest novel, "Lay Down Your Anna." The 
achievement Is notable Indeed. 

Of course, the European situation Immediately 
brought out every sort and grade of war pictures, 
some too bad to tals about and others reasonably 
good examples of conventional military melodrama, 
in which every Incident Is obviously unreal and 
every move Is acting. An Instance of the sort is 
"The Last Volunteer,' 1 a "stupendous war produc- 
tion In five parts" by the Eclectic Film Company, 
which was the chief item In the dedicatory bill at 
Oscar Hammersteln 'b new Lexington Avenue Opera 
House, where motion pictures and excerpts from opera take the place of 
the doughty Impresario's ambitious scheme to enter once more Into 
competition with the Metropolitan. 

Only some good outdoor scenes create any sense of actuality in "The 
Last Volunteer-" Most 
of the Interiors are un- 
convincing and all of the 
players seem to be im- 
pressed with the neces- 
sity of acting, acting. 
acting- The onlooker is 
not for an instant in 
doubt as to which fa the 
hero and the villain and 
the heroine and so on; 
scenes end with care- 
folly arranged climaxes. 
Instead of with that 
apparently unconscious ■ 
continnoBflnesB that so 
helps out the illusion of 
reality; one (eels con- 
vinced that it the figures 
on the screen could be 
beard, their dialogue 
would be made up chief- 
ly of such exclamations 
as "A mere scratch!" 
"My God!" "Curse you!" 
But there Is a large pub- 
lic for such theatrical 
stuff, on the screen and 
on the stage. A new 
success in the latter 
form la The Story of 
the Rosary" and "The 
Last Volunteer" might 
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be its twin, though with Its best scenea acted under 
actual skies and trees instead of dictum and 
can van. 

*T*ay Down Your Arms" Ls exceptionally power- 
fat just because It does aeem real. I am speaking 
now of the war scenes, tailing us to vast plains and 
fearsome mountain passes and the angry sea.: the 
pictures that merely carry on the story are less 
praiseworthy, But the country roads along which 
homeless peasants burry w ith such household goods 
as they can carry, the fields of dead and wounded, 
the sufferings in the Sed Cross hospitals, the blow- 
ing up of buildings, the furious cavalry charges and 
the general carnage axe marvelous sights indeed. 
Coming at the present time, they are never to be 
forgotten. Unscrupulous promoters might readily 
offer them as actual pictorial reports of happenings 
of the moment on the Continent. It Is almost un- 
canny to compare many of them with accounts 
appearing the same day in newspapers, cabled over 
by accredited correspondents of oar numerous publishing concerns, 

A temporary Red Cross hospital may be cited as an Instance of inti- 
mate views of jnst such horrors as are making Europe awful at this 
time. Baroness Martha Von Tilling, the heroine of the story, has come 

£n search of her hus- 
band. We follow her 
through pathways 

hedged by prostrate 
forms. Some are living; 
some are lifeless, some 
are gasping on the tor- 
tored borderland be- 
tween. The Baroness 
peers down into the 
bees of the living and 
the dead alike: even this 
tender, cultured woman 
has grown almost cal- 
lous in the face of so 
much suffering. One of 
the buildings through 
which she passes is a 
barn, hastily converted 
into a hospital. None of 
the forms stretched on 
the floor to the one she 
is searching for. She 
passes on. We see the 
o a t s 1 d e of the barn. 
Then we see a shell come 
whining through the 
sir, strike the barn, ex- 
plode and blow it Into 
atoms. The building col- 
lapses and our Imagina- 
tion can .picture the tor- 
ture beneath the ruins. 
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Althongh "Lay Down Ton- 
is the form of * noTel, 
wrote It rnrtmarilv aa 
the argumentative phases of her story go for 
little on the screen. Some, lailsal. arc very 
to dumb snow Martha, the wins 
Von Tilling, is opposed to war OS 
She urges her husband to withdraw 
from the army. Be cannot bring himself to. 
Then an armistice Is declared, while a board 
of arbitration meets. Martha resumes her en- 
treaties and ■lmrtt converts her hnsbaad. 
Howev e r , word comes that her furtuaw haw 
been lost. This decides the Baron- Without 
hi* army nay or her money, they would hire 
to live an her father. However, while the 
Baron finds it entirely honorable to subsist on 
him wife, he spurns It an out of the question 
for a soldier ass a aaaataamaa to accept any- 
thing directly tram hia wife's father — a Can- 
l distinction net calculated to find much 





In any case, the 

to nothing, the war 

Ton Tilling rejoins his 

ded tn battle: and it is 

for him that the Bed 

the Baroness's stater. 
to a handsome young officer 
i In store (or her; but she 
to cholera, brought from the war. 
She dies In agony and her old father, assisted 
only by an ancient family servant, buries her 
at nighttime In a forest. The scenes of burial 
are unnecessarily depressing. Indeed, it "Lay 
Down Tour Arms" Is to be considered as enters 
talnment, all the scenes — and they are many 
and varied— about the spread of cholera after 
ht be omitted. On the other hand, as 
they are perhaps the moat luu- 
minatire and efficacious. Of sufferings and 
death in battle, we are wen aware: of the 
aftermath, too few people think. 

The end of "Lay Down Your Arms" is rather 
too theatrical and, therefore, not so strong In 



after the wholly lifelike scenes of 
The secon d victim of cholera In the 
family is the aged father of the girl he 
fan! buried in the moonlight He, too, baa si- 
ways been o ppos e d to war. So as be expires, 
he IffF"*— his military son-in-law to clasp the 
Baroness Martha's hand across his bed and 
swear ne se t to go to war again. The old man. 
Dor no reason that swasnssta Itself, Is made-up 

The cant of "Lay Down Tear arms" Is: 

Baron Von TtQtay Olaf ran 

ffinwassfi Cora* Tom AUKam*. . .Phillip Bech 

Doctor Braaer Fred Jacobsen 

Cosmo 1 Ton sssnaaaj C. Sehonberg 

Jfsrlha To* TSOing Augusta Bind 

Rota Von. AltJkosj Frttxi 



IT ONE is disinclined for the horrors at war. 
no matter how vividly depicted — or. perh ana, 
because the vary vividness of "Lay Down Tonr 
Arms" drives home the futility of It — one baa 
only to go to the luuliailj end of the same 
bunding, to the part af TTaaisiiisli Is'i Olympia 
that m now the "'T'l* Theatre. There the 
leading Item is The Win (k) some Widow." It 
hi really a burlesque, sawal t* called a farce: 
and It was devised tor the appearance on the 
screen of Chary FTtsGerald. When many of us 
were chiefly concerned with tin soldiers or doll 
babies, as the case might be. Cissy FrtnGerald 
and her wink were considered quite the 

In 




vertlsed the impropriety by refusing to remain 
on the stage while Cissy did the dance tn the 
course of which the wink occurred. At least, 
'twas as I heard the luaand at say nurse's knee. 
Yet here they ahem* an a handsome, plump 
young person, apparently In her early twenties, 
and assure as she is the same Cissy. She is aa 
smooth and blithesome aa BIHIe Burke. And 
where has the naughtiness gone? Instead of 




shocking us, the winking Cissy i 

some, jolly good fellow- Bat I safanaaa aw oaav 

not have psrmrrl through The LaraT and year 

after year of the Zlegfew Follies wtthfls*. a 

deterioration from the moral standards of oar 

parents. 

The Win (a) some Widow" Is a sort of har- 
lequinade In modern dress. Its popular appeal 
la heightened by the appearance with atlas 
FltsGeraid of several Vitagranh tavoritaav In- 
cluding Hnghle Mack, Nicholas Daaaanr and 
L. Rogers Ljtton. nan, above an. than la 
Warty Van- He hi the arm agaat of aa i 
defunct musical ossted y l 
FltsGeraid la retaining tram 
Ueves she could save the shear. 
seas to secure her auileea, he t 
York Bay in n motorboat and 
the liner. This, of canrae, ■ cm 
the aadltariam at a theatre, packed tn the mot. 

on her wink. An men rsidla l ala. yeans*, sad 
old, good and had, rich and poor, a tempera- 
mental orrmeatxsrlender. the manager, a mil- 
lionaire, even the wise-guy preaaagent. JL9t»r 
that, there are amy scenes in Cissy's apart- 
ment, whence her admirers carry gifts of an 
sorts. Same of the presents are live stock — a 
dos. a cat, a parrot, a mon ke y, even bear cabs. 
Finally, a husband. He Is Oaaya and he puts 
the admirers to rout. *""—»g hie eipedienta la 
a flood of water. How e ver, even knee-deep. 
Chary smiles and winks with the utmost hearty 
geniality. 
The cast of The Wln(k)sama Widow" la: 

Cntrg Wally Tan 

Cissy's JswatasaS. . .1* Rogers Lytton 

a *o**e 

Sini Tosco _ 

Old Oorrecfcs Albert 

A fiiacloat Reverter . Harry aaaaaaal 

A Seal Estate Agent George S. Stevens 
7*e Wia/kjsome Widow. Cissy FltsGeraid 
Her Maid Edwlnn RobMns 



The Sunken Bell 



Hi frx 



lag fast, by the hes<L One stack was gone; s= 
other hung, ready to topple, at a touch. AH 
about them wctc men, swimming. Two or three 
Jackie*, nearby, nhw Tin-m. ami hailed them with 
Asttunished rric* 

*'Swim away from her — quick," cried one of 
them "Shell drag ua dnwn if we don t. Ton*!] 
be picked os — lots af beJp neat." 

For an hoar, it ncemed, they struggled to keep 
afloat. But then a long nosed destroyer found 
then.; they were hauled aboard. On her deck 
they nr»red at one soother. And the first look 
of earh wan for the film the other carried! 



(TD 



cus tin leo) 



miivica; * * but tell on what you are doing, or have 
tried to do, or would prefer, and why, and thro 
wp ran make umi actual progress. Kindlj ad 
dress your letters to: Musical Editor, Mot it? 

Pictorial, Hartford Bldg.. Chicago, Til. 



Tom Santschi 



The Music Story 



older than the history of the oldest national In- 
stead of adopting a theory that will help stave 
off responsibility and effort, it it not better to 
study musical dramatisation earnestly? 

Several million peraonj will join in thii de- 
mand and its expression) that the theatres given 
to pie to re* moat hare good music. With this 
end in view, I its rite music lovers, exhibitors and, 
abor<> all else, picture accompanists, to aend in 
their views. The kind of Setters I wish are: 
1 — Practical comments on what yon are doing 
by way of inn meal interpretation of pictures; 
* — Your views at theories regarding this class of 
music; 3 — Seme of yonr own nraniea] gnggestMm» f 
for films, which you feel yon- were especially 
successful with; 4 — Tonr views of practices re- 
garding improvising'; 5 — Questions regarding 
musical matters generally pertaining to picture* 

In other words, this page is not to be con- 
fined to my personal views. Everybody merits a 
bearing. Please make your letters brief, beeanae 
I wish to give many an audience and to be fair 
to all views. It Is not enough to lift your voices 
and say, "We mast save better mnaic for the 
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■ - Art- you never coming out of thai shell ! 1 
am not going to cat you alive." 

Then fallowed a perfect bombardment fmm 
which the following extracts are taken 

Arcanum of Sir Thomas* Life 

1. Some pngilist- 

2. O. 8, Telegrapher 

3. Great hunter 

4. Wonderful acrobat Stands on bis head 
as easily as on his feet 

5. Has miracnlocs power of SLLEN'.'E* 
Again: "Sir Thomas : HeaOinng that the de- 
mand for vtfqt photograph most be great and 
yon may be unable to supply th* fair sex, I will 
be reasonable. Am enclosing a poor imitation 
of tn* Sphinx If you wHl ldndly attack yonr 
autograph to the same and retain it, hostilities 
will cease. Don *t be a big stingy ' 

Another: ' ' Sir Tommy : The haughty enemy 
main tains a dignified silence. Presuming this 
means that hostilities are still exclusive features, 
by taming the page we will view Part II of 
Selig; a 'Great Wax Drama,' featuring the TJu 
relenting Sir Thomas Santschi in, 'He Met Hie 
Water Ion. ' ' 

The second page revealed elever clippings 
showing the "vilyun" with the heroine lashed 
to the tree. Tben came the heroine a entire 
navy to the rescue The clippings ends with a 
TJof- Yak goat, presumably Santschi '%. which is 
extremely loose. 

"You state that many of your correspondents 
are people of intelligence and worth while. 
Why do you never reply to them!" Santschi was 
asked. 

"Wan, 111 tell you, I am saving all cho 
worthy mm. I always thought I would sit 
down some day and clean them all up," said 
Tom, 



' H Lf they wait for you to ' get around to it, ' 
most of them will he delivered to lb* eemeteryV' 
added Watson. 



Checking the Babies 

THE newest wrinkle in the mowing picture 
business is a nursery annex, which ia now 
having a tryoat at Westchester avenue and 161st 
street, in the Bronx, New York, The Bronx 
matrons are folly alive to its opportunities, for 
23B children, between the ages af six weeks and 
ten years, have been entertained in the nursery-. 
Furthermore, according to the trained nurse ia 
rharge. "there hasn "t been a single accident or a 
fight-** 

The nursery is s large store, which has been 
fitted up with a sand pile, three swings, four 
rocking horses, low chairs, and a crib. Also 
there are toys of all sorts and pails and the other 
tools of the trade for digging in the sand- Only 
onee so far has % fond parent had to be called to 
duty by the misconduct of her offspring, This 
was when a six months' old baby awoke to find 
that be had been eraeily deserted by hia mother. 

He opened hia mouth and yelled and Trfufd 
to be comforted by the trained nurse. The 
mother was notified by having her name flashed 
an the screen with a notice that she was wanted 
forthwith in the nursery 

There is no chance that these babies will be 
mixed ap by soise little Battarenp, for each child 
is tagged^ a claim check being given to the 
mother or father. To aid the nurse are four of 
the neighborhood 's alder children, upon whim 
shoulders rest rather heavily the dignities of 
their new office. 

That this institution is a boon to mothers of 
large families is shown by the fact that a Sfrs- 
Goldstein comes each afternoon and deposits her 
flock of six, ranging from Lnla, aged two, to 
Eleanor, aged ten. While Mother Goldstein takes 
a look at the pictures the young Goldsteins have 
an equally enjoyable afternoon in the swings. 
Not only do mothers avail themselves of this op 
portunity to shift their burdens, but fathers also 
and big sisters are just aa keen for release. 
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REALISM IN THE MOVIES 

A D t pu t mmm for the Discussion a* Film Possessing or Lacking ReaHsm 



SO many letters have been coming to us re- 
lative to our Eealism idea, it is possible to 
publish only the beat and to give excerpts 
from others. Naturally, we cannot agree with 
all of the criticisms that are offered, but where 
WC think the critic lh wrung, we arc going to say 

ho. It is also understood that this department is 
open to the film producers, and any time any com 
pany feels that its toes have been stepped on, we 
should be very glad to publish the reply. 

Following are some interesting Realism letters: 



Maybe She Had a One-Minnte Camera. 
1553 Arch St.. 

Dear Bin Ut ^ Bock ^ Ajk " 

I saw Florence Lawrence in ' ' The Mys- 
terious Mystery. ' f Only mystery I could 
discover was haw the * ' Universal f * mud 
Florence could perpetrate so conch stupidity! 
It showed her at the studio — getting 1 in 
electric — driving: home. Her children ask to 
see her in a moving picture — takes them 
in machine — buys tickets at box window — 
goes in theatre — seats children — then they 
see these occurrences that are supposed to 
have taken place within the last few 
minutes, aH come out on the screen! Cer- 
tainly a marvelous feat of the Camera Ma J 
Never have I bad sueh a strain put upon my 
imagination ! 

(Signed) Mrs. Caroline A Howell. 



» Was Old For Her Tears 
Realism Editor, Kansas City, Mo. 

Movie Pictorial, 
Chicago. 
Dear Editor: 

Truly I am In a panic, for if a ten-year 
aid girl looks twenty, bow old must a twenty- 
year-old look* I hope I don't look forty 
yet! 

Last night in a tragedy of the screen — a 
Mutual picture—a babe is arms in the first 
reel became, ten years later in the second 
reel a twenty-year-old girl. The transition, 
was so sudden and her appearance so differ- 
ent from what I 'Expected thai T laughed 
aloud. Many were the murderous looks cast 
in my direction. Really this * * Censor-for- 
Realism * ' movement may save my life some 
time by preventing such inconsistencies. 
Youth truly, 

MissN W 



A Sort of Pandora's Box 
Gentlemen: 1m Angeles, Calif 

In Geo- Kleine 'a "Vendetta," the Count 
exposes himself to the plague, is stricken and 
dies. The people who found him stricken, 
bury him in a vault, taking valuables he has, 
and turn them aver to bis widow. He comes 
to life, is bewildered, digs out, proceeds to 
buy food and clothes. Promptly produce 
money from pocket to pay for clothes! 

The idea is ridiculous, the audience laughs. 
Sad be registered surprise upon finding 
money in pocket, while in bewilderment, it 
would havp been all right foT him to pay for 
cloth en. 

Youth truly. 
S23 West 5th Street, {unsigned j 

If the Count 's wife had gone through bis 
clothes, it is quite likely that be would not have 
found money for new raiment or food. 



Hex First Purchase Should Havn Been A Hat 
Realism Editor, Msxysville, Ohio 

Movie Pictorial, 
Chicago, DL 

In a film I saw quite recently, Nina, a dp 
partment store clerk, suddenly comes into 
possession of a targe sum of money; and in a 
scene several weeks later, we see her wearing 



Conducted by Our Readers 

the same bat she had on when she received 

her good news. Realism f No, an impoasi - 
bilitv? Yonrs for Realism, 

(Signed) Carl Stiner 



A Whole Group of a^itum, 

^^_ Excelsior Springs, Mo. 

TJear Sin 

Here's to Realism. May it became more 
real 

In 4th series of "Trey O'Hearts,'' shows 
a steamer colliding with the schooner on 
which the hero and heroine and several 
others are. Tearing a hole in the schooner 's 
side, and never looking to see what damage 
they had done, or offering any assistance, 
the steamer paused on_ Commenting on it, 
my boy said, "Gc*I Ma, the men on the 
steamer were laughin ', " 

1 ' When the West wma Young, ' ' showed a 
band of pioneer women, and one of them waa 
carrying a poodle dog. Looked aasaw 1914 
than IS 19. 

M One Wonderful Night.' ■ Five o'clock in 
the morning — street full of women and 
c hi Idrcn. Those near me laughed i 
' ' Heavens, they are shopping early there. ' " 
Yours truly, 

Mrs, C. K 
Very likely the men on the steamer who did 
the laughing were not trained movie actors. Per- 
haps if any of us could see the movies in the 
making, we would have to do a good deal of 
laughing, too. In the comment about the pioneer 
women, we might say, in the vernacular, that the 
woman in question was ' ' putting on a lot of dog ' ' 
during such strenuous times. We might alaa 
comment on the "One Wonderful Night, " 5 
a 'dock scene, by stating that in the cities, that 
in a 'ur,iit the time a good many people go home 
( Winner of the $5 Prise.) 



Waiting Patiently for Doom 
BeaahBSi Editor, Montgomery, Ala. 

The Movie Pictorial, 
Chicago, DL 
From the Reliance, "In the Nick of Time." 
Out hero knocked over the lamp in the 
telegraph office, setting it on fire. The rob 
bers trying to open the safe, sprang up— 
instead of going out of the room by the way 
they came, they broke off the closet loek and 
crouched inside. Our hero telegraphed the 
next station for a special, ran out of the 
burning building to the platform and calmly 
stood there until help arrived. Then all 
went into the building for the robbers still 
in the closet, waiting for someone to eome 
sfteT them and win a reward. 
Yours very truly. 
(Signed) Julian Aleundrr 
We agree with Mr. Alexander that it would 
take a bold band of burglars to wait patiently 
for fire to reach them, and be would be a con 
siderable hero who would stroll about with con 
nagration and armed men so near at. band- The 
spectacular is often played at the expense of the 
realistic and logical. In the movies we see things 
happen, and while we can forego sudden lapses 
of time, we cannot always reconcile ourselves to 
what we do not believe wnuld happen in natural 
life. 



Frank Farriagton, This Is For Ton! 
1623 Wabash Ave.. 
Reaiiam Editor, *"*" OC ? Mfl 

The Movie Pictorial 
Dear Bir: 

In the interests of realism on the screen, 
[ have a few criticisms to offer on that 



thrilling picture serial, ' ' The Million Dollar 
Mystery." In the tenth episode, Troon, just 
rescued from a perilous battle with the 
waves, recognizes the heiress, and immediate- 
ly starts off at a jog trot to communicate 
his news. Would a man so quickly recover 
breath and strength after coming so near 
drowning t 

Immediately following this, without a word 
of explanation or another scene Intervening, 
we see Yroon, stilL or again, an a jog trot, 
rush into the apartmentH of the Conn teas 
with his startling information. It seemed to 
me it would have been somewhat clearer and 
more realistic if in some manner the film had 
indicated lapse of time or change of scene. 

Another point I have noted is that Braise, 
that most villainous villain, when in the 
Lhroes of plotting further trouble for poor 
Florence, has a bad habit of pacing rapidly 
to and fro and'-furiously puffing at a big fat 
cigar. His actions savor most too much of 
the heavy villain in a 10-80-30-cent show. His 
actions otherwise are truly admirable, if one 
can say such, in his portrayal of so unad 
mirable a character. 

j oors very truly, 
(Signed) Miss Ethel Smith. 
While we do not entirely agree with Mies 
Smith, we might join in asking Mr, Farrington 
tbe kind of cigars he smokes b Some of tbero 
are more agreeable when they are puffed with 
aviditv- 



Franlt Always Was Spry 

5TBfl Maryland Ait, 
Realism Editor. Chicago. HI. 

The Movie Pretoria). 
Dear Sir: 

In ' * The Threw- Fingered Cine ' ' { Esnanay ) . 
Francis X. Bushman walks from library into 
the parlor. In the library he wore a dark 
wait — in the parlor, a fight suit. 

This certainly distracted from the realism 
of the play, as the people who noticed it loat 
the trend of tbe story trying to figure why 
Bushman made such a lightning change of 
clothing. The two scenes were evidently 
taken at different times, and Bushman prob- 
ably forgot the suit he had been using. 

Will film manufacturers permit these in- 
congruous situations, or avoid them by taking 
n picture in its natural sequencef 

(Signed) James B. Miller 



Maybe Jim Changed Tham in the Sewer 
Realism Editor, Chicago, HI 

Movie Pictorial- 
Dear Sir: 

In the Eighth Episode of "The Million 
Dollar Mystery," Jim Norton, the reporter, 
as he steps from the taxieab onto the false 
covering of the sewer, is shown wearing a 
pair of heelless white tennis shoes. When he 
lh rescued in the bay, he has on a pair of 
heavy, black leather shoes with moderately 
high heels. It strikes me that the sewer was 
a very inconvenient place to change hi* 
shoe*. Yours very truly, 

(Signed) Bnth E Collins. 

5SS7 IugiesJdc Ave. 



Open to Dispute 

Gamble Theatre, 
Realism Editor, Altoona, Pa. 

The Movie Pictorial 
Gentlemen: 

In one of tbe Eclectic 's latest releases, 
"The Last Volunteer," the hero. Prince of 
Sax Lorraine, signs articles with an old 
fashioned quill pen; in the same picture they 
use aeroplanes to drop bombs on the enemy 'a 
headquarters. I don't think quill peas are 
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used in thle, the twentieth century, although 
they any be the styia In mm eonntries, 

(Signed) Samuel Bonv. 
We I—— it is quite possible tint certain 
persons still prefer qahl pnu, although they are 
so rarely used they would naturally attract earn- 
meat in a scene aaefc aa Mr. Bowser daaexibea. 
Maybe the Eclectic wlHt editor emu enlighten 



Rf n iiura Editor „ 
Movie Pictorial 

Doer Sir; 

I eaw e moving picture called ' * Boy/' ma 

Frreir film, in which e mu wams a. priest 

with a Tery abort tinm, which ie aa Irapoesl 

bility aa it requires] about four rears of study 

to aasoate thin saoed office. 
Tow* truly, 

(Signed) William A Sfaeh, 
44 Ontario St, 

B M hea ter, H_ T. 

We belief* that film companies) ihoold pay 
eapeeial atteutiea to anything dealing with the 
length of time required to lean a trade or pro- 
fession. They should also handle religions sub- 
jects Tery carefully. 

A ■hurt time aaaj, we received m letter relative 
te a film thmt the censors threw oat altogether. 
Tt was a direct insult to a religious body. 
Whether the religion has millions of followers or 
only a few, it is not a subject to deal with lightly 
in the films, because those wbo view the produc 
tion Betarally fee! test any affront to a religion, 
do autter how slight, is sacrilegious- Indeed, 
religions matters should be handled Tery care- 
fully in film productions, because even where 
they axe supposed to portray oaiy the deepest 
sentiments, the necessity of rapidly shifting 
scenes very often tends to burlesque what was 
planned as deeply dramatic. 



I of Life TTrsnrsfir* 

Realism Editor, Danville, El. 

Movie Pictorial. 
Dear Sir: 

I saw "The Jack. Pot Club," a I7nivers.il 
film, in which a man has the misfortune to 
have his arm no seriously injured that ampu- 
tation was necessary. With only one arm, 
he is unable to get work to support his 
family. Having a life insurance policy for 
several thousand dollars, in hie wife's name 
as beneficiary, he decides to commit suicide 
by shooting himself, so his wife would get 
the insurance. I never knew of a life in 
nraaee company that paid insurance for 
suicides in uy way, shape or farm. 
Yours truly, 

(Signed) Oscar E. Long, 
410 abort 8t 
We believe that the lapse of time between tak- 
ing out the policy and the time of suicide would 
have something to do with the situation. At any 
rate, it is an extremely gruesome subject, al- 
though it is probably intended to portray self 
sacrifice. We doubt that it has fulfilled its 



i Editor, 9t_ Paul, hGnn. 

Movie Pictorial, 
Dear Sir: 

In nearly every Western photoplay that I 
have seen, the cowboys wear ehappes sad 
carry a ' ' aix shooter. ' r This manner of dress 
ing would b* perfectly eorreet if the action 
of the play had taken place s hundred, or 
even fifty, yearn ago; but, do cowboy of to- 
day wears e nappes except on a roundup, and 
certainly no cowboy would ever think of 
going to work carrying a gun placed eon 
spicoously lh s holster This carrying of s 
gun may thrill the people of the East, but to 
s Westers man this appears ridiculous. 
Yours truly, 
(Signed) Bieberd M Washington. 

5B7 Summit \ vs. 
Mr. Washington probably knows that many of 
the Wild West scenes are taken in New Jersey, 
and that some of the eowbova ere circus riders 
and jockeys. Probably a rowpuneher ss he is 
today would produce very few thrills; although 
why not have eowpunehers aa they aref 



A DOLLAR PHOTOGRAPH 

Mary Pickford 



ALMOST 



FREE 



Thk richly m i med ix a tiail on heavy art photo-board 
hraa wX not require a frame, as embossed ■!■ *■■" 
— rich in color. The moat In ■■life! and artistic colored 
popular star of the Famous Players 
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FflEE "POSTAGE" STAMPS 



OF ALL YOUR FAVORITE PLAYERS 

Ooc BnM etSje! 

wOaoswe * oetrwut SCmssps wish 
Bssaa, assd than Fstiss a 




QUICK — d CHEAP WAT TO GET COMPLETE COUXCTIOH 
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THE RISE OF MARCUS LOEW 

How He Amassed Eight Million 

Dollars VVorth*of|Nickels, 

Dimes and Quarters 

By WILLIAM LORD WRIGHT 



At the age of six rearm, Marcus Loew 
worfced on the streets of Gotham. Ms 
birthplace, as s news hoy. He cried 
"daily papers" from the street earners, 
and he saved bis nickels and dimes. At 
IX he had saved a sunclvnt number of 
nickels, dimes and quartern ta become 
partner in a modest job printing estab- 
lishment and later -be helped to set out 
a paper. 

T a ter . he was employed In a whole- 
sale far shop, became traveling; salesman 
for the tar firm, and then vent Into bus! 
ness for himself. Locw Chen droppt'd the 
nickels, dimes and quarters be bad laid 
by for a proverbial "rainy day." for he 
failed three times. But the bablts of 



IT was a Urge sum of 
money thai the treas* 
orer of a Loew thea- 
tre had been discov- 
ered stealing It was de- 
cided that the man must 
pay the penalty of his mis- 
deeds. It was a serious 
crime and serious steps for 
reprisal must be taken. 

And then one morning 
Nicholas ScJienck, general 
manager of the Loew en- 
terprises* was timidly accosted by a woman In 
the Loew office*. American Theatre Building, 
New Tors: City. She was the wife of the dis- 
graced treasurer. Schenek heard her story — it 
was a pitiful one. Too tender-hearted to tell 
the tittle woman that her husband mnst go 
to Jail Scbenck gave her tea dollars, told her 
to "boy herself some lunch," and left 

The shabbily dressed little woman lingered- 
Another man entered the room. Hiss Levisg- 
ton, private secre ta ry, whispered to the other 
man. He turned and scanned the shabbily 
dressed Little woman. 

"Are you the wife of that former tr e asur e r T* 
naked the man. 

"Tea sir.** she answered timidly. 

"Mian Lrfington. give this lady a twenty 
dollar note. Madam, tell your husband to keep 
out of bad company, and tell him hereafter 
not to touch other peoples money He will not 
be sent to jaiL My names Loew. good morn 
Img." 

Tears sprang to the eye* of the shabbily 
il nasi nl little woman. She tried to express her 
heartfelt gratitude but an uncompromising 
back was turned toward her She left the of- 
fices with a silent blessing. 

Later. Mr Schenek returned. 

"Schenek,** aaid Marcus Loew sternly. "1 bear 
you gave that treasurer's wife ten dollars. 
You're too- darned soft-hearted!" 

The above is s true happening: It is lust a 
peek into the big heart of the "Movie Magnate" 
who ■missnl eight million dollars worth of 
nickels, dimes sad quarters; who opened two 
minion dollars worth of theatres In two weeks: 
who acquired the Sulllvan-Considtne vxndeville 
circuit at a coat of S100.000: who la one of 
the greatest powers in the theatrical world. 



has seven in Brooklyn, one in Hoboken. three In 
Boston, three In Fall River, two In Philadel- 
phia, including the Metropolitan Opera House, 
the largest in the world, and others. He la 
constantly enlarging his chain of theatres, asst 
Is building a theatre in Toronto, ■■»«**«-» hi 
Montreal, one In Ottawa and one in Buffalo to 
cost a million and a quarter dollars. 

Mr. Loew has been very successful In com- 
bining vaudeville with motion pictures, and 
he has a pet theory, which ta that large theatres 
are "the thing." 

- "With large theatres I am able to sccomsso- 
date more people, give better bills and keep 
down the cost of ad- 
mission.," says Mr. Low*. 
**I would rather give a 
show before 3,000 people 
for ten cents than 
before 300 people 
for one dollar. My 
original Investment 
In theatres of on- 
usual seating ca- 
pacity enables the 
public to see my 
shows at red need 
prices. The suc- 
cessful man of the 
future In this busi- 
ness will be the 
man with the big 



thrift learned in adversity's school, 
and his inherent honesty of purpose, 
assisted him nobly, and at 23 years 
of age he had liquidated all bis 
financial obligations 

He then worked day sad night, 
gathered enough capital to engage 
in the manufacture of golf caps, 
prospered exceedingly and, with 
David Warueld, the actor, invested 
his money in a penny arcade In 
Cincinnati. Ohio. It was a pr osper- 
ous business. Tbe arcade was lo- 
cated on Fountain Square and all 
classes of entertainment cost one 
penny. 

"Marcus, go on over across the 
river and see the new kind of pic 
Cure show." casually advised an acquaint* 
once to Loew one day. Curiosity sent 
L*»ew over the river Into Codington. Ky. 

In the vacant store room was installed 
one of the first motion picture shows ever 
Instituted in the world. The proprietor was 
ticket seHer. lecturer, and machine operator. He 
sold tickets until the room vu Ailed — there 
were bo seats — then he went Inside and gave 
the picture, lecturing while turning the crank. 

"'I'm cleaning up ITS a week," be told Loew. 

When Old Opportunity knocks at our doors, 
the majority of us are somewhere In the back 
part of the house. Not so with Marcus Loew. 
He recognised good Old Opportunity and greeted 
him cordially. He hustled to New York City 
and opened a motion picture theatre on 23rd 
street and Seventh Avenue. He started to coin 
money. He opened other picture theatres even 
leasing regular theatres, until today be owns 
and controls 26 theatres In N**w Tork alone. He 



♦ 
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theatre. Ear he will be the only one able to give a 
high class show at a tow rate of a dm i ssi on," 

His genius and his knowledge of men and 
human nature have enabled Marcus Loew 
to surround himself with a brilliant and loyal 
class of men. Members of the Loew staff oar 
rJcnlarly in his confidence are: Nicholas M 
Schenek, general manager: Joseph M Schenek. 
manager of the booking office: David Bern 
stein, his treasurer; and Samuel H. Meln 
hold, who has charge of all theatre employe* 
and who books motion picture features. 

Although he is now only forty-three years 
old. Marcus Loew is among the wealthiest and 
most powerful of tbe amusement directors, and 
he Is as modest as was his start In life. 
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The 

World's Biggest 

Photoplay Treat! 



■No matter how many other 
things you miss, don 't miss 
the big 



December 
Photoplay 

Magazine 



Another Lasky Novelette" "Wnat His 
HmmT 

The second installment of (he Life 
Story of Florence Lawrence! 

Seven stones, illustrated with 100 fiie- 
tnresl 

Intimate interviews with Mae Marsh. 
France! io BilKngtort, the GkjIi Sisters, 
Miss Lasky. Anthony Novelli, Harry 
Mercy and Reir.a Valdezl 

Two more Film Favorite interviews 
with Crane Wilbur and Bliss Milford! 

The beautiful art section of him stars — 
and two new departments! 

Favorite Recipes of 
Movie Players! 

What do they est? 
How do they prepare it? 
Appetizing dainties of the stars of the 
screen explained by themselves. 

Film Reviews 

The photodrama ia so vital in its hold 
on oW public, PHOTOPLAY MAGA- 
ZINE has inaugurated a department that 
is devoted to Film Reviews! These guide- 
posts to the Elm features are just as es- 
sential as dramatic reviews are to the 
"legitimate. Read them — leara what 

yon want to see among the recent releases. 

Tell your Newsdealer to save a 
December Photoplay Magazine — 
on sale A/op, 10 — aJ 15c a copy: 
Or semi direct to: 

PHOTOPLAY 
MAGAZINE 

Hartford Building Chicago, 0L 



West Coast Studio Jottings 



HOW is this for coincidence. In "Beady 
Money" James Neill plays the part of a 
counterfeiter. He was gasing at an old 
< 'on federate bill of $10 when suddenly be noticed 
that it was signed by his father. John NaUl was 
Secretary of the Treasury of the Confederates 
daring the Civil wax. 

I spent several days at Santa Barbara reeently 
and enjoyed an evening with Billy Garwood 
who was encased In a genuine suit of armor tor 
''Galahad of Twilight", The armoT was worn 
in 1515- Billy says he felt like a sardine in a 
tin I found Henry Otto busy an ' ' The Three 
Brother* ' ' at the Santa Barbara company's 
studio with that very clever actress Reina vai- 
dex in the lead and I came back to Los Angeles 
with Harry Pollard and Margarita Fischer wbo 
took a few days oft". Their English ball dog 
' * Peter ' ' accompanied them and kept us all busy 
during the six hoars' trip. 

And now Eddie Lyons has put aside his Ukalele 
and has started in to lean the banjo. Protests 
are unavailing and kind suggestions that he 
haa not yet mastered the lesser instrument are 
ignored. He says that when he baa learned a 
few chords in the minor key his friends will all 
like it HnhT 

House Peters, six foot two of him, arrived in 
Los Angeles this week accompanied by Mrs. 
Peters, They left the other bouse at Son Rafael 
to the caretaker, a dog, some eats, canaries, and 
other aaphnaflsj collected by the flense which starts 
with a capital. 

G. P. Hamilton of the Albuquerque i a bar k 
and tells a good one on himself. He and several 
others bad entered a card game. At Kansas City 
Hamilton left the Pullman to send a wire and 
as he was stakeholder twenty seven dollars went 
with him. And he got left, minus baggage, coat 
or hat. He caught a later train after having 
made his peace by wire. His companions en- 
joved bis discomfiture immensely when the first 
shock was over. Lolita Robertson who is star- 
ring in "The Hoosier Schoolmaster" with Max 
Figman with the "Masterpiece films", has had 
to milk a cow She did it very well but says, 
' ' Apart from the fact that I complained that 
he wonldn 't stand still and the cow was dry, I 
really did splendidly. M 

When Dave Rjrkland, director of the Sterling 
eomedv company, was in San Francisco recently 
be complained to a small exhibitor that be was 
mnning one of the Sterling comedies too slowly. 
The man expovtul&ted, "If T speed up that 
machine all day T wear it out." Dave had noth 
iug more to say. 

John Sheefaan of the Caxlyle BlackweD forces 
rcllR the following. While he was with Miller, 
the well-known actor, he bad a bit of business in 
which be used a pipe cleaner in a certain scene. 
In rehearsal he looked around for a place to 
put it after having need it. Miller stood it for 
a while and then said wearily from the stalls. 
1 ' Mr. Rlipeh:in. will you kindly swallow the 
d— d tiring." 

As is well known now. Cleo Madison taken the 
part of two sisters in ' ' The Trey of Hearts ' ' and 
when one is not an, the other ia. Say HanfoTd 
naid something sassy to her the other day and 
H™ begged him to go and chase himself, "free." 
he replied. ' * you are chasing yourself all the 
time- ' ' 

Hooniv! The invalids Hbtb ret ur ned. Bess 
Meredyth is with us once more after her *evefe 
treatment to ward off rabies. She nays she still 
feels rather dopey bnt is alt right otherwise. 
Anna Little is also ha-ck looking likf a two ymr 
old and fall af life and vigor. 

The Frontier company at Santa Paula has 
organized another company under the direction 
nf J. J. Franz who has been with them a* lead- 
ing man for three years. By the way. Jay 
Morley . Lillian Christie, Edythe Sterling and 
John Jones have joined! the company which will 
produce western plays only. Willis Rohards re- 
mains as chief director. 

The Wednesday night dinners at the Photo 
players Clnb are going strong. Hershall Mayo 
night was a huge success. Hershall Is one of the 
best after dinner speakers in the profession and 
Billy Taylor is also an excellent speecfaifler bnt 



is far more serious thn-w Hershall. Charlie Bay 
says he isn *t much of a talker bnt he has about 
filled up the " Suggestion Book" which is kept 
on the manager's desk- 
Theodore Roberts who is being featured in 
"The High Master" atLaaky's is sorry his pet 
bow-wow took a liking to his cosmetics. So is 
the dog. 

Ia Eddie Dillon nf the Komic Company a 
father! I doubt it He had a baby to manage 
( I ) in die ' * Million Dollar Bride ' * and when he 
wanted it to laugh it cried and vice versa. 
Eddie says he lost two days and his nannie try- 
ing to understand how to direct infanta. He now 
turns down scenarios featuring babies. 

Whes I go to the Universal 1 generally lunch 
with Francis Ford, and Grace Canard. Now Miss 
Canard is still building her bungalow on the 
hills of Hollywood and Ford delights to josh his 
leading lady on the expense. During lunch Miss 
Canard ordered a special aide dish and Ford 
shook his head and murmured, "There goes an 
other briekl ' ' 

There was a new juvenile actor playing op- 
posite Myrtle Stedman in one of Hobart Bos 
worth 'h recent pictures. He was very nervous 
over his love making and finally Bosworth said 
quietly, "Warm up a little young man. You've 
got to many her before the day it out anyhow." 

Mona Darkfeather has a green African parrot 
which is a holy terror. This depraved bird loves 
to sip beer and he becomes very talkative after 
wards and flies into a rage when the phonograph 
la started. Its efforts tg drown the records are 
funny in the extreme. 

During the progress of the street riot put on 
by prominent TJniveraalites at the requeet of 
Carl Laemmle and with the help of the Chamber 
of ComzQerce, members of the Lob Angeles police 
were instructed to arrest Francis Ford end take 
him to the patrol wagon and, of course, Francis 
was instructed to be arrested near the camera. 
Be could not get through the crowd, however, 
and the police seized him. "I've got to get to 
the f oregronnd T * ' said the struggling Ford. 
"You've got to get in the wagon," said his 
captors and be did. 

Oh joy. Dot Farley is to be Been in a series of 
' ' Twin ' ' sisters again. She was very popular 
when she played them before and a revi val is 
timely, indeed- 

I heard from Harold — he of the Famous Players 
and he says he's all swollen up with his interview 
in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE and that it is the 
very best he ever had. Another booster for the 
P. M_ this P. M. 

I always hate to bear of accidents to actresses 
and felt qnite badly when the news reached me 
that A dele Lane, the delightful little Selig act 
ress, had her bands and arms all bandaged up 
after an argument with a refractory Bear at the 
Animal Farm. She has the prettiest hands and 
arms imaginable and I certainly think that Bruin 
was an inconsiderate cuss when he selected A dele 
for his attentions. 

Charming Ruth Hartmnn is to play the lead in 
Carlyie BlackweU's next production. I have 
pleasant memories of her performances on the 
legitimate stage and she has been absent from 
the public gaze too long. Welcome Both. 

Harry Rattenbury of Christie 'n company at 
the big U is an extremely stout, person {I guess 
that is delicately put) and one day when he was 
performing a dusky maiden watched the scene 
and said to one of the actors — Lee Moran I 
think it was, ' 'Has dat man got Btuffin " in daxl ' ' 
Lee told her no. ' ' Lordv mossy, ' ' she returned 
' ' you mean to tell me dat he 's a regular 
pusson f ' ' 

Frank Gaxbutt is very proud of hia new studio 
in which the Boaworth Trie., pictures will be made 
in future. It is about the most complete thing 
in its line, too, of eoucrete and steeL The ap- 
pointments are excellent. Ilobard Bosworth and 
the Bmalley's will produce from there. Myrtle 
Stedman reports that ehe has a " swell' ' dressing 
room. 

They were digging a big hole at the Sterling 
Studios and Max Asher remarked "What's that 
forf" Beverly Griffith who was passing told 
him it was being prepared for Asher to fall into 



THE MOVIE PICTORIAL 



in the next picture. Max took it in and re- 
marked sadly, "They nearly put me oat of busi- 
ness is & coffin in the last one. Way dan 't they 
giro ma my pay envelope with a eonrteona note 

instead of kilting me by inches." 

J. Warren Kerrigan, not to bo outdone in the 
aeries fine., will have a little one of about ten re- 
leases all to his own self. He will imper- 
sonate a lovable Irishman. 

Stella Raaeto of the Selig company is the latest 
offender. She has written a scenario and that is 
not all. It is to bo produced by Al E. Christie 
and that is not all, it is entirely novel being 
written around Angels Flight, one of Los Angeles 
incline railroads and that is not all — it is good. 
Stella is going to buy a bran new hat with the 
proceeds. 

They are telling a tale on W, c, Oabanne, the 
Reliance director, bnt I refuse to vouch for it*. 



troth. They say he appeared at the studios Ln 
a new derby hat and that it rested comfortably 
somewhere about his ears and that be absolutely 
refused to doff it. Said that it was a birthday 
present from Mrs. Cabsntse- and that she might 
register disapproval if he did sot wear it. Sis 
friends are planning soma awful accident to the 
tile — sequel next week. 

The papers have been at it again and this 
tune had Kay Gallagher engaged to a pretty 
writer. Nothing to it, says Say, and he is angry 
for the young lady's sake. How do these things 
get arotmd anyhowf 

William D. Taylor is n ow head director at 
the Balboa and is to put on a series of special 
features with Jackie Saunders and Henry King. 
ft is astonishing how soon, this fine actor made 
good as a producer — his first picture did it 



Virginia, Chester at one time with Prank Mont- 
gomery and later with the IT. S. Company at San 
Diego is at present delighting patrons of a 
prominent restaurant aa a cabaret singer but says 
she will return to pictures. 

Whilst at Luky's I noticed two old friends of 
mine, Howard. Hickman the husband of Bessie 
Birriscale who did such fine work with Otis 
Turner and Jennie Macphersou who is writing 
the scenarios for Cecil De Mille arid taking 
parts in the pictures- She is a clever girl. Talk- 
ing of Otis Turner he is back from the mountains 
and will probably go back producing at the Uni- 
versal at the end of the month. 

Burton King is still turning out one reelers at 
Gleudale for the Usoua and we are all still ask- 
ing when releases will start. King has kept his 
secret wonderfully weO but we will get him yet. 



Eastern Studio News 

Gossip of the Players in 
and Around New York 



JIM CHTJZE, alias Jim Norton, the reporter, 
is in receipt of a queer letter from a "Mil 
lion Dollar Mystery ' ' fan. It requests him 
to confess the secret of the mystery for which 
information he is to receive two thousand of the 
ten thousand dollars offered as a prize to the one 
who solves the problem. Needless to any, the 
writer is going to receive a long drawn out 
silence far his generosity, if not a rap on the 
knuckles from Detective Burns who is hot on the 
trail himself. 

One of the thrills in the thirteenth episode of 
"The Perils of Pauline" played havoc with its 
heroine; that is it was as near havoc as any of 
Pearl White '■ risks have succeeded in being 
thus far. The accident happened in the leap 
from a high cliff in the Adirondack^ into 
Saranac Lake below. Miss White got started all 
right but lost her balance in mid-air, striking 
the water in such a way that the wind was com- 
pletely knocked out of her. Director Gassier, 
standing on shore with his camera Brant, saw her 
m&ki? a few feeble struggles and then dink, and 
plunged in after her. She wag carried ashore 
an<1 revived^ and half an hour later made the 
lump again, this time landing ' ' eleun. 

King and (£q**fh Baggnt have deserted New 
VoTk City for a time and taken up residence at 
rhe Sbelbourne Hotel, Brighton Beach. The re» 
won for this change of address ia to give King, 
Jr., every opportunity of developing the sturdy 
physique and constitution characteristic of his 
father. The Baggots' stay at the Long Island 
resort is indefinite, and meanwhile Father Kirk 
faithfully makes the long tramp night and day 
to and from the Imp studio. 

"William Humphrey, Vitagnipli piayrr and pm 
stneer, is now back at work after injuries sus- 
tained some weeks ago when his automobile 
nkidded and turned turtle on the sandy beach at 
Asbury Park, N. J_ Mrs. Humphrey who *c 
rompanied him was also injured- 
Mary Fickford was & first-nighter as" the 
Strand theater a showing of "Such a Little 
Queen." Nobody but Mary's escort knew of -her 
presence for she came early, slipping into her 
teat before the great crowd had begun to collect 
and long before the * 'Standing Boom Only Jt 
rign had been put on display. 

(^ara Kimball Young has been making per 
sons! appearances at the various bouses of the 
Proctor circuit which have displayed her latest, 
and many think biggest, screen success, ' ' My 
Official Wife," She has become quite proficient 
in the art of making curtain speeches and packed 
houses have greeted her every appearance. She 
is now working in the feature productions of wen- 
known theatrical managers, the pictures to- be 
released under the Peerless brand and by the 
World Film Corporation, James Young, her hns- 



band, also formerly a weQ- known member of the 

Vitagrapb company, is her director. 

Edwin August is to be seen hereafter, as lead 
in the Eaco company's productions. This com- 
pany is owned by Edwin August and Edward 
E, Anderson, brother of G- Ml Anderson. Mr. 
August is directing the company's output. The 
first release will be an early one on the Universal 
program, 

Gertrude McCoy ia the author of the three-reel 
melodrama to he released by the Edison company 
and entitled, "What Could She Dol" It is a 
film replete with action and is by no means the 
first produced script of which thia pretty Edison 
lead can boast. 

hUguon Anderson, the nn»k after her return 
from Arizona where she went with a company of 
Than hoover people, was bereft of her father. His 
death came as a shock as it was the result of but 
a week's illness. The funeral was held at night 
at New Roehelle and was attended by a large 
number of Mibb Anderson a associates at the 
Thauhouser studio. Hiss Anderson T s many 
friends offer their sympathy. 

Followers of Msxy Fuller will mj«n we her in a 
three-reel sensational play written especially for 
her and entitled "The Girl of the People." The 
story is of a sweatshop girl who blooms forth an 
a modern Joan of Are., and affords Hiss Fnller 
a role which «he has long been ambitious to play 
Charles Ogle supports her as leading man. 

Alice Joyce and Tom Moon* startled the gather 
ing at Battery Park recently by leaping from the 
deck of an incoming ocean liner, a thrill which 
will be seen in "The Girl and the Stowaway," a 
two part feature of the Alice Joyce series. Miss 
Joyce, a daring swimmer end an expert diver, 
made the leap first, and had hardly struck the 
ws-ter before Tom Moore followed to the "res- 
cue. " The enrwd on shore rushed, horrified, to 
the waters edge. Just then one of the spects. 
tors discovered the camera focuased on the scene, 
and the secret leaked out hat the excited actions 
of the people had been caught by the camera 
and will make the scene unosnaJly realistic 

The call of the legitimate stage was recently 
heard out at the Edison studio and Richard 
Tucker and Duncan McRae answered it. Mr. 
Tucker has accepted an offer as leading man in 
the American Theater Stock Company in Phils 
delphia, and Mr. McRs* in going to play leads 
apposite Grace George. Both of these men have 
a host of friends at the ntudio and will be 
greatly missed. 

Work is now in full swing at the Thsnbouser 
studio on the new serial, "Zudorn/ 7 a forty reel 
masterpiece with a touch of the wizardry of the 
Orient in it t and which promises to surpass the 



' ' Million Dollar Mystery. ' ' Marguerite Snow is 
playing the leading feminine role; ' ' Handsome 
Harry" Benham, the juvenile male lead; and 
Jim Crux*, the "heavy." Daniel Carson Good 
man a the author of the story, Lloyd F. Lonergan, 
the scenario writer, and F. R. Snllivan, the 
director. 

Edward Earle created a sensation on Fifth 
Avenue one Sunday afternoon by promenading 
under a hat which has no duplicate in this coun- 
try. He discovered it in a shop window while on 
a tour far a "hat with a personality ' ' to be 
worn by him as a French villain in the Edison 
picture, " Ths Window Monsieur Forgot." The 
shop owner had the ornament on display merely 
to attract attention and not with any intention 
of selling it, but it attracted Mr. Earle S fancy 
to such an extent that be purchased it Then in 
order to ascertain whether he had secured what 
he wanted — something "different" — he tried it 
out on Fifth Avenue. The result was conclusive 
proof for he attracted no much attention and 
inspired so many people to smile? that his com- 
panion finally refused to walk with him on any 
but deserted streets. 

George M. and J Ernest Williamson, suns of 
Captain WiUisjnson T the inventor of the William- 
son submersible tube, were present at the first 
showing of the "Deep Sea" pictures which Carl 
L. Gregory, the plucky photographer, explained. 
The pictures were taken at a depth of about 
twenty-five feet and in one part shows George ML 
Williamson rummaging around the ruins of an 
old wreck in a diver 'a suit, and in another, his 
brother, Ernest, fighti ng and killing a giant 
shark, wearing nothing but swimming trunks] and 
armed only with a double-edged knife. After the 
performance which was at the Broadway Rose 
Gardens, Mr. Gregory introduced the boys to the 
audi en ce. 

ValeutLne Grant of the Sid Olcott Players, has 
made her way safely across from Ireland and is 
now at her home in Seattle, Washington. Miss 
Grant admits that Ireland is a beautiful country, 
but says that the scenery around her present 
residence with the Olympic Mountains on one 
aide, the Cascades on the other, and an automo 
bile to annihilate the distance between the two 
is hard to beat. Miss Grant expects to be back 
in New York with the rest of the company soon.. 

Cherry Kearton took some long chances with 
the German: government in smuggling a camera 
under his raincoat into places where cameras 
were prohibited, and taking real wax pictures. He 
succeeded in getting pictures of the troops, 
refugees, rapid fire guns, etc., in and around 
Louvain just before its destruction, positives of 
which pictures are now being made and distri 
bated by the Eclectic Film Company 

Carey L. Hasting 's skill in the art of make- 
qp often plays boomerang jokes an her. She 
takes character leada in Tbanhouser pictures and 
can make op to perfection for most any rule. 
Recently one of her friends who had alway* met 
her at the studio promised to see her at the open 
ing of the Broadway Hose Gardens. Carey was 
there and so was her girl friend but. on being 
spoken to by Miss Hastings, she didn't recognize 
her. When Carey explained that it was really 
herself "sans grease paint and srorking clothes." 
she was kept busy accepting apologies, 
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Information Department 

Answers to Questions 
About Plays and Players 



story of "Lucille Lore" in book form wD be 
published, ai by srbeaa it wlB to I 



Sruin, Cdul — 
Both Edith Storey and Ned FJaley are stall with 
the Vitagraph Company, 

t A. P. Emn, hLas. So far *a tbe "An 
swer Man" knows neither o f the actr c a s es that 
Von n attic ii married - 



EvtA M. W„ Tornrro, Ostujd. Ca*. 
Canard, as you probably know by this time, 
has givn up her plan far going into vaudeville 
and in now back at the Universal studio and 
at work in more pictures under the direction of 
Francis Fern! Surely it is all right foT you to 
■end a package to her in care of the studio. 

Jraait Gl, Omaha, Neb. -Surry td disappoint 
yon, bat we haven't that particular Lubin east 
sheet and so can't tell you who the girl wa*. 
Aa to whether Lillian Grab is really '"the most 
beaut if uj blonde in the -world ' ' or sot. we leave 
it to yon to judge. The girl too refer to in Lhat 
Eaaanay film is Ruth Stonehmise and the other 
I ia Marguerite Clayton. 



WEJ. FAT »"»■' HAN OH WOMAN fl2JB 

SO** nlhrnid borax *o*> pcrw^oi 

r raqarnat F Wmr4 O... no ]nau 



Authors and Scenario Writers 

Wrtki Plays*. ShlQiw. etc. tor ps hH a iun ■ aad prndocer* 
Pol) taamictiDDa witt mil markro. ff\. S*nd fn it non. 

ScewarkH MaJPal and rtwrlllrii with mirkitl. Pll paeh. Iff 

tow "a. S*od tdoo*t ordsra, 

I L CMBU. Arfm. CAST UVOU>OOL o 



U1DDV Dim Bifi U«t "' -i~cTlj.tl.it3- Kud ptinu™ 

nuuvn 1 luvjn o( „„— mi p^p,, »m, „,„„. »t,„ 

tint to mfLiTT FREE. Sealed — E! Ll: nr in 

STANDARD COKJL CUJB. CRAYSLAIE. 1U. 



RHEUMATISM 




Book Free! 



Color Plates 

Write for It 
TODAY! 

TeUs what rvoj sufferer 
should know about the na- 
ture, origin and causes at 
this cruel affliction, and teJis 
bow to get rid of it without 
medicine by a simple appli- 
ance worn without incon- 
venience, and for a short 
time only, on the soles of 
the feet. My Drafts have 
proven successful in so 
large a percentage of cases that they have already 
won their way almost all over the civilirad woricL Men and 
■ writing raethat my Draft* have cured them after 
even after the man expensive treat. 



3 40 yean of p""^ eveu 
land badh* bad failed. 



tat- 



__e every 1 — 
J aladlv aend 
resnitar Dollar pair 
I alone wan tnr Free Book. 



of bahtn, I w9l 1 




runt "*»*ia wan m 
1 idai ■ ! «, caart 

an rolhrwai 

efil received, von can send me the Dollar. If not, keep vour 
money. Yh .I. H sh. mad I ban* rsr waaaL V« a= wx 
thai I eoukmt possibly make jaocb an offer war after year 
* nor positive that unr Draft* an; better and ■crrer 
ehe rem can set for any k md of Riir umaa ban. 
ere lo cated or h— s js SSSB jfc Send today tor my 
UtTBHBTDL taaataaaJtaajaaj j— thai Caap aa. 

r—FREE $1 COUPON—! 

FREDERJCX DTEaVfa-f. 

■sssSass. 



mr tSraasa ia Tr» 

socacnboQ aaapaa 



Hilis B-. HrjaAim, Ma — LuciDe s husband 
is Sydney Ayrea in that American film. Re*e- 
msry "s hnaband ia Hairy Ton Meter, and Rose 
mary * father ia also Sydney Ayr**. Haven 't a 
east on that Domino picture. 

Jasrns BL, Cntitaoo. Eij_ — Warren Kerrigan baa 

a brother, WaJla.ee Kerrigan, but be seldom ap- 
pears in films, being; in the bnaiaeas depaxtrntnt 
of the UniveTsaL So far as we know be baa no 
relatives living In Chicago. Kathlyn Willianu is 
not his aiater. He has one sister that we know 
of, MJns Kathleen Kerrigan. Perhaps that's 
where you got the two Kathlyns mixed up — bat 
please note that ozae is Kathlyn and the other 
Kathleen- 

Maa. Lotrtsa F^ Athisi, Gi- Can *t name the 
teadinir man in "A Tragedy of the Orient" for 
?wq a» we haven 1 a east sheet of tbat produe 
rion Arthur Johnana m married. 

Jin T W , Kowi, Caa. Anita Stewart ia nn 
married- She was born in Brooklyn. Feb 
raary 1 *, IS5>5. Ves, she has relatione in the 
moving pictare tnsiness, for in private life she 
is the aiater in law of Ralph Inee, the fstfnema 
Vitagraph dirertoT. 

Mjuub L. &* Hocftoh, Tex. The Kalena veal 
rrn companv &m be reached bj addressing your 
letter to Santa Monica, California. We meant 
just what we said in answering ' ' Teekla ML, 
Wilkes Barre, F'a.. a few isanes ago and are 
no glad if it prevented yon from being foolish 
enough to leave home tn rrn .i-mirsvor To seek 
work as a mnvje aetTesa. 

\i.nr: M H., Iubtdi, O. Mane Eiine has 

nut.. ;l-- vqh may, been appearing in 1*1 1 III If films 
r>f late. Not long ago she woiked with Irving 
Commingn in a five reel version of ' * Cnrle Tom 's 
Cabin." which is being released M a irpeejal 
feature by the World Feature Film Corporation 
The tiny girl in Thanbotrser films ia Helen Bad 
grly. No, yon are mistaken or misinformed if 
you think the f 'rune's have a little daughter like 
that 



Jtui J E,. 0*a P«£. Ii_l You rrnaunJy 
"asked us something" when yon wanted to 
know bo* you et»nl*| sell a one reel photoplay 
arhjeb you are expevting to film with your own 
motion picture ram era. It all depends on the 
quality of the picture. If it proves to be 
perfect photographically and seems full of 
1 ' punches ** thai Will make il ' " go big with the 
public, auch concerns aa Warner's features, the 
Wnrtd Festare Film i orporatiim, etc, might buy 
it from faaaj after a sereeti inspection. 

VnmisitA W., PrrTsarxGii, P*. ^orry, Virginia, 
but we don't recall having jaeesi rant r|oeations 
before, so they mast, as yon say. hnve gone 
fitflrny Warrerj Kerrigan ia nut married. He 
is nn American, hnvjog l>r*cn born m L onigvl lls. 
Kenhicky, in TSflT ITis haiT Anil nyes are both 
Hark. 



Kansas C fTV S 1 * asiraiBEB- Not twing preonaJlv 
ac^nsunted irith Mignon Andertmn. we ran 't tell 
yon just bow tall she ia. though we 're quite 
certain she ia not very big. W)n lion 'l vm 
«mte her. care the Thstnbouser studio. New 
Bochellr. New T«rk She wmild almost snreU 
nir«cwrr von if you enelmasd a stamped envelope 
for a reply See answer to Alice M R above 
for statement of Marie Kline > last appearance 
Really the "Answer Man" doesn T t know a bit 
more about ' ' The Million Dollar Mystery ' ' rban 
yuo probably do, tbongh he's willing to hazard a 
guess that Mr. Maefiratb and Mr LoneTgan ha-^e 
a special solution of the mystery and that the 
prize win be awarded to the person who comes 
Dearest to guesaing what it ia 

I* V. B.— Write the Universal Film Mannfae 
turing Company. Mecca Building, New York 
City, and ask if they can tell yon when the 



L W. F, laaatasnaa Pal 
a srJaOa back yom asked aa to taO yoa aaasa> 
thing about the Cascade Film Ceasmaay aaet see 
were usable to do so-T WeUr for yoor infonaa 
don, nans, and tbat of a lot of other folks arias 
are doubtless tntin istud, will aay that ttas Caav 
cade Film Company is located at 1421 Baa Pas 
qnal Street, Pasadena. California, and a letter to 
them will doobUeaa give you the information you 

Ctrznv B*'"", If. C — We found the release 
date of thai Thanhouaer pieture, "The Cam 
paign Manageress Tr — it was November II, IS13, 
bnt there ia no cast sbevt for it. Write the 
Thanhonser Film Corporation, New Roe h vile. New 
York, and perhaps the publicity man can tell yon 
who played that particular rfile. 

"A Fair." — Yea, Robert Brower La Saperw*- 
teaaVat ifarfeoaa in Edison '■ "The Chronides 
of Qeek;" AUta Lormm in Gertrude McCoy; 
Dollop* is Harry Beaumont. 

FjiWAsn M^ BtTPAitt, N. V. -That player you 
mention is no longer in motion pictures bnt baa 
gone back to the legitimate stage. Since the 
MOVIE PICTORIAL only endeavors to keep 
track of film players, we would suggest that 
you write the editor of the New York DiAXinr 
Mmana, a publication devoted more paiLi ea 
laxly to the legitimate stage, and he can probably 
tell you in what company the artor you named 
in your letteT is appearing 

Mraa A, R^ Haw Yoaa Cjtt. —Frankly, with 
out experience, you haven't one chance in a 
thousand of getting a position on the ptetnre 
stage, and years of training and nt> little in 
hen ted talent would be ncreanary in order to 
insure yon even a trial, 

Faurs C H_ pATsaao*, N. J. --We don "1 
answer questions by means of letters, but only 
through thin department of the MOVIE PIC 
TORXA-L. You don't name the film brand in your 
first question and aa it is far ton great a task to 
wade through the haudreds of thousands of 
film titles, of all 1 iSjfilM n. looking for some 
particular release, we must insist upna all thoae 
questioning 11s giving as least the make of film. 
aa well as the title of the subject. The number 
of scenes m 4 ode reel picture varies greatly It 
runs all the way from five or six up to fifty or 
more. The salaries of actors and actresses is a 
matter solely between them and their employers. 
so the MOVTE PICTORIAL cannot tell you what 
any particular star drawn. If we did lota of 
people would imagine it was nnly stage money 
The MOVTE PICTORIAL aims U> publish adver 
tiring only of reliable firms* though it ia not al 
ways possible to investigate our advsrtisera a* 
thoroughly as we should like tn Gertrude Mc 
Coy should be addressed care of the Edison 
stndio, and ' ' Cutis ' * care of the Vitagraph 
studio: all the other players yon mention ac 
with the VuivpTsal Address them Los Angele*. 
( 'alifornia- 

Mait F, UcltHiM, Mich. "Pierre of the 
Pin ins ' * wis never utoryixed in PrroTwcuAT 
MjUiAziSE, but "'("npnee"' apJteaTcd in the 191.1 
volume. 

Mfjf-xtt G, t "., F.i.r % Nav Ten, Maurice Cos 
tello is Btiil «ritb VltagToph and appearing about 
aa often as ever He directa, too, von know, sn 
that aometimes accounts for his not appearing in 
films. There were thirteen parts to Kathlyn 'a 
adventures, though each part consisted of two 
reels, srith the exception of the first one, which 
was three reels long, John Bunny and Flora 
Fineh are not man and wife No, your questions 
don t bother us. Ask as many as von want to 
Thai: "a what this department is for — to ananrer 
questions. 

Joasr C-, S*. Louts, Mo. If by '* odd jobs' ' you 
mean general roustabout, a jsek-of all trades, 
etc... around a studio, there might be a chance 
for yon to get on srith -some ptetnre companv, 
though personal application would undoubtedly 
be ne ces sary for you to secure the job. But 
would it pay any more than a good position right 
there in your osrn bomef 
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Why Don't You Write Photoplays? 



You know nothing about what is required ? Have you 
imagination? Are you willing to study simple facts if the 
reward is worth while? Don't you wish to get into a new- 
field — one that is not overcrowded? Why spend years learn 
ing a profession that may never be profitable, when there is 
a way open to learn this most recent business in a short while-' 

Not Necessary to be a Fiction Writer 

It makes no difference whether you have ever written fiction 
or know anything about it. Some of the greatest novels and 
short stories contain no film possibilities; few have ever 
been worth filming. Scenario writing is altogether different; 
no knowledge of grammar required no newspaper or 
magazine experience needed 

You Need No Theatrical Knowledge 

It makes no difference if you do not know one theatrical 
term from another \ou may never have seen the rear of a 
stage. Moving pictures are entirely different the plan of 
staging them is different. Few dramas have any film value. 
Ii is a different kind of profession Dramatic plavw rights 
do not necessarilv make capable scenario writers 

Scenario Writing Means Financial Independence 

Scenario writers make big money some of them man\ 
thousands of dollars a year. No investment in materials ot 
equipment; no stock in-trade nothing but a good head and 
ambition no costs such as a business or professional man ha<> 
\Ien and women making good sue t ceding without regard 
ro age or circumstances of life People in all trades and 
professions are making money W hv can't vou do the same: 

Mr. A. W. Thomas and Mr. William Lord Wright 
Tell You How 

These men art acknowledged to stand at the topmost pin 
naclc of scenario writing, teaching, criticism and editing 
Mr 1 llurnas v, as editor in chief of the Photoplay Clearing 
House, New ^ork, and is now hditor of " Photoplay Maga 
zinc He was the organizer and is now President of the 

Photoplaywrights' Association of America Mr. Wright Is 
Photoplay Pditor of the "Dramatic Mirror " Both have 
written and sold a tremendous number of scenarios; both 
are successful authors. 

Thousands of New Scenarios Are Needed 

I housands upon thousands of scenarios are needed yearly 
The film companies can not get enough to fill the demand 
Better scenarios are the rarest of all productions And among 
the most successful photoplaywrights are those who never 
had any previous experience in scenario writing This is the 
heyday of a mighty industry, and if vou ever intend to enter 
this field , now is the time to learn all about photoplay writing 

A Copy of This Book Sent FREE! 

n*I» pmt rVwifc, Wanted \Irn-r PhcitopiaiV*, ' ' ^ A W Th^rnim. IrMlTiR ilxnl rhr rfijuin- 
rttf-riT* s»f fih-trtrrplav wntinp- psinE ItiTu 'JrTnrii is yovfr* FRFF. if WW a*k fur it at tinrr WriTr 
a prrstal fit ]rttrr Sav "VVirhrHii curt in me, ptr«*e »md 2 n&frt ai VI r I'hinnm' l*wik . ' ^iprn 
ynur na.mr ami aildrrr* plainly Send wo nw ntT n ; >t rvm mtiru ptmagT Hul ■Jbo*e »H 
rlir, trnir ad mux. The vrn Hm e'cJilion nf than ixmlt m inm due hn mi Thr iirintrT!" Ciet 1 rr>pv 
hefttfe IT hai hren eirrLtlale-d Tate adianTajjr nl thin rare nyipvirtu nll^ Send Jl ones' I* i> frat! 

ADDRESS YOUR REQUEST AT ONCE TO 

Photo playwrights' Association of America 

S South Dearborn St. CHICAGO, II -L 



FREE! 

A copy of 
this book: 



I 



>* 



"Wanted- 

More 
Photoplays 

By A. W. THOMAS 

Editor at Photoplay Magumr 
and President of the Photo- 
pl a y wri y hti' A**ociatioti 



Send a Letter or Postal. 
Say, "Without Cost to 
Me Please Send a Copy 
of Mr. Thomas' Book." 

WRITE TODAY! 



BEST SELLING BOOK IN AMERICA 

Owen Johnson's 
Greatest Novel 

THE SALAMANDER comes roving 
from somewhere out of the immense 
reaches of the nation, revolting against 
the common place of an inherited narrowness, 
neither sure of what she seeks nor conscious 
of what forces impel or check her. 

f^ She brings no letters of introduction, but 
comes resolved to know whom she chooses. 

•J She meets them all, the men of New York, 
the mediocre, the interesting, the powerful, 
the flesh-hunters, the brutes and those who 
seek only an amused mental relaxation. 

(^ She attracts them by hook or crook, in 
defiance of conventions, compelling their 
attention in ways that at the start hopelessly 
mystify them and lead to mistakes. Then 
she calmly sets them right and forgives them. 

IJ A girl of the present day in revolt, adven- 
turous, eager and unafraid; without stand- 
ards, or home ties; with a passion to explore 
but not to experience, and a curiosity fed by 
the zest of life. 




Rlustrated 
By EVERETT SHINN 
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PRICE TEN CENTS 




IMPORTANT! SETpiSrSSSSS READ IT! 
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Thanhouser's Greatest Photoplay 

An extraordinary cast of 

1000 — headed by Marguerite Snow, 

the star of The Million Dollar Mystery, James Cruze 

Each of these astounding episodes 

portrays science, love, mysticism and adventure; 
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LLOYD KENYON JONES, Editor 



ON THE EDITORIAL SCREEN 




VERYBODY lutes a lias. A false prophet is regarded in about the same light The 
worker, whose hope is a little deferred, has reason for proclaiming himself neither a prevaricator 
nor a false prophet. 

Many promises have been made to you in the peat about what-MOVLE PICTORIAL would 
achieve. MOVIE PICTORIAL has been like a small man, with a great burden, walking uphill. 
Bat there mast be a top even to the steepest bill, and MOVIE PICTORIAL U very dose to that top, where 
the going will be smoother, and the achievement greater. 

When this publication made its bow to the world, it skyrocketed. It made itself known at a tremendous 
expenditure of money, thought and effort But MOVIE PICTORIAL, like all things and all individuals 
worth while, has had its evil days. It has been bound down and handicapped, and I feel that it has been 
abased just a little, although MOVIE PICTORIAL is not going to appeal to you on the basis of sympathy, 
bat on the foundation merit of service. 

Yon will notice that its publishers are not the same — that it has changed ownership and management 

My associates and I have finally reached the point where we can do the things we have long wished to 
do, because MOVIE PICTORIAL is no longer the side-show, but is under "the big top." 

Hereafter, MOVIE PICTORIAL will be published once a month, because arrangements have already 
been made to increase its circulation and carry it into all the highways and byways of America. This is to 
make it bigger, better and broader, and to make it first, last and always a family magatine 

The great series of articles by William J. Burns, the world's peerless detective, on "Helps to the Solu- 
tion of The T' 11 '"" Dollar Mystery," are drawing to an end. In the December issue, Detective Barns will 
publish his chart on clues to the mystery's solution. 

Another big feature will be a story peculiarly applicable at this time. It is by Mr. Charles Nixon, known 
as one of the .foremost scenario writers of the day. This story is in diary form, and was written at the 
close of the Spanish- * mwifwi War, and shows ail the hopes and heartaches, anHpipatinn« and despairs of a 
man in the conning tower of a battleship. Admiral Evans pronounced this story th^ most accurate and thrill- 
ing arrmint of a sea-fight that he had ever read. 

"The Music Story," that is already enjoyed by our readers and that will become more enjoyable as 
lime pacsec, will be continued with new and entertaining truths in each issue. 

"Realism in the Movies," that is giving the movie fans of America so much wholesome enjoyment, will 
continue to spread its hearty laughs before our family of readers. 

"Film Favorites' Fashions" will tell our lady readers all about the gowns and hats worn by the movie 
actresses — about their colors and how they are made. 

"'Movie News" is still another department that will please you, and "Movie Pictorial Family" will 
spread still other wonders before you. And, in addition, there will be real stories and genuine features that 
will not permit a single line of dull or uninteresting space in the publication. 

Incidentally, yon will receive as many issues of MOVIE PICTORIAL as you originally paid for, which 
will greatly extend the duration of your subscription. ) 

Measure my promises by what is done. Let each issue of MOVIE PICTORIAL, be its own orator. 
Yon are one of us, and we want to be part of your family circle — now, and next month, and next year — 'way 
into the deep of time. THE EDITOR. 
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Start a Photoplaywrights' library 



HOW OFTEN JUST A WORD FROM SOMEONE ELSE HAS 
SMASHED AWAY THE STONE WALL .THAT gj— THE DE- 
VELOPMENT OF AN IDEA TEEMING WITH POSSIBILITIES. 
WHAT DO TOD FIND AT THE EIGHT HAND OF THE SUCCESS- 
FUL PROFESSIONAL MAN? WHAT DO TOO FIND AS THE CON- 
STANT GUIDE OF THE RISING AMATEUR? 
A REFERENCE LIBRARY! 



"How to Write a Photoplay" 

Bt A W. Thomas 

Instructive from the opening spntenre Written by 
the pioneer of the modern scenario — the man who 
made good before be attempted to voice his opinion 
on thia new profession. This book is worth a dnaen 
times its small pries of ti-85, sent postpaid. Be 
one of the first to get a copy. 



"Tu Motion Picture Story" 

Bt William Loan Wbiort 

is another wonderful book that every scenario writer 
or aspirant should possess. William Lord Wright is 
editor of the Photoplaywrights' Department of the 
"Dramatic Mirror," former editor of the Photoplay 
Department of the "Motion Picture News," author 
of "Art of Scenario Writing," "The Reel Thing,'' 
etc He is one of the moat experienced and capable 
writers in the buaintas . Sent prepaid for only $1.80 



Tky Matin*" 

By William kwrmn 

A ——I of craftsmanship. The relationship be- 
tween dramatic construction of plays for the speak- 
ing stage and for the silent drama is i lililj inter- 
woven. This diff+»w ii™J«Nl author believes that in- 
experienced and experienced talent can be greatly 
assisted by a study of the principles of fly-™***- art, 
or, in other words, of what to do and what to avoid 
in the endeavor to interest and move an andienre 
Thia is a remarkable book of discussion and prac- 
tical suggestion. Sent postpaid for $2.15, 



"Photoplay Hint, and Help." 

Bt A. W. Thomas 

The little book with the big "pouch." It tells you 
what yon want to know — and tells it without waste 
of time. A copy will be mailed postpaid for only 
50c Send at once. 



"The Theatre*/ 

Bt Roantx Geau 

A work dealing with the origin, personalities and 
advancement of the Motion Picture Art. A hand- 
some volume containing 380 pages and 88 fall-page 
illustrations. The »m«riTig character of the contents 
will appeal with absorbing intensity to writers who 
keenly appreciate the possession of a fund of vital 
knowledge. Price, $5.00. postage prepaid. 
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PHOTOPLAYWRIGHTS' LIBRARY OF LEARNING 
GET TOUR ORDER IN THE MAIL NOW 



Photoplaywrights' Association of America 

Department A, Hartford Building, CHICAGO 
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"Gibby" 

ELLA, MAHGAEET GIBSON didn't aw to do it— 
ok. merer. oat at an. Bat fata earn* al— at th e 
a a p uilan a mill nr. aad thafa haw the Cud begin 
Miss Gibson la not only tike yoan aeal t**Ht«s; Lady is 
toe Tttagraph Stock Company, out whan 

Occident waves Its | Hags to the Orient bej 

but she is also last a trifle saperwtiUtioua. Bat 
who, pray, among actor talk, la not' nay have 
their mascots, their «■"*—»* their hunches, their 
lack? days, and their evil hours, aad Hiss Gib- 
sen la rery mack like all the others who an "to 
the manner ban." Bat, why not? Ska bj the 
dangsler of actor-folk. Her mother possessed s 
voice like the a—* 1 * coming of dawn and her 
mothers Cathe 

danced. Sa 11 waa simply born in the bleed of 
thai little scum s to date am — — ■■*« — without any 
alsn at starting a new idea similar 

But let os hasten alowty, becatue It fa a treat. 
In du ed, to become acquainted with this little 
and she's a rery pretty star, too — a »—«*"'• star, 
as it wen — not at all like the variable kind. 

She waa born right t»»— n. the 
towering uinjealj of Pike's Peak, 
that looms many 
abore her natal city, Colorado 
Springs. Bat early La 
aa waa on the) wti 
and bred to the 
fata 



The Star Who 

Started a Fad 

played In minor parts, becoming accustomed to the 
and its "—"-*-— Bat she had U 
I within her. aad soon the multitudes of weary 
who attend the picture 
shows began to take note of her 
and cleverness — and they ande a place 
in their hearts for her, where all places 
must be created before a star ever exists 
They do not simply decide to be stars — 
and ail the advertising on earth wont 
ft most be deep in 
ihelr hearts, and paramount in their 
minds, just aa It waa with little 
Mies Gibson. 



It waa her Brat laws In the life of 
the time, and It has been nor only 
lore. In tan 
the story of Kiss Glheor/s little aaV 
ventnre la recited, we cannot 
unraarres dawn to any 
of her not losing nlsn ■ has il In 
fact, if she dad not love Just a 
little— but let aa not 
hastes. Then an sail 
other ononaj to tefL 

of 




Now, aa actresses grew alder 
they are prone to forget their day 
of original appearance in the 
ending, but h wnoawtwaaMpsaak , 
called Life. Bat 
young, they are not no particnlar 
anont hiding their 
September 14 bust Miss Gibson 
nineteen— Just s little girt with a 
woman's ability. 

or 

on the stage so young, one needs 
mast pick np an education on the 
gallop, which — T** 1 "" why hubs 
In three 
aad Caii- 
■ BOO k 

Loo. owoMossj brood- 
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Bat aania, <*bsk to think It orer. whto htia Mas nilin ha a 

on earth to da She was • una "good fellow," the westlsnd breeding 

I " -•- --j"--^ ■ — nidi who bite Ttew 

lb* III III »l ban decided to follow fear en- realise that no girl a 

hen a, oat snhBBn, e mj a 

i In bandy*' Wa ray "perform" ■ 




UtOa soperttltnm. 1st u any- Back to the aH Wa Gibson ncdn many half lag tottora- ceased to be! There he m m wia ntol by 

dan (If a girl at alailun jean la entitled to All pretty little liadiag ladies do. Men to! to plenty, and a poor aa a desert hermit! 

nam- to "old days! "), htlaa Gibson reoerras. aa hn with them to toe tlilma sal cilia assnt Tto— Taj hnaaV he dammit it. hat Miss 

her list in iifiMlnaal alary, . shining I sa lj - their la m m Bat this BUte lady has rudsn SOmaa aadsratssd. She has a Ui war of 

deBar gold piece. And did aha spend it? Hot threat* all tola empty flattery with aa nmch understanding ahant her that Is a Mhaena 

at aD. mm llil lamhlst mm a Mb II msisi ■nam' — sj m a aastoan man aaaa t h eia relief in a crisis like this, 

thing tstt sate and nsisWs. and the Idea becanse actins is her bostons to Bit. "Ton last watt ban." ahe told him, "sad I 

llliaeiil her a mneh that she took another The others la the VUagraph company an will be hack shsiltj sllh 1 

double golden eagle, and did the aame tolas champlsas at their hading tody. Thar Bka It was a bright 

with that and then she had a pair of them; h e r — har hat haaanaa— haamae they harv laid la hta head ■ 

net tost the pnbUc could ever know — becanae her heat, swat dews ta the story at the told- that waa snmld with drear anticipation of the 

there are some things the world could not and pieces. This we laatlliatllr forget, becanae It patrol-wagon, a stern Jndge, a story to the 

certainly should not, know. This was one of is the mat nsaoaafesa thhaj aa earth to hasp — ^— if papers — ngh! sach complications' 

— ■ ■ tan at them. And every tim e alias remembering these li trie merita at Mia Gibson. Bat he aid the check, lad the waiter lay 
i took a step, those goid-i 

Ida! They want har mascots. They stood S was stent ansa hi Las . 

la teed and a shall an ai apsnrtrrs" we slaaa sis ti sp ull i la i 
at hi 




Helps to the 

Solution of 



to the 
are always worth a gnat deal fan was. wide world. Bat wtth every efBafhsftog "Thy. ya. stapid," M 

, ha they held captive to dainty than ahooJd be an invoice. The waiter handed u she isalslml In the 

tngs a saed to pay 000*0 way. Bat toe young man the statement of aeesant, and mtertolameBt haa coat as a 1 

The Million Dollar Mystery 



sons: r>. mini ITiinJi cij jrlannnif &Y Wf 1 1 »l J f\J*i. J. DUiCLNo he pnt on false whiskers, nohedy 

!■ m* rid o/ JTertoa, end Olpa TMm W omt.»-3 gkBatEst SITICTiri <*■- ton her that hs II I 

his portrait. I aa sat a ana that 
sal im Hants hMer-red ha erer had real whiskers, hseaaat, 

hs did sat shews than over la the 

adonis* Ifortam. Bronte est*, trove ansa as aha nawanaap snes, hat whs a aa a t a tte mpt to bribe me into teOtng tan 

and Ms cohort* were to toe hease to asMeh JTarssa ad to teach mshk Jmmm a anas kstor MbBttea. or eh* who point sat trivial 

Xmtmm had teen eerectod, sat "Osa. aTadsr sad toew started on* to sssrch far fill aim ■lstiisi lis that are not ctoa at aiL Hy 

assT eaaH as* pa — tarn Pertor* to drtok a At (he heme a/ the Pilsiaa, a khaahr to deaitng wtth The hnntos OaOar Mjlnj Is 

ftoat of wine. One of the tos*nt was hidden ssa toa-ndnoad to PJtototoa, and aha sat told not along toe tine of dramatic 1 1III1 aa Ho 

top asto a "black rack* aph/TisT read p to dfesiped the s as sto repwrwiaa ker father and ward the sstattsa of the Mystery itself. Aad 

striae, toe reflection sao ntoy to toe reporter's toe aMtoa doBsrs. tlormce defied chest, tax the strangest part at It sll la that wa an 

sn-tah esse, taatea ap the fton a/ sshat at to Bar anarchist 11 naadl to par-act Bar Isn-sif toe vary Bale that fat aa*. We an 

(heap* to drtofe it, Norton dashed the nsfnfi device, there wot a asjaeasra aaaataa, toe hat In the dark— and I rentnre that wa an 

tola toe stBato's tooa. in ma a bajpto Bst hssar sat partteny ewachaf eat maw** in. going to he right op to the sad. Nothing i 

sms to u a aa d to a. tecret room In s et s /ones, i l e al aad toafht toraajB IBs £aat to Mr. has* already giren xm a many ft— I 1 

at toe aMatttote, had pained eocess to the After MsBBTaa* harrsatol 

haaas fhraaeh a rase, aad see* scat ansa* faMs spans, Jeaes aided 

mni 1st osapnaem to jam kTartoa, «ho asat aa » lace at aafato. torn s nijth aad man 

awmrt l slm end dost* toe p is W a rs snatop The recurring seeapa at 1 

•toss* m they fm\ The aattor assisted Koran »*T> HE Jeaa wa tea to than two aphatos Joan (a Harg re a a a. a it happens to to more 

oat at toe pit hp asaaas at toe p erttors s. hat \ la sjatto aaaaaatf sasaaaama h He is the aaaaannj at late ) an going to call saar psr- 

sp ma atote toe police arrtoed, the ossaparw- X wstchfei, alert, pletrrag. ill ml 1 one esptton if yon are not cantaL That ton thoo 

In past articles I sand dollars Is n trifle more real new that it 
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portrait mU 
•ccotnpany her 
—•mi with it. 
why not the 
minion* 
the merit 




tact chart of 
mine: It win follow the I mill ninad aal- 
■ode. It wiU ha a rnide tor yaa to (tad?. B 
will show logical aad m-gt-n «ni i|Hm. «* 
pendahte and false erasa. uwalatspiLrai aad n>- 
laas l aliiii l ia it oar aa aha* pertain to taw 
solution. 1 wast yon to acre that chart I 
want yon to faaar hard about exactly how tat 
Mystery shonld end — which mraai incidentally. 
do n e uls w a i at taa of the remaining: four op!- 




Bevhw of rax N iJtimjr n EnsoDi: A 
wjatrerioai liranjer celled at the nToraroawe 
*omr. inoairinj Jor Florence, hat she had left 
wits .Vortoa /or the aww wawaaj Rose Oar- 
deas — v/aere Olaa and rhwJae chaacaf to be 
diaiaa. There ana a head threat taroaaa 
the tapeitrict, aad a aaaer appeared. BteeBh- 
tJ«, (Hob (oak it, and noreaee m unrnw! 
of aay irftra na t to vet word to aa r l ap t*f 
aaaer ant HaaJk, aresastaafa aa-Urca oa sMCk 
The next da*, lekfle rajoea, 

*/ aaa 
texherfay her horse, awe 
oat aria aar day 
the ronie. cafes Uwt av 
/ared at* /not noma- joUtncei the eaav 
assracar to a cave, aaaaal he eale ied o» sanaaa 
ef area*ja« a aattea that ma; bach a bat 
roc* Sat acted « a door, aad 
saw (aside Che eawera, Bwteswae 

kara a/ tie bead. Tarawa aa the aaaaa Haw 
.tonad the daa, reataaf. aear the aarae, oa nar- 
eaue"* cool, sad aa rwwaaa that «0 sot no* awn 
noreaee a a a ap nl ta get the ■ ps tr i iaas aaaer 
out of the aum'i pocket, and she accreted it la 
aar aaar, aad f l a aa Ld aer escape, oaf otter 
awaadjaaj aa ftr a e Me cave fttaad aer thoet. and 
the mi trapped. An Bwdervroasd rfeer JfcsnaJ 
(aroao* tie cavern, aad ante taia Florence 
i nspad, aa wawwaaj to the taa beyond. Sat a 
series wf esentaa* incidents /allotted, *n auaca 
she an eoarared. at ta hj instant, Sorton, with 
*'» doc. crated aer from share, and nam to 
her raseae, se a i sn ai u la u i the men in the boat 

Twaauaim 

to ariay oat tie vrtafae 
•a Sat stent a/ aaaer. assay the heat ef a 
Tae aate areted that tae Km 
o/ p aaaw j Henri .ffiiimaia, ana at 
aaa to 




to be enacted la Ufa. 
taa 
T If taa Black Hundred 
they bare done 



fraai their treasury, from dnaa urrlad upon 
at extremely unfortunate members. 




sceopnt far an naarptaxaed 
tUsjsav The answer mast 
be complete. 

In taa aslnniwi. at least, 
we most aaa Hanreave. 
WIS he look u he did in 
the first episode, or aa ba 
did hi th* tavUcaT Fwor 
H up a in is about weary 
of playing the game, t. 
ha la 
w«» tt; 
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trJkick he wu Iteadtly running to carts, and 
HUM anc* m/onB^fioii « the JTarpTearc in- 
terests eosld bring out. Bratne followed Jontt. 
and aa sas ssaa him and the JEaeriaa ijinil m 
the midst or their coxoersatio*. In the rtpsr 
(hot followed, Braine cumr out f*f in lor. si- 
lAoim he had taken a daring tern, and placed 
himmrtf more nearly tm the trip of »«* enemiet. 

ONLY whan paths ran parallel do they 
never Interfere with one another. In 
The miUon Dollar Mystery, the paths 
have Lllim IT and recrosted. and Ten soon 
ona or the other of the contending 'actors 
mnat be forced Into a comer — a blind corner 
from which there la no escape. The canning 
of Braise has gradually been giving place to 
awkward adventure He ha* 
been striking eat mail It 
caring little about remits 
Whom the cads wnwld de- 
stroy thai Brat sua* ■ad." 
ia an adage that pertains 
with particular force to the 
Black Honored, and It ia 
evident that the mistakes 
on the HargreaTe aide mnat 
be fewer. 

Ton must not overlook 
the real Una: It is the 
Tim- dollars tt Is that 
reward that the Black Hun 
dred seek* and their Invest 
men! in attempting to se- 
cure tt, by hook or crook, 
sea already been enormons. 
Perhaps they sre at the end 
of their rope — depleted fi- 
nancially — desperate beyond 
the point of reason. But the 
million Is (till secure, snd 
IS RIGHT WHERE IT 
WAS PLACED IN THE BE- 
QDJN1NG. We have never 
seen It removed: therefore. 
we moat take for granted 
that It haa been undisturbed 
—or. IT It haa bees disturbed 
by Hargreave or Jones, tt 
baa been returned to Its hid- 
ing place. 

I am going to take you 
back to beginnings. When 
Hargres ve withdrew the 
mosey from bis basks, tt la 
evident that that was arac- 
tically alt hia ready cash 
that other assets still re- 
stock and 
possibly natty 
ia*t maybe lav 
i of vazioos aorta. Bat 
at re- 



Jones told Florence was "her father's gift to 
her." That was the most lacteal place — bat It 
might also have been hidden tn the piaster — 
plastered over — with the paper en the wall 
ver the aiding place. It 
In some ami compartment tn 




I ante of 
It could hare 
It was bid- 
It will 



In 
chest, or even tn 
Hargreave 'a trunk or suit 
been Is many places, bat 
den, there It is new — and 
until the llsal episode (the twenty -third), when 
Hargreave himself, or Jones, or even Norton, 
will a s noss a It. and restore tt tn Florence. 

It is very evident that the chances of sue 
cess of the Black Hundred bare diminished to 
the point of improbability— even lntsosaibillry. 





talned for purposes of Sight 
and protection, because no 
au ajad] business m 
that much 
wnwld Invent it Hargreave was 
any delay In converting 
Suppose war assshaa 
would snddesiy rsxans tn 
recently bed 




inconsistencies, 

granted that this Is 

inrs — thnt the : 

have 

believe that J 

so long by Olga. But the 

she was fooled badly 

would believe that the Haiai u n tw 

would have suhei ed as I 

police far aid — last we have as 

la the dark, and we must accept 

the theory Oat Hasgresvs aaf I 

public talk about his trouble, 

Hundred learn toe much about bis ; 

that he did not dare confide Is the police, be- 
cause there were s snsnbj he wan hi duty bound 

to keep to hlsaai If 

I might point out a long 
Use at contradictions that 
hare occurred Is the story, 
but we are not after its 
saw s hut after its thread 
or plot, that would lead us 
away in a msse of adven- 
tures and cause us to 
forget about the TniiHwn 
around which the tale Itself 
hinges. And yon who have 
viewed these ffpteanoa have 
likely been forced 
times to forget all 
the hiding place of the 
money, and have given your 
sympathies over to Florence 
— seeing the romantic aide 
and blinding yourself to the 
real Issue. That la where 
the genuine cleverness of 
the episodes comes In. They 
absorb one's attention with 
trivialities — with pretty 
scenes of romance — with 
whatever will lead away 
from the pith, point and ob- 
ject or the serial 

Remember that the story 
itself started months ago— 
the first episode was shown 
in the linns last June In 
those first episodes was 
woven the real plot of the 
story. What happened then 
was the foundation of all 
that might occur after — and 
It would have bees Immate- 
rial just what adventures 
were imTnlsvul in, so long 
as they did not imperil the 
main Issue — the minion. 
And In reaching out for * 
solution. It Is the mast 
natural thing in the world 
Cor you to forget the im 
of those early 



to 



in 




Thai is 
edly had at 



likely 

wfttMaw. ttB 

at 

■d It was one that' must be easily 
tt most bare been a 

would have required 
hut a few assaaasss* It may have been placed 
in the H arg re a v e picture — the portrait that 



true because Hargreave haa nhdoubt- 
hla command 11.11.1 1 1 agents — an 
to by the mysterious 
the note to Florence; the 
note thnt Olga was canning enough to take 
In the Bos* Gartens. But It is equally true 
that Hargreave hliiifwlf haa been in constant 
cmnmniiii ilien with Jones — that ha has taken 
the place of the butler, and that the butler haa 
posed as the millionaire. These facta must 
have Impressed themselves on Bralne and Olga 
more than ones — and the Black Hundred 
realise that their time la limited— their days 
are wmiilienit 

Of course. The Million Dollar s ty slaty is only 
a story, and the beat stories hare some in- 
consistencies — certain Saws that won] a not oc- 
cur in real lite. Bat we must overlook these 



Mat few la- 
nd that is 
where they will catch you — n J ~l' tf you are 

not very careful. Unless the events In the two 

remaining episodes entirely usaal 

tions, we can get right down ta 

begin to rea s on Into 

does as we wish sad discarding 

weeding out the unimportant and retaining the 



In my next article, which will be the last, I 
am going to publish my chart — end this chart 
will be a guide tn yon ta s ui t ing at your own 
I am gotBg ta present the astaa- 

tlon from lis various angina, nutating oat the 
logical outcome — granting, of course, 
be mora than ono— and wsrsJnsr 1 ■*— 
leal solutions. But this much I cay say: 
ever errors have been committed la the ■ a rh nin 
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WHEN EDISON WAS A BOY 
I 



NTO the big. shadowy library 
stepped the stoop-shouldered nun 
who im called the world's greatest 



I nm inathsetfvuiy from my chair. There U 
that In the gravely chiseled face of Thomas A. 
Edtson, —— I with thick, gray hair — there 
is that Lb the wistful gray eyes, which compels 
homage — insistent and Instant, in that first 
curious view of the wonder- worker, who has 
written an Arabian Nights of fact a thousand- 
fold mare «*»n»Tig than the Arabian Nights of 
action. I realised that one does not need to 
he introduced to such a man, 1 found myself 
smiling at his oumored words, "I am Mr. Edi- 
son!" A Sins; George or a Kaiser Wilbelm 
might bare found It necessary to Identify him* 
self, even to a subject An i&Hswsj needs no 
such identification. 

I resumed the huge, leather rocker to which 
a uniformed! factory guard had assigned me, 
my eyes studying the human dynamo before 
me. I could see now that the figure under the 
loose, baggy coat and trousers, and soft shirt, 
was lean and spare and worn; that the craggy 
face was filling with the Indelible marks of 
years refusing longer to be ign o re d ; and that 
the wistful eyes could not always fight away 
the shadow of weariness behind them. It was 
borne In on me with a shock that Thomas A. 
Edison Is an old man — that the Wizard of atenlo 
Park is facing the Great Eternal Mystery, which 
i* veu his master brain cannot eolve. 

Mr. Edison leaned forward In his chair and 
inclined his ear, with its sensttive Tiding 
Trumpet, And then I remembered that there is 
a second mystery, before which the Edison 
genius has been compelled to admit defeat, the 
mystery of human hearing. Pur more than 
half a century, be, who has Imprisoned the 
sounds of the world in cells of wax, and ordered 
them forth at the turn of a crank, and sent them 
(lashing over half a continent, has, himself, re- 
mained deaf. And these later years hare em- 
phasised his handicap. No longer Is it possible 
far him to distinguish the ordinary roice except 
through a powerfully magnified trumpet. As 
he leaned toward me In the somber light of the 
great, shadowy library of the Edison factory — 
the only corner of rest and quiet in that gigantic 
I Ine of Industry — there 
was something oddly pa- 
thetic in the almost un- 
conoclous gesture, with 
which he Indicated his in- 
firmity. Edison, the su- 
perman, became at once 
emi— | the man. 

I had planned my inter- 
Tiew on three leading 
questions. I put the first 
at once. 

"What In this life do 
yon value the highest * ' 

It was baldly, bluntly 
put. and I was not certain 
at first whether he had 
caught the thought be- 
hind the words For a 
the wistful gray 
1 Into the shad- 
ows. I was about to elab- 
orate my question when 
the musing gase lighted 
wtth a sudden smile, as 
the answer came : 

"The possession that I 
value highest In this life. 
at leant among the high- 
eat, hi that of Memory. 
The measured 
of the great ln- 
Ilngered on the 
"A text for a thou- 
sand sermons if I were a 
sermonixer — for a thou- 
sand dreams If I were a 
poet? The bridge of life! 
Ten, I am quite sure that 
I would count my ability 



By HUGH C. WEIR 




to cross and rectos* that bridge at wiR as one 
of my most valued treasures-'* 

"The bridge from the man to the boy/* F sug- 
gested, seising the hint. "If It Is not too per- 
sonal a question, would you mind telling me 
what memories of your boyhood mean the most 
to you?" 

The musing smile bubbled Into a. laugh. 

"A friend should have warned you! When I 
begin to talk about my boyhood I never know 
when to stop.'* 

"Dont worry " I laughed back, "ft Is only 
the biggest men* after all. that never outgrow 
their boyhood." 

"You are right." &aid Mr. Edison, seiions 
again. "I am s or ry for the man who doesn't 
keep- something of the boy in him!" He crossed 
bis tegs, and again tapped! the side of his head. 




'The memory of my boyhood which 
stands out the strongest la the incident 
thai coat me my hearing, and marked 
me for lif e_ 

"I was a train boy at the time in Michigan 
r»n one of the railroad news runs out of De- 
troit, working on a commission basis. In other 
words, 1 purchased each morning from the rail- 
road news company the supply of newspapers. 
snssnnnsasn, books, candles, and fruit, which I 
thought sufficient for my day's run. paying 
wholesale prices, and selling Tor retail at a 
small margin of profit I kept my stock In the 
baggage car. and made periodica] selling trips 
through the passenger conches with my wares 
either in a basket, or under my arms. It was 
just the school of experience to develop a young 
ster'a prarrtral, commercial Instinct — If be bad 
say. And Ira absence soon showed fatally, for. 
of co ar se. If he miscalculated In his stock, or 
failed to dispone of it, or neglected to keep prop- 
erly balanced accounts. It meant disaster not 
only for him, but In a smaller degree, for the 
company. If the train bey did not have the 
necessary business acumen, and an eye always 
on the main chance, it followed, as a matter of 
course* that be could not meet his weeks bills 
for ngoaflhsn with the company, quite apart from 
any margin of profit for himself. 

"I wag a success because I had to be. It was 
a question of bread and butter, and there is 
nothing: that will sharpen the wits of boy or 
man more quickly' And then, too. I presume 
the get-ahead element wan a part of my nature 
1 know that it was almost In at hunt with me to 
watch for a chance to increase my scanty earn- 
ings. Just how, or when the Idea of printing 
a small railroad newspaper, designed to carry 
the gossip of the line, occurred to me I don't 
remember. I was always fascinated by any- 
thing in the suggestion of machinery, and when 
I found a chance to buy my papers in whole- 
sale lots at the office of The Detroit Free Press, 
I made every excuse possible to linger near the 
big printing presses Gradually I determined 
to have a printing press and type case of my 
own. and when I found I could Install them In 
the baggage car I recklessly devoted my savings 
to their purchase. In the course of a few 
months, in the frequent intervals of resting in 
the day's run, t mastered 
the rudiments of type- 
setting. It was a natu 
rai step to a newspaper 
of my own- 1 succeeded 
in getting permission to 
use an old car for my of- 
fice, and to hare It at- 
tached to the train. My 
little sheet In due course 
made its appearance, and 
perhaps, from the very 
fact of Its novelty devel- 
oped in a few weeks an 
•encouraging circulation 
among the employes of 
the line, and the resi- 
dents of the smaller 
towns I had all the 
usual visions of a young- 
ster of ambition, I saw 
myself becoming in time 
the leading publisher of 
the country. I have often 
speculated as to just what 
my lire would hare been 
and my kmrnallstic en- 
terprise continued t o 
prosper. Perhaps soy 
dream, on a more modi 
led scale, might have 
bees realised, ■"*"",* 
now I know that I lack 
those qualities essential 
to any great success in 
the newspaper field. In 
any event, how e v e r, [ want 
not ■ as Im ill to 
beyond the first l 
tan Jowrnalhwlr 
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Fate, cruet, aad bitter, ud unexpected at the 
tane, was rrrttrarlng to deal me a treacherous 
blow 

1 mm MM that I waa given the use of an 
old or tor mr amateur printiag office. I was 
Toy proad of thla omee, and It became quite 
am object «f cariosity to the passengers of tie 
road. But It waa to prove mr mAning Just 
bow tbe catastrophe um: Hir e d baa always been 
something of a nrterr Oa* day lost after I 
bad stepped oat of the ear there was a bl in d i ng 
exxdantoa behind me. I stand back to see mr 
railroad workshop wrapped 'd ftuan. and what 
was even more u g li fying, tbe flames were 
threatening to sweep to the rest of the train. 
For a few moments I was conscious only of dis- 
mayed shoots sad harried orders sad tbe train 
crew working la a fnsney to uncouple the horn- 
ing car before ft coaJd do farther damage. Some 
acids I had been using 
bad taken Sre. Aad then 
llii ii was a quick step 
behind me. aad tbe con- 
doctor to acred over me 
in a bant of rase. 

- "See what yon hare 
done. yon. young scamp' ' 
be cried. punctuating bis 
denunciation in a barst 
of profanity Whether 
my ctopefled silence an 
rered him still men. or 
whether be feared that 
he might be best respou 
sitae tor tbe damage, I 
dent know. He drew 
back bis hand suddenly 
aad struck me oa the side 
of tbe bead. It was a 
cruel blow. I fell to the 
groand, with a myriad of 
sparks dancing before nay 
eyes. 

"I most have been un- 
conscious for the next 
few momenta. When I 
was able attain to grasp 
the details of the scene. 
my Ill-fated car had been 
moved to a side-track. 
and tbe flames extlu 
gnmhed. My head was 
ringing, and a queer, 
shooting pain was stab- 
bing throuuh my tem- 
ples. For several days I 
was completely disabled. 
and it was months before 
the pain entirely sob 
aided. When I waa able 
to return to work. It was 
with the knowledge that 
the effects of tbe con- 
ductor's blow could never 
be clued. 1 was to go 
tbroagb lite almost deaf 

"Of course, the incident 
brought my little news- 
paper vesture to an ab- 
rmat end My ambition*. 
far Jaaraaltam were thor- 
oughly smothered." 

"Was it then that yon transferred your alle- 
giance to electricity"" f asked la tbe pause 
that followed. 

"Ob. I bare always had a la a anma a for elec- 
tricity t" said Mr. Edison quickly. 
I waa moat deeply absorbed In my ; 
ambition. I was parking up a smattering of 
telegraphy- Strangely enough, it waa through 
my newspaper ii*-+»g that the determination to 
gtre my life to tbe electrical Held first came to 
me. Do yon want a a ot beT story?" 

"The more the better!" 1 said heartily. 

"It was a great battle, or rather lbs news- 
paper reports of a great battle, that esantrsaed 
me In my purpose to master what I could of 
el e iUhJtj Tbe change In my work came about 
in thla way. 

"My boyhood railroad experiences came dar- 
ing the years of the Crrll War. Natnrafiy news 
from the front waa at a premium. (Maid not 
have then oar mudeiu facilities for flaalilm tbe 
reports of a battle, almost while it wag being 
fought While tbe telegraph played a leading 
part la the war. it waa still In a wary iocom- 



days passed without definite reports from the 
frost, although we knew that perhaps 
engagement van being fought. It 
the data of Yickaburg, I think, that early one 
morning came flashing tbe first news of the 
Union victory. The telegraph operator at De- 
troit had taken quite a fancy to me. and oa a 
number of occasions I bad given him newspa- 
pers and magazines. On this occasion, be re- 
peated the message that came over the wire to 
me, aad 1 waa 
to hwl 

saw to me. 1 
lis ami 
naaassanaaaj with tbe reports of 
tbe ballls Sam I knew that I could deliver them 
co tbe towns along oar mate la advance of any 



op my sand to stance. 






credit, aad the reason way I ' 
the great sua was 
a word be drew 
bin desk, and scribbled a Use an Its sartnee. 
With a smile, he tore off tbe page, and hand ml 
it to me. It waa aa order to tbe drcnlsrlna 
aassasass to deliver to 
thousand papers! 

"Walking on air. I ran back to I 
presented tbe cabalistic paper, and I 
stacked ap neatly, with tbe am i aaaWaa aaaasasjar 
every now and then watching me curiously I 
had no doubt that my importance increased 
very moch in his anaanaaBanf 

"With tbe papers bt my aoaaaaaksa, my next 
step was to call again on say friend, tbe tele 
I wanted to prepare tbe peo 
the line for tbe news, aad to i 
that I was bringing tbe latest I 

By promising my 

at tbe key two 

nd a novel. 

tion. Before oar train 
pulled out of the station, 
the announcement of the 
battle waa being flashed 
ahead of aa. The day 
that followed was one of 
the most exciting of my 
life. I was m e pai e d (or 
s crowd at tbe first sta- 




ts heavily aa my credit would carry me. fall 
of the Idea I haiikd to tbe ante of Tbe free 
Press and asked boldly for one thousand copies 
of tbe extra edlTfrtms The circulation manager 
heard my aeaaaal with a shrug. 

" 'Where Is your moneyT" he demanded. The 
price of tbe papers, wholesale. I think was 
three cents each. I had less than tea dollars. 
'I win pay yon this evening!' I said. He shook 
bis bead, sat l e Uua e d to his work. Ton will 
pay me now. If yoo want the papers!' was his 
affinal aaam 

"I ■rambled oot onto the walk, ready to sob 
at tan Co llapae of my plan. I knew that I could 
double, maybe treble tbe price of each paper. 
If I only had the chance' Desperately I turned 
hack Into tbe building, with a daring resolve. 
I would pat tbe matter op to tbe publisher, him- 
sein I think It was only tbe excitement of tbe 
aaoment fast Barred sse to carry out my appeal. 
I l u neiabo that I climbed tbe stairs to his 
office, and waa ushered Into bis sanctum before 
I could gtre myself opportunity to retreat. I 
must have presented a curious spectacle as I 
stammered oot in c oher en tly my request for 



tbe train rolled into 
sight of the depot, I saw 

that the platform was 
black with people. I 
took my position on the 
with one bundle of 
under my arm. 
and another just behind 
me. There was some- 
thing like a stampede In 
my direction. Exciter! 
men threw coins aad 
bills at me, and seised 
the treasured newspa- 
pers, without thinking of 
change. When the train 
finally polled away, 1 
found myself regretting 
that I bad not aa swaw d 
two thousand copies of 
The Free Press! When 
I counted op results that 
evening, t found that I 
had made a clear profit 
of more than forty dol- 
lars 

"Bat it was not my 

success aa a speculator 

that makes tbe incident 

stand oat In my mem 

ory. It waa the part 

which the telegraph 

played. Without Its aid 

would 

Impossible. 

that date 1 made ap my 

mind to know more of 

the my amy of electric 

fty. I p t a s apsd Into the 

study of telegraphy in real ■■' ». and when I 

left tbe an a s service It was to take a position 

at tbe key." 

The wistful gray eyes of Mr. Edison smiled 



"So yes see it was a variety of factors that 
combined, or conspired, to give me my start 
In life." 

"What was your first real invention f I asked. 
"Or can yoo remember it*" 

The genial twinkle showed once mora In tbe 
gravely chiseled face before me. 

"Of course I remember it! It was both a 
success and a failure In fact. It waa too much 
of a success to be practicable. I doubt If yon 
woaJd ever annas what It was. It was an ap 
n a naawg to record and register the votes of a 
targe public assemblage like Congress. Natu- 
rally the most likely market for such an ap- 
paratus was Washington, and accordingly I took 
my model to the — n—» | aasstoj, where I man- 
aged to gain a healing, sad a rtisnim to dem- 
onstrate Its possibilities It worked well, so 
well that I waa elated. 1 will new forget the 
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Training the Youngest 
Daredevil 

By KATHERINE SYNON 



-Jack Be .Vim W, Sac* li< Quick. 
Jack /«mp over the rantllc-Stick 

FROlf the windows of passing trains an 
the Northwestern derated railroad In 
Chicago there out be aeen an expanse 
of roof topping i red-brick house and 
Barked by a Terr tail dnaorj and the 
■■Eft. "Haonl von Kaenel. Steeplejack ." 

During sir days of Oai week the 
roof has no paints of difference from 
the thousand others that the train 
speeds past; bat on the seventh, 
which la Sunday, it becomes the 
most remarkable school in Chicago, 
or for that matter, in the raited 
States, tor on that day Edmund tod 
narwH, one of the most famous 
steeplejacks in this ao unti T. under- 
takes the ezpeit training of 
his five-year-old nephew and 
foster -son. Baddy, in the 
hazardous tricks at his 
daring profession 

t>nt at Vat 



The glimpse of the Utile boy 
climbing up a rope on the side 
of the tall chimney 
down a rape that stretches to the 
street below barely s um at a the 
perils that the youngster, who 
seems hardly more than a baby, 
goes through in learning the rwdi 
moits of the profession m which 
his uncle excels In order tu 
realize how hazardous Is the 
training of Buddy one mast not 
only go up an tlie roam with the 
tutor and has pupil an one of the 
they hold 
I 
of the history that 
about this basis of Baddy's edn 



Nearly twelve years ago ■aaaaaal 
von TTsnarl came from Switzerland to 
America, the "hud of promise" On the 
docks of the East River in New York he 
imiwul to look at the fleet of Bailing ships. 
That passe cost hfm a year of liberty Some 
: him a blow with a sandbag while 
anon the boats. When he awoke 
himself shanghaied on a fishing 
bound For the Banks of New- 
Shanghai stories depict the victim as 
during the period of his invol- 
untary auf li ce. Eaunond tod Kaenel waaot 
of that type- Blithe, good-natured, optimistic. 
aw aahvn toe best of evil circumstance, and 
found delight in climbing to the masthead 
and aaawaaaf tricks that evoked the admira- 
tion of even oU seaaaen. Before be came 
hack to New Turk be bad established a 
reputation tor dare-devil eUmbtng that wail 
tar b e yo n d the confines of tbe schooner. 

He did not like tbe sea. however, perhaps 
b s cinae of his aaa aaanaa n to at. On his return 
from the Newfoundland cruise he met in a 
Bailor's boarding bonne two men who had 
changed their orrn aa rtiwu from <™"tng. hav- 
uaf chosen the equally hazardous vocation 
of ayaafnasnwan The Swiss a a waBnawan de- 
cided to Join their trade. They secured for 
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Christmas Gifts a 



Do Your Holiday Shopping by Mi 

Read Oar Positive Guarantee! Sa ™ YoU One-half to 



$1.50 French Pearl Bead Neck Chain— Only 25c 




The demand for imitation Pear] Bead Neck Chains has been large and is steadily increas- 
ing. For this reason we have been very careful in offering yon a very fine Indestructible 
French Fish Skin Wax-filled Bead Necklace, that is 15 inches long, uniform matched pearls 
and a gold-filled barrel clasp. 

Comes in three sized beads — small, media m and large. When ordering state what sire 
bead yon prefer- Illustration shows smallest beads. 




U. S. COIN RINGS-$I«50 Value 

Oar Price 25C °" r P ™ C * 




S ter I In a BUvsr Rin gs , mad* from 
a Sj SsSsS Ssl United fjHa tf ten-cent 
coin. Tq bo worn on the little 
finger. Sizes from 1 to 7. Rosa 
gold plate or oxidised sUt*t finish. 
State preference; also five correct 
rhen j'~ 



also < 



placing order. 



"0»«-Niifcb" or Party 

■ S3J50V.1*, 



Highest Qu aliti 

THE reason we can give yon 
cne wt serve more peopli 
of cash disconnts unit enoQ 
America — and the rare offerings i 
many — but tfiey ire papular girta 
ask for our catalog price-list. 

We GUARANTEE prompt a 
own infill lug of l a viaf a* liuii is w) 
selves to leave nothing undone ■ 

n^yflw^aa^ SDOO reoJBeSw 

ipsjssal J?y postoffice or 
cr currency by re [is tert a 

Mention MOVIE FICTO&Ui 
The time to send is TO-DAY. 1 
least money. You will be deltgi 
with order: * 



JEFFRE 



Chicago Savin gi Bank Bid j 



$1.50 




GtMSklBt^la-sp 

»1.00 Value 



Latest fad. Ren.3 les-ther and 
silk lined. Contains gold-plated 
mirror, powder boa. rouge holder, 
memorandum pad and pencil, also 
real leather SHI book. Slxe, 3*3*4. 

A great bargain at double the 
price. 



i«l mum sta-w s»i4enN. 

Bracelet Bargains 

Raavhr fLSO V«lue 




This B 
Tango 1 



98c 



Our Price 



A combination act. consist ins of 1 pair cull 
buttons, 1 Idle holder, and 1 scarf pin la M-lct- 
frold" filled, nand engraved and set with a beau- 
tiful French brilliant or without stones IT de- 
sired. Guaranteed to wear 2D years. 



All complete m m hand 



plush-lined case 




U-fct. Gold Shell j 
Baby Ring. Engraved 
with heanttTBl raised 
letters, as shown in 
illustrations. 9t*t« 
inscription wanted 
when sending In your 
order 



Send your orders early to "Haadquartara." 




48c 



Regular $10.00 Ring 



CORAL 

CAMEO 



Our Price 



$2.98 



SOU!> 
GOLD 




Extra Special No. 6005 — Regular value', $7.00 



$2.48 



We consider the above ring the greatest ring 
value In the world. Hand carved, real Coral 
Cameo, dainty pink shade, set In a SOLU} 
GOLD hand-made mounting In Roam or !~ 
gold finish. Latest artistic **— <r" and sn_ _ 
ftntsb. State *E*e and finish wasted, when or- 
dering- 



hean sy sh all S raid Fin. 
with gfl beautiful,, 

Sold every - 



quality G 
sttver, i *j 



These 1 



price, PSe, These etas •" — P 
an also est with bsd- £■■. "« 

ts tlfff i sas saS ssssj sap- = ?na sssbe 
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IS 



Jnheard-of Prices! 



the Busiest Store in the World 
ds the Regular Prices ! ^ Your 0rder Now! 



:onomy Prices 

and best for j«ttr money is be- 
r MB MWW PMI — get every advantage 
We are die Christmas Shop of 
■Qtincemtnt arc but a few of the 
in scnoisg your order NOW, 



ihiDmcnts, taur txc3.tdCBt. x onr 
ton are role judge— we bind oor- 
ectly satisfied. Money cheerfully 

mk draft, cashier's check, or coin 

t sure to get these special prices. 
r sho pp i ng get the best for the 
[ire bjuaaiiim . Address at once. 



JtY CO. 



Most Remarkable Watch Values at 
Amazingly Low Prices 




$6.98 




(15.00 Rare Ring 
»h Bag Bargains 



Ladies' Set Ring 
fLSOVaka. 



Our Price ^fl 5 ^k OwPlice 

THE NEWEST UP-TO-DATE NOVELTY. 

A mull, pcpuJar Ladles' SUe Watch smaller 
than tfan o sice, fitted with a reUahie 7-jewel 
nJckc] mpvement and a 14-kt. rold-flJied adjust- 
able bracelet and caws, guaranteed 30 ytara. Gold 
or white dials. Will fit any size arm or wrhrt- 

Scnd your order* early to "HeadauJrten." 

Elgin and Waltham 
Knife Edge Watches 



$20,00 Vaba. 



Otzr Price} 



$4.98 



Oar Price 




Oar 



25c 



Lad lea" 14 -let Gold 
Shell Rinr, hi with 
three flparkllng: white 
Rhinestones. On.r 
anbeed to wear 10 
ysam. State six* 
wanted when arderlrn-. 





Oor Price 



$6.98 



tale modal, aeUd void Lady'a 
< 0"*t Walchaa on the market 



Thla «trm email. 
Wutcb 1* one at t 
to-day. 

The cjue In plain nnJIahed onlld anld, with snap 
Bub] Croat, jointed hinge back, and Inside cat The 
movement Is 7-je-woi nickel, bridfe model, ■ten; wind 
and Bet and finely flnlahafll tn.ro Of bout. fttnwf la 
opvn face only and with dial and tancj a-old hand* 
and na-nrtu. or euld dlai, with alack handa and fancy 
black nmrea. It la fully rnaranteed and a great 
ba-Tfajri at danble our price. If you daau-e •mnctfiina 
rich In aSS^aacpUH*. ardatSc In style-. depondablB u a 
T!meplfcr>. then order tela Watch. We know you will 
he? man than ptoaaed. 

We ean fnrniata 14- U. gal a- fll i cd nJetr cat c h 
Chatelaine Plus of near-de-Ua pattern to match 
Watch for oa cenia_«aTtr*. They nsuallT sell at I1..&D. 



Military Hand Bag 

$3^0 Value 



A real bargain- 
Fine fftfmlnB black 
Pin Goat SeaL real 
leather lined, 4 
canairlm en is. 
fitted with real 
leather coin parses, 
nickel powder base, 
perfume bottle and 
mirror. This baa; La 
mounted on silver 
nickel frame with 



OWE OP THE THINNEST AMERICAN WATCHES 



price 



ObarantoBd solid 

-B. p o ltshw d edge *- M — 

dl Km whit* ?rkce ^OC ! 

with «xtra 
SflT.'i *?. SB Startta* Silver, 

nesx inininvt with 12 

•var *or $1-5,00. white 



The new Knit* Bare Watch la compared Tely 
bnt the demand for m very Ualn model seem* to 
parmanenx one. It does not Oak* much *mora ; 
la the pocket than a silver dollar. We recently 
■rhsssd 1.D00 of tn*a* Watchea at a very eloae 
and now offer ibem to onr cnatij i u aTra at leas Bha . 
firrlainaJ factory price*. 

The nnoT*naeota are *il. alaa. "-Jewel Elgin or 
tham. % -plate, quick train, lever <wiS|n nninl_ 
the BBWaee model (wllhaut aecoad hand). The < 
are 14-kx. Bold filled, fancy hand eaiaravvvd or 

" ' ' l to ! 



Wal- 
and 



tor n year*. When yoQ hoy an Elgin or 




aaa. TrfH- 



J 



th. 
of tba real article. 



In mli jour Ufa roa ' 

tnftjtr to bar . lto.04 dele or Wfe 
tala for H.H. Wb 



Ob 



98c 
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If * stack baa a Lightning 
rod, op the rod be 
• rope ladder with the rope 
Loops, lifting meal up as he 
ansa, and undoing and 
relying them as be 
comes to new projec- 
tions. On his back be 
carries the load of 
rope which is attached 
to the block and tackle 
outfit that be win 
hare to secure to the 
top of the stack or the 
steeple on which he is 
to work. The danger 
of this work is the 
danger of losing con- 
trol of the central 
rope and falling 

Two rears ago Von 
Kaeoel's brother-ta-la-ii . 
another young Swiss, lost crra 
trot of the rope, and was aaahei 
nearly a hundred feet to the 
ground, and instantly killed. He 
was Buddy's father. The knowl- 
edge of his father's death im- 
pressed the little chap, but it 
did not di s c ourag e his interest 

In the work that bis father bad been doing. He persisted in his 
awakened desire to follow it until finally his uncle, who bad been 
busy devising a safety system to prevent any repetition of the 
disaster, agreed to. teach him. And that is why the five-year-old 
boy has an individual ■ rfi "irf of daredevil feats on the North Side 
roof- 
Baddy had Just started his career when a moving picture com- 
pany manager discovered his ancle's availability for m nssmaf, feats 
for the films. Von KaeneTa rope climbing eonld be utilized for the 
making of all sorts of thrillers. A hero who could dimb up the 
aide of twenty-five story buildings, who could go up a rope from an 
automobile to an airship, who could dash up steel Btru c tiiiea , who 
could slide down the ropes of captive balloons, who eonld leap from 
btntanes a IB wait nurs*- 
chntes. was a wander who 
should be held in captivity 
in the films. Von Kaenel 

Ma 
delight be It said, for, 
castloos as he is in his 
actual work, he Loves 
danger for danger's sake. 

From Von Kaenel to 
Baddy was only a step. An 
operator who was ***H"g 
pictures of the steeplejack 
discovered Baddy's per- 
formances. The five-year- 
old youngster who coutd 
hoist himself up seventy- 
toot flag poles, who could 



slide down ropes and jump > 
fifteen different kinds of 

poles on top of the a*-—*- Temple 
the ] 

Up an tixe roof of their own h*— — Sunday morning 
Buddy and Von Kaenel discoursed upon the 
i of moving picture actor and i 
to review same of the incidents that have 
them Into the limelight. Buddy is a mmnssj smmk, light- 
haired, bine-eyed, without the twinkling humor that charac- 
terizes his uncle. TTfa determination, however, is 
tionable. even Is the lighter tasks that the latter sets for 
him. He was practicing a new knot, the sixteenth, while Von 
Kaenel began to talk of him. 

"Buddy Is t "*^™c* up his father's work where his father 
stopped,"* he "T*- 1 — 1 . regarding the little chap affection- 





ately . "He wanted to. and I 
thought that it was best that 
he should. It is wrong that 
a wi*m should fear anything. 
If be did not take up climb- 
ing now, he would be afraid 
to climb when he grew older. 
That Is why, when ha 
wanted to climb, that I hit 
him do so. - 

"He had always a great 
liking for me," he went on 
proudly, "and was ■«**ng 
me about my work. One day 
he said he wanted to be like 
me Soil 
set of 

and hung it < 
of his 1 

I showed him hi 
his control line. Then I taught him how to take a pail I 
up the rope with him. 

"One night when I came home he said to me: 'Dad' — he calls me 
Dad since Ms father died — take me tomorrow on your big Job. I can 
do It now.* Ton could have bought me for a cent. The nerve of the 
kid! 

"It came out of him as calm and unconcerned as though he was 
only washing his face. I thought a m in ate, then 1 said : 'No, Baddy, 
that's too quick.' But Buddy wouldn't take no tor an answer. The 
next morning he woke me up, and he was all dressed. Te ready to 
go. Come on. Dad, wake up!' he said to me. Well, he want with Dad. 
"The man on the job wanted to know If I was really going to let 
Buddy go up. I said, "Sure. ITl take the kid up.' Buddy went up. 
and there was no fright in him. Buddy's been going up ever since." 

"Sure I have." Buddy put in. "And I'm going to he a great steeple- 
jack, ain't 1?" 

"Von sore are. Baddy." his uncie assured him. "Von are the bent 
and youngest daredevil moving picture actor In the world." 
"I like the movies,'' Buddy announced. 

"Sure," Ms uncle laughed. The people send him toys, and candy, 
and write him Letters. Baddy eats some of the candy and plays with 
a few of the toys, but he gives most of them sway to the poorer chil- 
dren. I read the letters to him, bat he cant answer them yet. Baddy's 
a real matinee idol, aini yon Buddy?" And Buddy solemnly agreed. 
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THE MUSIC STORY 

A Department tor Musical Interpretation of Moving Pictures 

By MABEL BISHOP WILSON 



Enrroa'e Note: This department, which 
made its intial bow in our last issue, hat been 
urged into existence by the persistent reques ts 
of omr readers. It it for our rooter* — am arena 
for discussion of musical topic* at they apply 
to the exhibition of moving pictures Its pur- 
vote it mot alone far ««tc slower* in moving 
picture theatre*, who mB find interesting, in- 
structive and eaiuaole thoughts and tagget- 
tiont from the pen of one who tnn picture 
aceompaning in its every phase — Bat it wilt 
prove a delightful and fascinating department 
to ail who posses* a lone of music Utetf, at it 
tciU load them into a natter field of musical 
enjoyment. Event reader having ideat alone 
this line, criticitmt or suggestions, will confer 
a favor on the editor of this department by 
mriling to her. 

If ye* have not read tike previous issue un- 
der this departmental head surf with to do to. 
just writ* for a copy at the October IStk tense 
of Movie Pictorial. Different views, different 
discussions, new practical ideat, gleanings from 
a rich store of musical inspiration win appear 
in each (hk of Movie Pictorial. 

A SHORT time ago, I read Bast "there 
could be no phenomena of light without 
eyes to Interpret tight" In other worts, 
the peculiar vibration that we know as light 
would exist, but dot ideas of light depend 
upon the reaction of those vibrations on the 
retinas of our eyes. In like maimer, there 
would be no music without ears — and there 
could be do discordant notes without hearing 
to resent them. 

Byes and esrs give us all the opportunity of 
enjoyment we can receive out of the silent 
drama; vision for the pictures, and hearing 
Cor the Bw«Tipiitmimt Frequently we do not 
determine which Is action and which Is music 
because the two senses harmonise somewhere 
In the mind. The valne of a curi e ci iiiuiV al 
setting, to enhance the romantic atmosphere 
of a well-staged lore scene, to add the Bnal 
touch of solemnity to the death scene, was 
recognised by the legitimate stage years ago. 
and struggles and stealthy scenes are always 
Accompanied. 

Ton may have intended many such per 
formances and never noticed that there was 
any music whatever except the bright little 
whw I m w which yon heard between the acts; 
but the theatre orchestra, who appeared at 
6:30 and were handed perhaps SB or 40 pages 
of manuscript with cnes a tli bed , tar a hasty 
rehearsal with one of die company, who goes 
through It hurriedly, giving the tempos de- 
sired and outlining the scenes In which the 
cnes are given, were fully cognisant of what 
was going on! 

We hear so much about (he psychological 
moment these days. That hi the secret of this 
entire Held of wort — aocompanlng dramatic 
action. Music applied at the psychological mo- 
ment, through co-operation of the senses, drives 
home the thought, which the dramatic action 
suggests, with added power, and Axes the im- 
pression oo vividly that o** ^—y musf cal sccom- 
pwnfnwmt is now considered ooaosj iiimlili 1 

Could tin average patron of vaudeville know 
how the pel fiu men serosal upon the occupants 
of the hi lu ss Us pit to -put tito set over- and 
•'make It go." he would la amased. Ho sits 
wtth his eyes riveted on- On 



through a series of gyrations, wondering and 
admiring, and breathlessly watches for the 
final teal for which these preliminary achieve- 
ments are evidently preparing, and he little 
realises how enseal that subdued mimic Is add- 
ing to the suspense of the moment Finally, 
at a given sign, the "trick la turned;" the 
orchestra bursts forth exultantly and the house 
is In 'one grand uproar of applause? 1 do not 
wish to belittle the act, for doubtless the per- 
former deserved all the appreciation he re- 
ceived, but there Is no question that this tune 
act put on unaccompanied would be received 
much less hilariously. 

Again, why did you sit through that "sister 
comedy set." bored to the yawning point with 
those poorly presented and stale jokes, and 
then turn In and give them a rousing hand? 
Simply because they finished with a flourish, 
the orchestra gave them a long, well -sustained 
"chard off," and yon "fell" for It! It had you 
keyed-op, and yon clapped your bands en- 
thusiastically. In spite of yourself. The power 
of muilc to stir the emotions can never be over- 
estimated. 

The picture accompanist has practically the 
same conditions to deal with. In addition to 
those which an distinctly characteristic of 
pictures. To begin with, in direct contrast to 
the vaudeville pianist, the picture accompanist 
has s very vague Idea of the performance he 
is shoot to play. The average performance 
consists of four, five or six reels. There may 
be a multiple-reel subject, each reel may have 
its own subject, or there may be what we call 
"split reels" — reels having more than one sub- 
ject. 

If he Is paid enough to have gennlne in- 
terest In his work, he will obtain advance 
synopses of the subject-matter of each reel. 
Tbis is a great help; however. It is not wholly 
to be relied upon, as the pictures don't always 
adhere strictly to the synopses furnished. 
Sometimes they finish entirely differently. 
Though he has the gist of the story, gleaned 
from the synopsis (some of which are so brief 
as to consist of but a half dosen Uses), be 
has no Idea what scenes win be enacted and 
what part of the story will be left for the 
leaders to Impart, nor the order tn which this 
round of scenes, leaders, etc, will be pre- 
sented. Bach reel win run from 30 to I£0 
scenes, counting cot-backs, leaders. Inserts, 
basts, nM«in»« etc; the range of emotions will 
perhaps ran the entire gamut from the sub- 
lime to the ridiculous, and all the accompanist 
has to do Is tn ssssaamta the harmonious re- 
lations between pictures and the music! 

The first performance concluded, he experi- 
ences a feeling of relief. Be now baa a fairly 
good Idea of the run of things, length of selec- 
tions required, when the quick changes come 
that demand a contrasting style of music, etc, 
and la now in position bo play the remaining 
performances with some degree of Intelligence. 
The first performance la the experiment — the 



There are many pseaan to take up the mind 
of the player, and the most conscientious will 
go amiss now and then. I shall never mrsjwt 
my trials with a picture m which a death 
scene succeeded abruptly a series of jovial 
ones, tin scene Immediately preceding this 
death scene being that of a chad about ton 
years old tnddMmg along a path In the woods. 



Suddenly another portion of this path was 
shown, and the prostrate form of a man ap- 
peared, or the all times I played this pic- 
ture, I did not succeed in **gt*ig my gay 
music once till the scene was half over. Why? 
Because the piano sat at a alight angle and 
concealed the corner of the screen In which 
the body lay. and these closely connected 
scenes, extreme In character as they were, both 
being laid In the woods, caught me napping. 
It stands out In my memory as one of the 
moat exasperating places I've met In my 
plcture-accampanJng experience. These diffi- 
culties the audience rarely appreciates. But 
if the musician falls under the requirements, 
the audience is ready to «nripi»ii> On the 
other hand. If the music does blend In alter- 
ing emotions with the pictures, it se ems to 
be part of them. Sight has taken Its message 
as predominant and has compelled sound to 
serve It The accompanist. In the meantime. 
is receiving no praise; not that praise hi 
wanted, but just by way of Illustrating that 
the reward of art is frequently silence, and 
of Its lack, considerable censure. 

The purpose of music in photoplay houses 
is not essentially to Impart a spirit of gaiety. 
although the slap-bang "rag" often played on 
all occasions would Indicate that this is the 
predominant idea. Imagine a pretty wedding 
scene <at which somebody usually weeps be- 
cause of its solemnity) where the music per- 
verts itself Into. "Tills Is the Lite." or "1 
Didn't Want to Do It!" In any sentimental 
or pathetic scenes, there must be gradation 
of emotions that lead up to the climax or 
crista. The anticipation of the audience most 
be measured. The music is obliged to 
in this preparation- That is the 
placed on art; an unusual demand, but s very 
ordinary requirement. 

A young woman recently came to me and 
said, "I have decided to look for a position 
in a picture house, I can play well. Way 
not devote that talent to some useful purpose" 
I can memorise well- I know that I ean do 
better than the average player." That is the 
way the amateur usually feels. It Is s great 
deal different when one la down In the or 
cheatra pit, watching each * >K *"ff t "B scene out 
of the corner of an eye, computing Its musical 
significance, and reading all leaders, while en- 
gaged In playing. 

The demands on one's mind are more than 
you've ever realised until yon play your flat 
picture. To "play a picture" well draws from 
your knowledge of Interpreting music of every 
description, from grave to gay. for pictures 
laid tn an sorts of surroundings from a queen's 
palace to the wilds of the Sooth African 
jungles; and having characters ranging from 
the hobo up and through the long list of 
different nationalities, Indian, Hindoo, Spanish. 
etc It yon play from notes (let na bone yon 
don't aspire to be only a "faker") wtth the aid 
of a good memory, it is a matter of miring 
your choice quickly of something which the 
general character of the action on the screen 
suggests to yea as suitable, and then apply It 
In ease you haven't made a good guess aa to 
the length of selection needed, yon are per- 
flndlo g yourself drawing upon year 
at modulating, the principles of 
which yea crammed late fear brain several 
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REALISM IN THE MOVIES 



Conducted by Our Readers 



EVERYBODY — his parents, brother*, 
tors, £rlrad» — baa beams a Obi 
ttve- -Bealism" Im the hag favorite of the 
oar, because there la always fan la tossing a 
brickbat through the other feflow-s master- 
piece. B u e e eo i , be tali' tn your criticisms. 
Be sure yon have seen correctly. Be certain 
yea know your subject- We shall luaui i u the 
right of publishing any defense offered by an 
eafhor or Sin company. Read a sample of 
what such defense might be as shown tn 
Mr. Smith's letter, printed In the following 



she could have shot and wounded the mas 
on guard and brake the windrow? She 
eoold then cat her bonds 

We ihonld like to know how Florence could 
get the pistol with her "set sad hands tied? 



What Western Women Think of Movie 
Riders 

North Yakima. Wash. 
This criticism applies to the way womea 
mount a horse. In a Keystone play a 
woman rose labor i o us ly on a s tin-up. with 
sa uncertain, sjhM ulsllTe expression on 
her face, her month parsed to a circle 
Then she flopped over. A real western 
girl gets an with a swing, not a lifeless 



Yours truly. 



H- L. L. 



A Baby-Coach that Ran Uphill 
I saw a Ones picture tn which a 
baby's first outing was illustrated by a 
doll with a great deal of hair, anyone 
with **"""""« sense would know no baby 
could be damped out of a coach like that 
waa without being Injured. Another un- 
real thing was the coach running uphill 
without anyone near It 

H. D. 



Can the Blind Be Made to See? 

Beaumont Texas. 
In "A Bit of Driftwood.** a Blograph 
film, a child is bora blind and remains 
totally so for fifteen years, wheat she la 
operated on and eyesight is restored. Be- 
tas; an optometrist myself, I bare naturally 
made a study of the eye, snd even dis- 
cussed the above with an oculist, sad 
neither of us ever beard of an operation 
being successful in this case. 

L. F B. 



Maybe Jimmy Is Like a Few White Hopes 
Grlggsville. m 
In Episode I of The MLUIon Dollar 
Mystery Jam es Norton floated out of the 
i his back, apparently mm ai sU ons- 
p by men in a skiff, and 
before they reached the i»»At»g he had 
entirely i e cu f ar e d and walked away. How 
could s live man float while unconscious? 
If unconscious, why were there not e ffec ts 
that would at asset weaken him so he 



Bd W. Seehora- 



Teessh on the Indiana. 

Winismsport, Pa. 
I saw "When the West Waa Young.T a 
Selig production, la which a settler shot 
Indians off their horses, which 1 claim la 
Impossible- In fact I think that the ma- 
jority of Western scenes abase realism. 
L. S. Zelgler 



The Prince Was Oat of Practice 

lota. Kan. 
In "The Last Volunteer." Prince Lad- 
wig came on the field of battle with his 
saber caught up to the hook on his belt 
where It thumped his elbow sH the time, 
sad It was tn such a position that he could 
not have drawn It had he wished to do so. 
It should have hung si fun length of 
straps. 

T. S. 9. 



Taking Liberties With Electricity 

Braddnck. Pa- 
in The Mating of Bobby Burnitt.- a 
Leaky production, the heroine la locked 
up In a room snd a piece hi cut oat of the 
telephone wire to keep her from "phoning. 
She takes a picture off the wan and Alls 
up the gap with picture wire, but she falls 
to scrape the Insulation off the ends of the 
wires. This spoils the scene, because It 
would be Impossible to make the telephone 
work the way she does It 

J. M. Clifford. Jr 

"Bench- the Girls With Curia 

*SBSS»SSSj Ohio. 

We are unite used to the stop pe d clock. 
ot one pointing to the same hour through- 
out the picture — and the modern gown on 
the dame of the 1M2 period — but the 
worst Inconsistency Is the girl with the 
curls. What up-to-date young lady would 
go oa the street dressed In modem hat 
and gown, wearing her hair In ringlets? 
Mrs I*. H 



Whs Would Really Care tn Desert 



Winismsport. Pa- 
in the 11th Episode of "The Million 
Dasher Mystery" the conspirators leave 
alone In the cabin 
It 

SBKv*n*uj ssoswnoa to have g#n- 
a pistol in the cupboard, so that 



Would a RHte Bullet Stop s Balloon f 

Chicago, ni 
In The Minion Dollar Mystery." a 
balloon is puncture*) by a rifle bullet and 
drops swiftly to earth. The two holes in 
the gas bag of a balloon, put there by a 
bullet, win not allow sufficient gas to es- 
cape to cause a descent 

alien A_ Boose. 
Mr House win remember that the same 
balloon was nicked up hundreds of miles out 
st sea. and as Detect! vb Burns said. It may 
have been goes! me that the bullet had ~wfct»a ; 
to do with the descent but It waa a ui e t e us e 
to permit Hargreave and the aviator to slight 
hot the balloon once more arose and drifted 
without a pant- 



on her h*wH» md without removing them 
she opened a letter and read it The cut 
tn of the letter s h owed a large thumb 
without gloves. The same girl waa 
rescued from a burning building at mid- 
night and her hair waa aa carefully 
combed aa thongti she were going to a 
baiL In the same picture, a ragged fisher 
meld wore a bcullful embroidered white 
petticoat under a dirty cotton gown. 
Jas. t 



Lei The Poor Indian 

Spokane, Wash 
Many directors seem tn think that an 
that Is required when producing an iw«ti*^ 
picture Is to have the participants garbed 
aa red men. Have we not Been such 
*i**ft>nl scenes aa an *—*<»— br a* a kissing 
his betrothed? The ssassssi do not em- 
ploy the kiss as a token of love' Have 
we not seen a peaceful sas j sjsss j with the 
Indians in war-paazt? That decoration is 
reserved purely far the "warpath." 

Irwin J Cans 



Referred to Billy Sunday 

Jersey City. K J 
In The Better Man," a Famous Players 
film, the poor minister calls on Miss 
Wharton, kissing her repeatedly. The 
rich minister eaters, and on receiving sn 
explanation, deals the poor minister a 
stinging blow. I cannot Imagine one 
clergyman striking another In reality, 
specially in the house of a millionaire 
and In the presence of a lady. 

T C. S 



Desperate Inconsistencies of the Films 
Chicago, m. 
The things that spoi] the films are the 
Utile things — almost too small to notice. 
I have seen films in which the actors were 
supposed tn be In the depth of poverty 
often wearing costly jewelry. I have seen 
men pawning their coats, but not touch- 
ing their diamond rings. In The Kan 
With the Glove.- a Kalem production, 
sftex the leader -Desperate with utneiU 
and sickness, he determines to be re- 
venged.- I noticed a ring on the hand of 
each actor playing that pert 

Miss Agnes E. Bender 



Accommodating Architecture. 



m 

In "A String of Pearls.- a Kalem film. 
Batiste threw the pearls out of what was 
presumably the second story window 
above the w'r. entrance of the swassssW 
Otherwise the pe arls would not hen 
fallen so neatly In the organ grinder's hat 
Later. Batiste climbs out of the window 
on the fire escape. Are fire escapes 
usually put above the main entrance of 



An Interested Reader. 




A Utile Mse.ll gi n 
Great 
In a film I saw recently, a girl 
in from a ball with sons; waft* kid gloves 



* Cl eri c s! Oversight 

Greenville, Ohio 
m the Tsasbouser nta. -Was She Bight 
tn Fuiglilag HhnT" there was a death- 
bed marriage performed presumably by 
a s tksa, was mass) the sign of the cross 
and sprinkled water ever the i leaped 
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bands, but did not wear the pWI a* 

nor carry the crucihx. While I ■■ not a 

Catholic, I « at once 

1b tike pustare. sad 1 

Cathollca who rlewed 

would not fall to see the nine faults. 





Florence la a w 



m The Len,- 



La Crease, Win. 

at the 
winter 
t» aat scene trans- Instead at 
fna lava af tba trap hack an aa 
to catch an sarnie I. ha Just pat the trap 
with tie Jaw» Jim and 
on top af at 



In baa Twelfth lhjlmftii 


of The MOBon 


Dollar bTjbumi* jTlusoum packs 


an a re- 


▼orrer and sauuH Bratne 


In the 


wrist. aJ- 


ajaannl we HMi ne'er aei 




mce prac- 


Una ahnwtlng, and at tan ai-i-—- abowa 


the teat was not true to 


life. 






Ferda 


Parkieijii. 



Mhnwula. Mont 



A Real llinail Ty p awrr U ng Machlas 

BnasTiBe. but 
In a play I aaw inaa a nafc 

dictated a letter to his 

reedy on the typewriter. 

BssaaagB dbd us nxscblhe and handed It 

to him. and It was. shown to be written 

by hand. Bow can you account Bar tans? 




A Long Journey From the Spring. 

D t ullinlui . v_ 
In a recent ptctnre, a man iidnalnsis to 
carry a pan of water tor a girl from a 
brook to bar cabin. In starting the Jonr- 
ney be baa on a ess, and when be reaches! 
the cabin he la wearing a straw hat. 

A Fan. 



Maybe Fright Affected the Horse* 

San Francisco. GaL 
is "A Friend bj Need. - an Saaanay 
film. Broncho BUly hotda two robbers 

while Dr. Stockdale's daughter ano n for 
the sheriff She starts oat on «-^potted 



> wish that a bench of 
would 
night i 

III i 
In a ihmgnrm. imahsrtled. They 
the police through the aid of a carrier 
pigeon, nothing enanshBanl the preaence of 
the pigeon In the dtmnwon. Farther, the 
ease with which the pigeon bj let oat 
through a broken window -— **r one won- 
der why the prisoners do not make their 
exit likewise 

Meal No. 1 

Among the many Impossible situations. 
the meat absurd la where the operations 
of two tbnxs hi a dark room la recorded 
on as automatic cine matograph concealed 
in a trunk. The pictures, deTeloped later 
and projected in the detective's office, 
■how that they were taken from the oppo- 
site side of the room from which the 
camera waa placed in the preceding scene. 
Anyone knows that a bright light hi re- 
ojulred in the taking of motion pictures 



Certainly an awful hat la left to 
iiiiailiialhm tn the last scene. 
teetrrea an thrown into a dungeon, 
la let Into the 
hi the wan near the 
lug. The police arrive tn time to tn 
room halt fan of Band and the prim 

UVTUAB tbP tO ■ t lf*" ty ' I pars' 1,1 

JIM haUiofcutfud or --fill to the 

Taaaftt sal ttt pTaffTBKt tSkflala fTTktD 

top of the pa* u the smnd 
The rescuer*! u.ctianM turn i 
■MfJHM ijtn-atkm into in t. bomiiLm. ble 
fMrce. 

The "T^uie-Aw**." 

Jftrw I fietu bdHtter 

Kay 

We have (hi I ill ill that Mr. Bagiey hi 
to the 15-00. ■ llt T > we are not going 
htm which one of the three re als era m 
!ng for. 



InT 

fad 

low 



to tan 



Maybe They Ware at a Harry. 

hi the Majesties "Angel of Contention, " 
the "heroine's father diea. At the funeral 
next day, the tjnnjhBtane, vety conren- 
tin— fly nasi Mstaalaaasasy Imiilil, M 
shows. Now. who era aaw a tombstone 
at a funeral Reminds me of our sooth- 
em negroes. They bare the Banan al when 
the tombstone Is erected. If It la n>e yean 
after the bouoree'i (T) death. 

M B B. 



In 



Military Blunders 

Nashville. Tens 
"Classmates." where (hey receive 
aa s»tond lieutenants [a the 
Army, all bjw properly h„iwm "*™ except 



FASHIONS FOR FILMS 



By ROSE ZEHNLE FORREST 



TMl artJcJs is Introductory of nor now oo- 
partmerrL which wl tl he 
tftto af "Film Favorite*' Fs 



ONE of the rery rnndamentala of moving 
pictures la photography — and If the 
camera Is to register the bea ut i fu l, then 
the beautiful mnst be on parade before it. 
For years the mm companies bare done their 
utmost to Benin actresses who are fair of 
features and who possess real art — and one 
of the "—*«*— of the statBos Is that the 
ray latest In styles must be worn where the 
part demands style. Bat the picture ante— 
ill i ssi n not merely with a new to style— she 
shows style preferment: she njlm.il the gowns, 
coats and hats that are beat salted b» her 
temperament, her s tat ar e. type of beanty. and 
likewise to the part she aacya. 

The sscJUu aa hare I wi a na accepted uni- 
Teraal entertainment No city la baa great. 

BO tows too small, to cBsplny the Ana, and the action, the p i lnriu s l s, and. above all esse, 
the same te atm ea that are exhibited ts the the manner Is which thoae acton and act- 
metropolis are found the same weak hi fhe reawes are dreaaed- 

tamntij Tillage. Therefore, the wrrea, dangh- Ladles see a wonderland of new creations 
ten. slaters and mothers of fexBHra are aaread before their ilniiHi, and yet the pic- 
br o oght into aa '-— — t- contact with the tores are all a monotone, and no hint of rotor 

■aa* en the hi arses. What shade la this sLUasa' areas? 

drives This What tints enter into that actress* wonderful 

any type of art be bat? The films do not 

than style? The t e u a fj tell the kind of 





graphs can even suggest- -and aa atrk 
became this *tj»momi tor style, the fill 
fact nre rs make enormous allowances to 
leading Ladies fat order that style may revel 
in Its highest Interpretation. 

The ballroom scene la extremely popnlar on 
the screes — not that mere man ■*— ™~*t it 
particularly, but because tt awakens in 
woman's heart a aesae of the romantic 
what film story la complete o llimni Ira 
of wealth, with their libraries, drawing m 
Limousines, etc.? This Is part of the play, ' 
on for the Ladies," and style is aw ksagi 
passing detail; It is 
qneathms of film production — and 
of theater i w udpta . The 
recjuire tar greater numbers than the i 
fhe story Itself, asd the "extras" are 
in — girts and women of 

tw 
he 
at 

style creation. So long aa the pobUe i 
it, why should It be othnrwhnT hi aat 
pontic the arbrbsr at ttt awn pssaanrsa? 





nor do Okay Are Itiiau —a — aaearat from the iimaTafu tm 



critics. They 



return af all 
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The larger and better studios main- 
tain their own wardrobes, with arttetjc mo- 
distes and designers, ud expert milliners, in 
continuous employ. 

On Uk leg itima te stage, with It* root- 
light* and general artificiality, many detects 
In costuming ma? be co v er ed op, bat Is the 
picture studios the camera is bat a few feet 
distant and the penetrating ray* of the two 
or three score flaring mercury light*, show 
pTery little Imperfection. And perhaps in the 
rerr next scene a more costly and showy 
gown nrast be worn, and If an actress con- 
tinue* to display the same costumes In act 
after act, or one play after another, the women 
of. the nation soon detect the fact and criti- 
cise the film company Cor Its penurious metfa- 
ods 

The styles, however, are not all confined to 
10-day Suppose the play is based on the 
sixteenth century. The gowns most be faith- 
fnl duplicates of those worn In ages past 
and they most be made of rich materials, or 
else the effects would suffer From the early 



I 



MY CATARRH 



mi ■ Aaavu 



HmIs Day and Night 

It is a new way. It is something absolutely 
different No lotions, sprays or sickly smelling 
selves or creams. No atomizer, or any apparatus 
of any kind. Nothing to smoke or inhale. No 
.sieaming or nibbing or injections. No electricity 
or vibration or massage. No powder; no plan- 
ters ; no keeping in the boose Nothing of that 




land at all Something new and different, some- 
thing delightful and healthful, something instant- 
ly successful Yon do not have to- wait, and lin- 
ger and pay out a lot of money. Yon can stop 
it amer night— and 1 will gladly teU yon how— 
FREE I am not a doctor and this a not a so- 
called doctor's prescription — but I am cored and 
my friends are cared, and yon can be cured 
Your suffering: will stop at once like magic. 

I Am Frtsw) — Ypm Can Bo Free 



My aHii> 
m*. 1IL Tl muatd my mind. R 

■nl «u wnvsanmnj my wax Tbe 

ml OblMXkrDfl. tfi SJL 

hrnMts : 

Saw** ad od*#j avoid me SBerntlr. ■> 
was staBed and my " 
that ha tlnw it would bets* me to u 
, bsiasssta era-- momnt of pas day 




until tsse Tory piisMnl aaHT and minnte 
style sBMsst yleid its beat, tor the moviea Are 
TttaL east a stun** scene ny b* a a e -wat by 

a tnfTiiew« or more ladles. Pause and compare 
this with the styles of the dramatic stage, 
where tbe nm la of a few mnrntiiai and where, 
at most, not orer one bnndrecl thousand 
women see the actresses. And remember* too. 
that the actresses of tbe legitimate vtxaw may 
wear the same to wns all seaaon, becanae they 
appear in bnt one production, while the morip 
star may pose and act tor fifty or more film* 
during; the year. 

To Ennatrate the J*™-™** placed on movie 
costuming more fully, let me sngyest that the 
ordinary stage drama baa about three or four 
acta, and usually not more than that nnmbcr 
of scenes, whereas the one-reel film may have 
forty or one hundred and fifty scenes — may 
represent lapses of months or years — and may 
demand innumerable costume changes. In 
'The Parasite" Miss Lottie Briscoe makes 
eighteen changes of costume, and yet the play 
is of bat three reels. In one scene this Uttle 
lady wears a 1500 gown, and tbe bead trim 
ttt trigs weigh twesty-aewen pounds. The cos 
tnme Is a sbinimertng; snrfaee of Jet beads, on 
a lining; of cerise afTk, edged witb purple 
Miss B r is coe's wardrobe fiHa t w enty tnmlcs 
and two dressing rooms. She employs two 
maids and a dressmaker regnjarly 

The following description "fa***— one gown 
worn by atlas Brisc oe in ^The Parasite " Tbe 
drees is of pink coral charmense, trimmed 
with bone mohair buttons. Tbe frfl+frr 11 of tne 
skirt Is of black mohair aUk, with a large 
bntterfly bow In front, slightly slashed. The 
waist Is rest effect, with an EUiabetban col- 
lar of real Valenciennes.. The coat la black 
mohair afa"fc L trimmed with bone aaassaae f but- 
tons and flared at the waist to give a lamp- 
shade effect. The shoes are black patent 
leather, with Urge steel buckles, the heels 
being coral -colored leather. The hat la black 
verret, with a large French coral-colored 
plume The stores are white kid with black 
stitching. It is hi this costume that she first 
attracts the attention of her victim In tne film 
drama previously mentioned. Miss Briscoe's 
knowledge of dress is not confined to her 
screen appearances. "I aim, at an I Ulnar" 
she says, "to make my clot h es a part of my- 
self, and. rather than hare my gowns noted 
in detail. I prefer to have tne effect a bar- 
monsooa one. To me all styles are b ea uiXl rnl. 
simply because 1 newer allow any particular 
mode to carry me away. Women make a mis- 
take In blindly followtna; the *it%*»?" in cot 
and colors. R always seems that It cerise 
or taupe Is the vogue, everyone, from, shop- 
girl to show-girl. nrsBst wear that color, with 
no thought of complerdan, eyes sad figure."' 
The "Briscoe Bonnet" and the "Briscoe 
Blouse are weu-known original cxcsafJonsj of 
this Ingen ions and lnawnnotm lessttng lady. 

The dressing for tbe silent drama Is no easy 
task, hot ft Is (VTnsJly dlfflcult and costly 
Bnt the ladies of the land ■a aawaa a l It; and 
when Her Majesty, the American Woman, 
aawaaassski what is left for the film companies 
btjt to comply* 

<Be sure to read the "FUm F a v orite s' Fash- 
ions* article hi the next Issue of Movie Pic 
torial) 



When Edison Was 
a Boy 



glowing anticipations wits which I turned to a 
Congressman wan was present and asked his 
opinion of my Invention- 'It Is apod. young 
man. bat 11 is too good. The only trouble La 
chat it would mate the wheels of government 
more too fast. Where would oar parliamentary 
pniftlre and the chanc e far s c o nven ient dead 
lock he with such an apparatnar He was risht 
I found then la a difference between a sue 
<-essfal Invention and a practical one. Vine 
didn't happen to he practical" 

There were throe questions that were In my 
mind to ask Mr. Bdlson I had already put the 
first one. 

*'If yon were to put the rale for success Into 
one sentence.- I said, "what would it be?" 

"I could put It Into one word.- waa the swift 
response. "Enthusiasm : Without enthusiasm 
nothing is possible, with It everything la pes- 



I rose to sty feat as I pot my last taterrc- 



to 



crave, ba tsa as s mrrmaast or ins day sad sal 
It ssss aessty, yet sorely, aaaasaa* nor vlteBtr. 
.Bast I and a enra, and I aaa r» d r I* tsl y 
seat K rMSM w iUe n pi uuilMly. 

RISK JUST ONE CENT 




w yon can 

' Thai* a ah yog need to say. I . , 
stand, sad I win writs to you wits ossapssts tn- 
narantlon- ran, at ■» Do not asaev. Bead 
I I 1 1 S t si owd or writs me a letter to-day. Don't 
Itfssj paas until rod have sshsd for 




»•• RATI, a.lt. «5S 



-A FUnf of Fate." This complete story, by 
Mr. Charles E. Ntxon. appears In 
issue at Movie Pictorial Thai Is 

si the cl os e of the Spanish- American 
War — a story of a Spanish naral lieutenant — 
pulsating with tbe heart-burnlnas of tads Spaa- 
iBh valihsl as he fnssjht ha the turret of a 
doomed Spanish warship, AdTnlral 

storiea of a sea battle he) hast erer read. 



"If yon were to sum up your life's 
what factor la It would atre you the 
satisfaction r~ 

-The fact that 1 ban always been able 
work; that I can still work; and that I can 
always see more work in the tomorrow We 
say that the contented man fa he who wants 
nothing, who has no ambition. The contented 
mrn, I thfnh, la the man who finds work to do, 
who sees his ambition aj using and expanding 
at the end of each day or year. The truly con 
tented man isn't laay. He isn't contented be- 
cause he has no ambition, bat "«""— he la 
always able to And a new ambition. The truly 
contented man is a growing *nin. who knows 
he la growing, and newer ceases to grow. The 
fact that I have always fosmal work to do, aad 
bare been able to do that work, mesas nsare to 
me In my life, T think, than any other one 
Thing * 

"Thank you!" 1 said. Ton have given ma a 
new inapt ration : " 

And it was true.' 



Sheriff Mackley In 

64,000,000,000 

Pictures 



With bis appearance in bts time-honored 
role of the sheriff in "Bad Man Mason." 
■Sheriff" Arthur Mackley baa played thai part 
-00 times. In taenia -five pictures be baa as- 
sumed this character with the p «»—»<■» More 
than 10.000.000 feet of film are carryina* bn 
picture In this western makeup. 

The average life of a film Is about 300 days. 
with as average of four runs a day. "-"-a 
800 runs. Therefore, -Sheriff" Mackley has 
been ground tbroogb the projecting machines 
an over the world to the extent of 8,000.000.000 
feet, enough to reach around the world seven 
ty-flve llmea 

Going atm further, there are ■ivt**^ nac- 
to tbe toot Deducting ball at an these 
to allow for scenes ha which Mr. 
•si not sppeai. aw atm have ■*,. 
W.MJN ran (hat bis face has bees Bashed 
on the scre en . 



December Issue af Movie Pictorial 
Cam am assssssaassasaat of the 
SMnel a*men said vivid serial sbsry ewer 

ssewhsg asararea — a aaary ohex aass 
m ratal witb 
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Hops Co the 
Snhrtinn of 



The Million Dollar Mystery 



(Co«fc 



installments of this story, t hmi errors sbould 
by the cllttlt and denouement, 
most be reasonable — sad 



jtjo nsnlt ■ -—»■»!- Mm, what chases can 
you have of winning tip ten~thousand-doilar 
inrd? It von become too complex In yonr 
deductions, jdo win Bin the mark — and If you 
think it is too simple and easy. Jou will mlm 
likewise. The solution stoat FIT — tt moat 
dovetail with events, so that there la no open 
seam — no spot unaccounted for. Everything 
mvat be erplatnflll. and Id a certain manner 
thai will make its troth at once apparent to 
ever? parson who views the solution on the 

Unless each events occur lo the two seat 
eylaud m aa to wholly apart out theories, we 
may expect little to arouse our sppTehenaiana. 



Presumably the Black Hundred will be over- 
come— -tswaen up — despoiled. It that la the 
case, «*ii*«g will be left but to answer a tew 
questions, prominent among which win be the 
"rutins; of the million dol lars, what becomes 
of Florence and Jim. and what happens to 
Olga. Likely, Bargreave will reveal himself— 
and then we must decide what his relationships 
^are with Jones. Bat until that time — until my 
chart is spread before you for your considera- 
tion—bear to mind that the first few episodes 
arm remala much more Important than those 
we have seen since. Be rare to set my chart 
In Movie Pictorial and study It carefully before 
**» *i»T In your salutiorj to the Thanhooser 
Film Corporation. Then make np your own 
soiatlsB — keep It within one hundred 
and await the verdJet? 



REALISM IN THE MOVIES 



Mr Lionel Bajrymore, who has the cold 
sLilp e s on his arm of a co lo nel Under the 
present regnlations, a an isill lieutenant's 
■Inaia m taQ ill iss hi devoid of paid 
in allh d Mil C bw m A Bret lieutenant has one 
stripe, a captain two stripes, a major 
three ■" ' f" , a lirotenaiit-colanel tour 
stripes, a colonel firs stripes and a brfgs- 
dter-ceneral air. stripes- 

A 0. 



In the 



Unreal Film 

Glens PaHs. BJ. T. 
"Adveulwee In Dlplo- 
serrlee agent fa shad- 
owing an ambaaaador by * rf g tl * f back 
and forth behind an automobile hood, in 
plain view of the house he is watching. 
Rosa, the spy, sw%ssss a place at the ban 
quet pretends to fnhat ssal la carried from 
the room by the 
thinks has a treaty Chat Aa la i 
of the ladles offer to look after her. 
Rosa, on Filial Iss the vault to secure the 
treaty, Imlilis to make tne Job teak Haw 
robbery, and throws baas of mosey out of 
the e lu d u a. She throws them oat aa If 
they were baas of crackers and yet these 
baas must have weighed anywhere from 
to forty pounds. 

H_ s_ W 



the help arrived and they were dragged 
oat. 

Nothing could be more rldiculoaa. The 
title alone, if Mr. ssshssssM had seen it 
or noted it, would have saMssssssI The 
Are in the station (set by the isji nlm tor 
that especia l p iii p isii after betas tied op 
by the yeggs) ess: the crooks elf from the 
door and they ran for the other door, 
thin Una; narn rally enough that it was so 
cart from the office. The e»w**s and 
smoke suffocated them and they coold not 
get out. Sawy? 

Aa for (he operator "caJsuy** awaiting 
help on the station platform, that, too, is 
wrong. Several scenes of him telegraph- 
ing, the croaks breaking into the closet, 
the train leaving for the rescue, the oper- 
ator rolling across his table and fining 
oat the window onto the platform, folly 
occupied the time needed for the train 
to arrive. The scene following the opera- 
tor's hitting the platform from the win- 
dow, the train arrived and the operator 
ran onto the scene and told the trainmen 



Loo Angeles, CaL. Nov T, 1S1 «. 

My Dear Sir: 

la year mane of October IS t* Jsssmmwl 
s weird letter of 
a picture of 
of Time;™ all 
Aa the author of the picture, and to re- 
rots the Idea hast I am aa careless a work- 
man aa the letter, etc, seam to mass ma 
oat. arm yon allow ma to say m an sin- 
cerity that In no way, snap*, m iii i i e i or 
form fa the letter or yoar sssssssss cor- 
rect! 

Mr. Julian Alexander apparently saw 
the picture bat partially, or at least ana* 
no* at all careful hi Ida 




Unfortunately, perhaps, the entire set In 
the Ore scene was not visible and the audi- 
ence could not perhaps see that the flames 
stood between the crooks and the door 
to safety, bat the title toid them and the 
operator*! careful purpose In upsetting the 
can of oil and the lamp was plain 
enough, and If Mr. Alexander coold read, 
he baa no uisnlhli excuse for ir***"c aa a 
critic of resJiem or anything else aa far 
as this particular picture goes, at any rata. 
Ton shor i l d not wrf 11 * such letters without 
seeing the pictures yourself sad not take 
the word of careless viewers of pi' lines 
such aa Mr. A. apparently proves him- 
seaf. 

It is a rank Injustice to the author of 
the picture, aa well as the director. It 
makes It appea r aa though In this ease [ 
were a very careless scenario author and 
allowed such errors of plot, etc, to ap- 
pear m one of By pictures Every argu- 
ment that Mr. Ale xan de r pars up re this 
hi raise on the face of it 

m tf h 
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FREE! 

A copy of 
this book 

"Wanted- 

More 
Photoplays'' 

arjlf.TiWlAS 

l«f Ail 





Sad a Letter or Postal. 
So. y, "Wstkott Cost to lie 
Please Seid a Copy of 
■r TitaiV iMk." 

WRITE TODAY 

'NIMHIMh 

Photoplaywri glits' f 
Association of 

1105l>s-.Ui« 

9B iinrffl 
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Successful 
Photoplay 
Writing 

— is nine-tenths a matter of 
choosing the right ideas and 
using them in the right way. 1 1 
is Technique, yet something a 
thousand times more. It is a 
matter of knowing WHERE TO 
GET PLOTS whenever you 
want them and after that a 
knowledge of DRAMATIC 
CONSTRUCTION. These two 
prune requisites are now set 
forth by a great authority on 
the subject in a manner that 
BEGETS IMMEDIATE IN- 
SPIRATION and puts a sure 
ringer on all the material you 
can use in a lifetime! 

The Photodrama 

%i 



Formerly Metropolitan Magazine 
editor, late of the staff of Parhe 
Freres ; Associate FHifw of Motion 
Picture Magazine; Successful Con- 
testant in Vitagraph-Sur, Contest; 
Author of "The Plot of the Story " ; 
"Art in Story Narration." etc. 

mi M wc nw it i mm warn 
of rmtotfi omiT of mkbu 

M P*«« Cloth B«md- Stamped m Cold 

Price $2.00 Postpaid 

f Ween fa Yau Everything — 

lurnnsui 

WH£I£ TO GET PLOTS 

HOW TO ■AIEMATEUAl DRAMATIC 




own k an if ms mi- cetifju. 

hots — qtt nno dito toot scbiairis 



Tke P-tttf Uprriftits' Asa. 



THE MUSIC STORY 



ICowrsi 



sltrc 



tlS) 



years previous, to your college day*. The 
necessity of putting these principles Into prac- 
Use has never presented itself to yon before, 
and after wading around throogh a maze of 
relative chorda and keys. In a desperate effort 
to connect with something yon bare tn mind, 
which "would be hast line there If 1 eonJd ever 
get Into it," you're In a state of mind that 
yon never supposed anything short of a ftrsv. 
threatening your very life could ever place 
yon! 

The accompanist, who Is not In sympathy 
with the Dims Is not giving the pictures that 
whole-souled co-operation that is so necessary. 
On the other hand. If the musical accompani- 
ment Idealizes beyond the films, then the 
frosting becomes more dominant than the 
cake, •mind enslaves sight — and it is all wrong. 
An accompaniment most give ample support 
on dramatic climaxes always, bat ft must never 
occupy a place of supremacy over the thing 
accompanied 

Ton have often witnessed a theatrical per 
formnnce, I dare ear. where same player (and 
not Infrequently in a minor role) was so over- 
whelmed with egotism he or she attempted 
to attract all the attention, I am reminded 
of the circus tumbler who jumped from the 
springboard over the backs of elephants Just 
at the moment the clown elephant did some- 
thing especially tunny. The audience invsri- 
ably cheered the slothful beast uproariously 
The tumbler mistook the appi*"— for his own 
-and ever afterward wondered why the circus 
did not go Into bankruptcy after his resigna- 
tion because his salary had not been raised. 
The picture accompanist can often help win 
applause for a scene, but should not mistake 
the success for appreciation of the music 

alone. 



The truly good picture music Is the kind 
that doea not remind the ■ w 'TIti't of its pres- 
ence. If It seems an easy to play, that la be- 
cause It la "keeping up with" the message 
of the ptetarea, a la not traveling shred, or 
lagging behind. It Is as closely allied with 
the screen as a shadow is with the object that 
casta It 

Bat permit the "genius" idea to creep Into 
the accompanist's mind, and we have a repeti- 
tion of the circus incident. 

In all basic arm. communities differ but 
slightly. Neighborhoods that are supposed to 
be populated with the downtrodden and Indif- 
ferent admire very much the same kind of 
plays and the same kind of music that the 
better neighborhoods demand. People will 
usually respond If they have the opportunity 
of responding. An interpreter of broad ex- 
perience once said to me, "We have much to 
learn from the Italians in musical matters. 
They do not refer to bearing music, but to 
feeling If 

Lack of space prevents us from going fur- 
ther tn this issue Into this vast subject, "The 
Music Story," but I want yon to know more 
about it and we will leave farther Information 
as tn requirements of the picture accompanist 
for subsequent articles, and hope they will be 
a benefit to our friends who aspire to became 
picture accompanists. Many a fiction writer 
believes that he can writs scenarios for photo- 
plays, only to find that he is mistaken. All of 
us witness the work of physicians, out we 
are not made doctors thereby: we hear the 
pleadings of attorneys, but that does not make 
us lawyers. Acoumpaning the pictures Is 
simply a new use for a very old art — and be 
cause music la a fundamental art It lends 
Itself unstintingly to the photodrama. 



"Cuby" 



All would probably have gone well had 
it not been for "Cuby." "Cuby" is the raw- 
boned, ramshackle, nondescript "nag" which 
Jim Wigga (in "Mrs Wlggs of the Cabbage 
Patch," produced by the California Motion Pic- 
ture Company) saved Just ss the executioner 
was leading it forth to be shot, and after 
ward hitched to the dilapidated cart that be 
used for peddling kindling wood 

"Cuby's" part was a hard one to OIL Finally 
a studio attache, schooled In the ways or 
horses, was sent out to find suitable talent. 
He went to a factory "up Petalnxoa way" 
where worn-out horses with a hoof in the 
grave were bought slaughtered and, by a pat- 
ented process, turned Into chicken meal. The 
animal that wobbled back to the studio at the 
end of the baiter-rope was the most dejected 
specimen that this Improvised booking agent 
could find. That the camera might show all 
this woebegoneness to its full advantage, the 
director commanded that make-op be added. 
A pal] of whitewash was wnnfaenir— I to- 
gether with a blackish liquid, to mark the 
animal's ribs. 

It was Jnst about at this Juncture thai 
"Cuby," but so recently come into the dignity 
of that name, lay down, with histrionic per- 
verseness, and refused to get up. 

"Not perversenesB," declared the expert on 
horses. "He's too week to stand. Get water 
and oats." 

"Cuby" lipped the water and nosed the oats, 
out continued his r epo se . The expert 
Bcrtbshed his head. 

"!f we only had some bran to mix with the 



Wlggs passed the word to Stubblns. and 
Stubblns to Miss Hazy, and so on through a 
dozen or more mouths, until it reached the 
ears of Alex EL Beyfuss, who sat In a racy 
and recently purchased automobile- He touched 
the self-starter, poshed in the "int-h . turned 
the steering wheel, and a moment after was 
flying toward the downtown of San Hafaei like 
an M. D. on an emergency call. 

Just where in its process of transmission 
the word underwent Its metamorphosis no 
one knows. It is quite sure, h owe v er , that 
the manager returned, not with a sack of bran. 
but a quart bottle of brandy. Duties had 
called the expert tn other quarters, With no 
one therefore to Interfere, the brandy was 
added to the oats. Whether through heredity 
or acquired taste, "Cuby" fen In with the 
scheme greedily. The effects were almost in 
a ta ntaneous. The horse arose, on uncertain 
legs, allowed the harness to be buckled around 
his whitewashed sides and himself hooked to 
the cart 

The branny, however, was working apace. 
The horse ogled his eyes, snorted, pranced a 
step and, quite without warning, lifted his 
heels against the dashboard. The cameraman, 
who claims a record from the African Jungle, 
ran for bis life. His camera fell before the 
charge of the horse and cart The wheels 
bounced perilously across the field and turned 
to follow the rejuvenated "Cuby" down the 
road. A trail of dust swirling and augiy red, 
marked the piug.li—, which aasssswass l antu 
the erstwhile "Cuby" halted tn front of the 
chicken food factory's gate. 

■ horse racing has gone oat of 
i tn California, It la possible that "Cuby" 
Is, at this reading, being digested :t\j a su- 
per" ■ pecunen of egg. 
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EASTERN STUDIO JOTTINGS 

GOSSIP OF THE PLAYERS LN AND AROUND NEW YORK 



Switches 

Hair Goods 

At Wholesale Prices 



JANS COWL has been signed by the All 
Star Feature Corporation to appear In 
the picturixation of E3ua;eiie Walter's 
"The Easiest Way." which will be re- 
leased by tbe Alco Film Corporation. 



KtnK Basgot of the Imp company, at the 
peril of his life, recently drove a giant loco- 
motive through nearly a mile of solid flame 
In a forest fire picture. 

Florence LaBadte. who has Just completed 
'The Million Dollar Mystery" heroine's part, 
has started work on * series of two-reel 
ThanhouBer productions, with Arthur Ashley, 
formerly of the Vltajrraph forr*>s playing op- 
posite her. 



Edgar Jones of the Lubin company secured 
some remarkable night photographic effects in 
hifl production, "Stonewall Jackson's Way , " 
In which a battle Is seen in progress after 
dark. The picture was taken last February 
and a heavy snowfall added to the difficulty 
of aecnrlng It- 
Theodore Marston. the Vltagraph director 
took a rorapany to Newport, R 1_, recently 
lo secure some realistic settings for a sea- 
roast pictttr*. 



The Lubtn company is Aiming "The College 
Widow," George Ade's success, with Ethel 
Clayton In the leading role 



Captain Leslie T. Peacocke. who left the 
Universal to join Peerless, has been a busy 
man since he made the change. Besides work- 
ing on an original seven-reel feature, be has 
adapted "Lola," The Pit," "As Ye Sow" and 
'The Bntterfty," 

In making the screen adaptation of "Officer 
'666' " practically all of the original incidents 
were kept Intact. Toe player* who portray 
the leading roles are all having their first 
experience before the camera. George Klein e 

15 BBBsMsSj the Aim 



The Famous Players will again open Its Los 
Angeles studio this winter. Marguerite Clark 
will be the first star to work in it. her ve- 
hicle being "The Pretty Sister* of Jose " 

Edwin August, late of Eaco. and Tom Ter 
r:ss. formerly of the World, have joined the 
FCinetophote Corparation- 



Practically the same casl that appeared in 
"The Perils of Pauline" will produce another 
Pathe serial within a few weeks. 




French 

Refined 

Hair 



Switches 

Made from 

Genuine 

Wavy 

HUMAN 
HAIR 




IN the B^""fy drama. "Every Inch a 
KinK." a number of nunnu Naval Re 
serves are used in several scenes which 
were, taken aboard the cutter Dubuque. 



"The Carpet from Bagdad," adapted from 
Harold MacGrath's novel, Is Bearing eomple 
lion at the west coast studio of the Sells 
company. 



Kathlyu Williams, the intrepid heroine of 
the famous ""Adventures of Kathtyn." added 
10 her laurels recently when she snbdned an 
unruly Bengal tiger while armed only with a 
whip. 



William D Taylor baa been encased to di- 
rect Carlyle Black-well of the Favorite Players 
company 

Otis Turner of TJniversal'a west coast studio 
is affectionately called the "Guvnor" by hi* 
associates Every day he can be seen civing 
advice to some young director. It is said the 

advice is always mixed with dry humor 

A new company ha* been organized at the 
west coast borne of Q e his "tt.«* Frank Lloyd 
win act as director and pta. the heavy leads 
and Georgf Lartin will be he leading man. 
Helen Leal]? wm have the female 1' ■* The 



films will be released under the Rex trade- 
mark. 



Frances Ford la beginning work on a tre- 
mendous six-reel production entitled "The 
Campbells Are Coming." It is s story of tbe 
Sepoy rebellion. 



Jack (Francis) Dillon and Biilie Rhodes 
have been added to 11 II Christie's comedy 
company, which appears under the Nestor 



Marguerite Marsh, who Is known to many 
fans as Marguerite Loveridge, and who Is a 
sister to Mae Marsh of the Mutual Torres. Is 
playing leads In a Thanhouser company under 
the direction of James Durkin. 

Leona Barton, at the New Vorl Motion Pic 
tore Co.. whose specialty is a character of 
the "crook" type, admits that she never had 
a chance to study first hand the style of 
woman she often impersonates. 



The scenes showing the assassination of 
President Lincoln in Mutual'! "The Clansman" 
was rehearsed thirty-six time* by ffsiisi Walsh, 
who plays Booth, the slayer, before' 11. W 
Griffith admitted he was satisfied with the 
result 



All Colors 

Excepting 

Gray 



Send Sample 
of Grey Hair 
for Price*. 




Send remittances and sam- 
ple of hair to be matched with 
order. 

Monty Cheerfully Refunded 
if Your Purchase is not en- 
tirely Satisfactory to You. 



MADAME MILLAR 

7 East Jadraon Boalereid 
DL 
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INFORMATION DEPARTMENT 

ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS ABOUT PLATS AND PLAYERS 






Viola E, C, BatxtKLT-f. N. Y— No other pic- 
tore of F]or«m?e LaBa-lie has appeared as the 
cover sf Photoplay Masartn* except the one 
job refer to. Max-ffnerlte Shot has appeared 
■a a sua Id k many different ftima that we 
cut tell the one to which you p*TtirolariT 
We can't (tre too the tnfotinatlaii as 



LEARN TO EARN 




■scs 

"C*i 




Could you 
put a price on 
YOUR Scenario? 

A true "Market Value'' Price? 

Ask yourself that question 
Try to answer it truthfully 
For the answer involves — 

The ln| of failure Id —am 

I lac smadiard of yonr ■rrmrios 
j at aa j waa i to iaacaMs 
E af racensa to ran 

WDnaa Of pBBkVpvaWf thaw. WMl SCS 

Thai war snl far the highest awfcl poctl 

If Too sssew the snorkel value of jonr 
■sani would you «utc roar nimble 
bane aaaaaj ok that would be worth bat a 

at any pnce? Or would you use that I 





m da»>f« r wlil». Tbean 

Photoplay Scenario 




5~rf in IS, cw. Maw BO* /Sc /» d can, •>/ 

Photoplay Scenario 



it takes bourn and boor* of bis time to reply 
to how muj of the "Million Dollar Mystery" 
cast are Catholic* and bow man? are not. 
Chats with the players yon name will prob- 
ably not appear, as they are no leaser with the 
Thanh uuse i company. If they Join some other 
dim concern, it la possible, of coarse, that they 
will be 'chatted." We don't know whether any 
of the east In the "Million Dollar Mystery" 
win later ippear on the vaudeville stage or not- 
■Reel Life" Is the title of s publication Issued 
by the MntaaJ Film Corporation. The rooms 
yon speak of are all stndio seta. 

Miss L- P.. Aubcsta. Gi. — Romalne Fielding 
we understand, is unmarried What made yon 
think his wife an actress? 

Gltji P, irrriirra Ion Ho — Umhallah in "The 
Adventures of Kathlyu" was played by the 
player yon name Grace Canard and Frances 



Ford have appeared In many TJnlrerasi Alms 
besides the series In which they were featured. 

Lonma F, Athzhs. Oa. — We haven't a east 
of that "Saphc" production, so don't know who 
appeared opposite Miss Roberta. Lillian 
Walker has no sister in the pictures that we 
know of- It took so Ions to answer your ques- 
tions b e ca u s e there were so many receive d 
ahead of yours, and we try to take care of them 
all in the order in which they arrive 

Cosxsaz EL, EUsnoacT, Oan. — If yon ad- 
dress Oral Hawiey. care of Lsbln Film Manu- 
factnrinc Company. Philadelphia, Pa., the letter 
win reach Iter all riant. 

W. K. V, Eosicn. La-^We believe it was 
Charlotte Burton who appeared as Vivian Rich's 
sister in that American production. No: Miss 
Rich is not married. 

J. F. DsL, Bonnsu. N. T The cast of 
Princess' "The One Who Cared" is: Eunice 
Hastings — Rene Farrlsston. John Bruce — Boyd 
Marshall. Billy Garwood appeared opposite 
Vivian Rich in American's "Jailbirds" and the 
adventurer and adventuress were Harry Von 
Meter and Louise Lester. No. Marty Ronbert. 
the "Universal Boy." Is no relative of James 
Cnoe'i. 





Blasts And 15 eenta lor 
■ onpr o4 the rnotoolar 
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eA Christmas Present 

That Insures a Year's Fun! 
A Game for the Kiddies and the Older People 



As in the game of life, the more Hrm-a you hit the heart, the easier 
you win. It requires some dexterity — involves some luck. No one 
is winner till the game's over. A parlor sport that carries a thrill 
through every moment. A thousand dollars' worth of entertain- 
ment for fift y cents. No matter how many other gifts you bay, get 
"fK IT sffT HUT." Send 50 cents and it will c™r pro mp t l y, 
prepaid Address 
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Turn Your Merchandise 

Into PROFIT! 



Mr. Merchant, if you are overstocked, we 

can sell your surplus; if you wish to retire, we can sell 

everything you have, oldest goods first of all! If you are doing a credit 
business, we can put it on a cash basis for you. 

WE GUARANTEE you profit on everything we sell — profit 
far greater than any other sales company on earth could 
bring to vou ! S, YOU get the cash first; we get our pay 



We Have the World's Greatest 
Sales Experts! 

NO AMATEURS— NO NOVICES— NO GUESSWORK 
but the SERVICE THAT BRINGS SPEEDY SUCCESS! 

FREE OF COST— We furnish all advertising and the ad. 
matter is newly written for your own needs. The sale 
proceeds with practically no expense to you! We are 
PRODUCERS— not bloodsuckers! 

Our New 1915 Sales System 
Is Backed by 15 Years' 
Productive Experience! 



If you wish greater daily receipts, consult us 

If you are doing a credit business, we can convert It 
into one hundred cents cash on the dollar. 

If yon are overstocked* we can turn your gurplqs into 
cash — at the biggest imaginable profit! 

No town is too small, or city too large, for our ays 
tern. IT IS A SYSTEM THAT CANNOT FAIL! 

Without Coat, we will furnish sound advertising 
plans — and dependable amies advice. 



YOU TAKE NO RISK — run no chance. We put Ton 
in position to discount your bills — to get more ready 

cash — to overcome any Inconvenience of lack of busi- 
ness or too much stock. WE GUARANTEE TOU A 
NET PROFIT ABOVE ALL EXPENSES. 

We can furnish you with, hundreds of references — 
and yon may consult R. G- Don A Co. 

TeH us your needs, and ask us for particular! — NOW 

Heir-Ion MOVTE PICTORIAL when writing. 
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Merchant Sales Association 



National Life Bldg., Chicago, 111. 
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CHARQE Or THE SCOTS GREYS AT WATERLOO 
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Ridpath's History of the World 




MOVEMC 

5Wery low 



mjinrpirttii 



AND ON EAST 



We wd assise o*s- pric* only in And letters to those ■ 
before you forget it. Dr. Ridpath's widow derives her 
these few sets would cause great injury 



The 

European 

War 

The great mon- 
archies of Europe 
are now engaged In 
the greatest tragedy 
of human history. 
If yon would know 
tike underlying 
causes which have 
tod up to this great 
conflict, the deep ra» 
clal antipathies, the 
mutual Jealousies, 
the commercial rl 
vaJries, the sting of 
past defeats, the 
vaulting ambition* 
for world Empire, 
then yon should 
place Ridpath's His- 
tory of the World in 
your home. 





ALL THE HEROES OF HISTORY 

Rid path throws the mantle of personality over the old 
heroes of history. Alexander is there — patriot, warrior, 
statesman, diplomat, crowning the glory of Grecian 
history. Rome perches Nero upon the greatest 
throne on earth, and so sets up a poor madman's 
name to stand for countless centuries a* the 
synonym of savage cruelty; Napoleon fights 
Waterloo again under your very eyes, and 
reels before the Iron fact thai at last the 
end of his gilded dream has come. I 
Washington is there, "four-square to 
all the winds,*" grave, thoughtful. ' 
clear-seeing over the heads of his . 
fellow-countrymen, and on into 
another century — the most 
colossal world-figure of his 
time! 



SIX THOUSAND TEAKS OF HISTORY 

EUdpath takes the reader back to tlie beginning- of history, four 
thousand years honors the time of Christ, when mu was lit He mora 
than a savage, without clothes save the sains of beasts, without shelter 
rave In caves and overhanging rocks, and traces his career down the 
hr.g highway or time, through the rise and fall of empires, until he 
reaches the present civilisation- It Is an Inspiring Story, and Dr. Rid- 
path has told It better than It has ever been told before. To read his- 
tory la to become acquainted with the tremendous evolution of the 
human race, from lis infancy and childhood to Its youth and maturity. 
A knowledge ot history Is the moat wholesome influence: In the civilised 
life of man. It makes men wiser end better. It makes them greater. 
II alias them nobility of character and t emp e ra nce of life and manner; 
an aspect of dignity and ease: a temper of self-posnerslon end repose. 
History is the one great book oat of which mankind may learn the story 
of the past, with its profound lessons and warning?: the story of the 
present, with Its conflicts and its wars: and the prophecy of the future, 
wit;. Its promises and hopes. And the one history which has been en- 
darned by the scholarship of the world, and by more than SSG.WH) pur- 
chasers sa the best erer written, ti Ridpa.th"s History of the World. 

1 ■tism«ssai l isAisltUsl 



